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THOMAS MAY was the Son of Str. Thomas 
May of^uCkx j he ixjas horn in 159^, educated 
at Cambridge, and afterwards countenanced at 
Court ; hut lofing the Place of Poet Laureate 'which be 
flood Competitor for <wifh Sir WHliam Davenant, hegre^w 
difcontentedf and ever after ivrote againf the King, Be- 
fides his Tranjlation of LucanV Phamlia, he made a Latin 
Supplement t» that Poem, which irought it down to the 
l>eatb of JufiusCaefar, by which he got great Reputation, 
JietrdnJIate/iVngil's G0B>r^\cks^ and^printed' them with 
large Annotations in 16:22. He'fDorofe alfo a Hiftvry of 
Hcniy the Second, in Verfe ; and the Hiftory of the Civil 
Wars, in Profe. He died fuddenly in 1652, in the ^yth 
Tear of his Age, ixjas buried on the Weft-fide of the 
North IJle of 'We&xsan^V' Abbey, and had a Monument 
placed over him by the Parliament ^ who had made him 
their Miftoriptgrafher ; hut at the Ref oration his Monu- 
ment ^was difiroy d, and his Body remo-v'd. The follow^ 
mg iifcripthif was made upon him by one of the Ca^ualier 
Party, which he had abuSd : 

AdJla, Viator, & Poetam legas 
Lvcani inteiptcteniy 
Quern ita feliciter Anglicanum fecerat, 
Ut Mayus iunul & Lucanus videretur, 
£t fane credas Metempfuchofin : 
Nam uterque ingratus Principis fui Proditor ; 
. Btc Neronis Tyrannic ille Caroli Regum optimiy 
At fata ^Aoe diverfa ; 
Ettcamm enim* ante, obitum poebitentem legis, 
Mayus vero repentina morte occubuit, 

Ne forfan pcenitcret. 
Plarliamenti Rebellis tarn pertinax adilipolator^ 
Ut Mufarum, quas olim reli^iofe colaerat, 
Saoilegus Hoftis evaierit : 

Attamen 



Attunen fit^cndi aflen oon penitot tmi&t. 
Nam gefta eorom fcripfit St typis nundavit 
Id profa menoax PoeCa. 
Inter tot Heroaj FoetanuD, NoluGiiinqii^ 
Quod tarn iodieni Tqieliaatiir Cinere^ 
Videutur SoK Marmon. 
Nec tamca mircfV com hie RebeUet poTnifli^ 
<^ UM lacraa JEdcs, & Dei dchtMi, 
£^ fecan ftaboh. 

■ISt P/ofs Mv, deopUa, ^gstM «f Egypt i Aatigpaei 
■tit Tbeban Prhttfi -, Agra>iaaa, Ewtfrtfi »f Rome* 
^pa^£fs: 4ind tb* tvn filavutig Cim£n. 



' 




To my Honoured Priend, Maficv Thomas 
Mayy upon his Comedy, The Heir. 

THEJieir being bom^ nvas in his tender Age 
Rock'd in the Cradle ofafri*vate Stage^ 
Where lifted up hy many a nvilfing Handy , 
fhe Chiii Sd from thefirfi Day fairly ftahd % 
Since having gather d Strength, he dares prefer 
His Steps into the publick heater, 
ne fforld: Where he defpairs not but to find 
A Doom from Men more able, not lefs kind, 

I but his VJher am, set if nry Word 
May p^Sy I dare be bound he nuill afford 
things mufi defertue a welcomey if *well known. 
Such asbeft Writers wjould ha<ve "Miflid their own, 

Tou Jhall obfemn his Words in order meet^ 
And foftly ftealing on with equal Feet, 
Slide into even Numbers, with fuch grace. 
As each Word had been moulded for that place. 

Tou Jhall perceive an amorous PaJJibn, Jpun 
Into fo fmooth ir Web, as had the Sun 
When he purfu^d -the fwiftly-flying Maid, 
Courted her in Jwih Language, pe had ftjaidi 
ALrve fo weU'epcprefi mt^ be the J[ame, 
The Author felt himf^ fmmM^ ft^^r Flame, 

The whole Plot doth alike itfelf difclofe 
Through the five Aas, as doth a Lock, that goes 
With Letters, for till every one be known. 
The Leek's as fajt as if you had found none. 
And V. here his fportive Mufe doth draw a Thread 
Of Mirth, chffjie Matrons may not blujh to read. 

Thus have 1 thovght it fitter to reveal 
^ want of Art (dear Friend} than to conceal 
My Love, It did appear I did not mean 
So to commend thy well-wrought Comic-Scene, 
As Men might judge my Aim rather to ^^y 
To gain praife to my Jelf, than give it thee ; 



ThttgB I can gtvi ihti ft$Mi, but toiat thou haft 
D€feru*dj ana 'what mufi my faint Breath ouulaft. 

Yet was this Garment (tbongb 1 fiill-lefs be 
To take thy Mea/ure) only made fir thee ; 
And if it preFue too fiant^ *tis ^caufe the Stuff 
Nature alio^d we 'was not large enough, 

Thomas Carcw. 



fl» c& ^m cSt flfi CB cB <& dv tS? j& CB <« CB CD ^b 09 wb SO^ 



The Names of the A£l:ors^ 



VIRRO, an old ridi Coont. 
Polymetesi an oU Lord. 
EngeniOfjm ioTL 
Lencotbe^f his daughter. 
Rofcio, hjs man. 
Eufhues, another Lord. 
Pbilocles^ his foR. 

Cierimont, a gentleman, friend to Fhihcles, 
Frankliuy an old rich gentleman. 
Lucy^ his daughter. 
Francifco^ a voung man, 
Shallow^ 2l foolifh gentleman. 
Nicanor^ a cOurtier. 
Matbo, alawjrer. 
Pfecas, a waiting gentlewoman. 
A Parfon. 
A Sumner. 

A Confiable and Watdu 
Servants. 

A 3 Pro- 




Paologus. 



J VJiiMs friends^ if nvhat JhaU htrw ht fien 
MiPf tafit your Benfi^ tr opt your tickled S flan ;* 
Our Author has bit Wijb^ kt dm maH mottfr. 
To rui your Gatts nvitb a fa^tk Beuko ; 
Nor toil your Braim, to find the fuftian Stnfi 
Of thofi poor Lims, that eaauot recomfiufi 
7be Pains of Studf : Comodjfs f oft Strain 
Should not perplex^ hut recreatitho Braim i, 
Mis Strain is Jkeh^ ht hopes it, but refers, 
that to the Tafie of your jiuScioue Ears*. 



THE 

HEIR: 

A 

COMEDY, 



" .S^ My.Lori. 



FbI. HaA thou dnrdaM tke aews 
fhatair&n-dierf ■tAtfaeoi? 
R»f. Yet, ) 



'* Widi «ray rirenmlfamge, the dme^ 
ttwphcs, 
Aoi numer. «f hk deadi j iw 'di bcUeT'd, 
And told Ibr imw with as miDk iunfijum 
As if 'twere wfil in GaUo-bdgim. 

Pti. That's w^. tfaat^TCtyw^l now, Soldfl^v 
Follows my put, I auift otpMU gikf 
Not ufual, not like a wfl-lefi heii 
For his dead &ther, 0{ a li^ widmr 
For her old holhuid, mofi I comtei&iti 
But in a deeper, a &r deeper fbsin. 
Weep like a &ther tor his oAy iaa. 
baotthat hand to do, ha I Bnlaof 

A 4 " Vt 



8 The HEIR. 

IRof. Oh no, my Lord, 
Not for your ikill ; has not your lordihip feen 
A player perfoliate Hieronimo ? 

PoL By th* m^ 'tis true, I have feen the knave paint 
grief 
In fuch a lively colour, that for faUe 
And a^ed paffion he has drawn true tears 
From the ^^tors. Ladies in the boxes 
Kept time with iighs and tears to his fad accents. 
As he had tniKr iSen the man he feemM^ 
Well then, I'U ne'er deipair ; but tell me thou. 
Thou that haft ftill been privy to my bofom. 
How will this projed take ? 
• Rtf. Rarely, my Lord i 

Even now mediinks, I fee your lordfhip's houfe < 

Haunted with fuitors of the nobleft rank. 
And my young lady, your fuppofed heir, 
Tir'd more with wooing than the Grecian queea 
In the long abfence of her wanting lord. 
There's not a ruinous nobility 
In all this kingdom, but conceives a hope 
Now to rebuild his fortunes on this match. 

PoL Thofe are not th^ I look for ; no, mv nets 
Are fpread for other game, the ridi atid gteed/, . 
Thoie that have weSlh enough, yet gape for more^ 
They are for me. 

Jbf, Others will come, my Lord, 
An iorts of fifii will ])reis upon your nets ; 
Then in your loidihip's wifdom it muft lie 
To cull the great ones, and rge£t the fry, 

PoL Nay, fear not chat, there's none ihali have accdfc 
To fee myxbuighter, or to fpeak to her. 
But fuch as I approve, and aim to catdi. 

^§f» The jeft will be, my Lord, when^you ihall fee 
How your afpinng fuitors will put on 
The fi!ce of greatnefi, and bdye their fortunes, 
Confume themfelves in ihew, wafting like merchants 
Their prefent wealth in rigging a fair fhip 
Foisfome lU-venturM voyage, that undoes 'em. 
Hoe comes a youth with letters from the courts 
Sodght of fome fevouhte at iuch a price> 
1 As 
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As win for ever fink him ; yet aks 

AlTs to no purpofe, he muft lofe the pnze. * 

Po/. *Twill ftcd me fat with fport that it fhall make, - 

Befides the large adventures it brings home 

Unto my daaghter^ How now \ [Enter Sir*V0itK* 

Ser, My Lord, Comit Virro is come to fee you. ' 
Pol. Condudhimin. So, fo, it takes akeady. 

See, Rolcio, fee, this is the very man 

My preyed aim'd at, the rich Count that knows 

No Old of his large wealth, yet gapes for more. 

There was no ower loadflone cookl attra£i 

His iron heart ; for oould beauty have mov*d him, 

Natorehsis been no niggard to my girl. 

But I muft to my griefrhere comes the Count. 

Enter C^unt Vtrro^ 

Vir. Is your Lord afleep ? 

Rof. No, Sir, 
I think not. My Lord, Count Virro \ 

Vir. How do you. Sir ? 

PoL I do intreat your lordfhip pardon me s grief and 
fome want of fleep have made me at this time unmannerly, 
not fit to entertain guefb of your worth. 

Vir, Alas, Sir, I know your grief 

Rof. *Twas that that fetched you hither. \Jfidi. 

Fir. Y^have loft a worthy aiid a hopeful fon ; 
But heaven that always gives, will fometimes take. 
And that the beft. There is no baUam left us 
To cure fuch wounds 2& thefe, but patience ; 
There is no difputing with the a£b of heaven ; 
But if there were, in what could you accufe 
Th(^e powers that elfe have been fo liberal to you* 
And left you yet one comfort in your i^, 
A ^r and virtuous daughter ? 

Rof. Now it benns. [AfiJe* 

Vir., Yoarbloodisnotextind, noryouragechildleu. 
From that hh branch tfaat^s left may come much fruit, 
'To glad pofterity ; think on that, my Lord. 

Pol. Nay, heaven forbkl I ihould repine at what the 
juftice of thofe Powers ordain ; it has pleas'd them to con- 
fine my care only to one, and to fee her weU beftow'd 

A 5 is 
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b an the comfort I how muft look for ; but if It had* 
pkasM JicavcD ttip.t my fon, ah my Eugcnio f ^ [fl> 'weep. 

^Ftr. Alas, good genderaan ! 
. JRffi/\ .'foie Heaven he does it nircl^. 

)^ir'. But, Sir, remember your felf, remember your 
daughter, let not your grief for the dead make you forget 
the living, whofe hopes and fortunes depend iq)on your 
fafety. ' 

Po/, Oh my good Lord, you never had a fon. 

Ro/. Uiilefe they were baftards, and for them no doubt 
but he has done as other lords do. i-^f/^* 

Pol. And therefoi e cannot tell what 'tis to lofe a fan, a- 
gcod fon, and an only Ton. 

Fir, I would, my Lord, I could as well redreft. 
As I CAn take compaffioo of your grief. 
You (hould foon find an eafe. 

Pol, Pray pardon me, my Lord, if I forget myfelf 
toward you at tliis xime ; if k pieafeyou vifit my houie 
ofter, you fhall be welcome. 

FiK You would fain lleep, my loid, I'll take my leave i 
hpavea fend you coihfort, I ihall make bold Ihortly to 
vifit you. 

Pol. You fhall be wondrous welcome, 
. W^.t'On my Lord out there. [Exit Virr^^ 

So, liow he's gone ; how thinkefl thou, Rofcio, 
Will not this gudgeon bite ? 

jR(7/ . No doubtj my Lord, 
So fair a bait would catch a cunning fifh. 

Pol, And fuch a one is he; he ever lov^d 
The beauty of my girl, but that's not it 
Can dr^ (he earth-bred thoughts of his grois fouL 
Gold is the God of his i^olatjy. 
With hope of which Til feed him, till at length 
I make him ^flen, and Ldoh- 'ike. 
For his lev'd Juno gcalp an empty cloud. 

f(of. How fhmds my young lady affedled to him ? 

Pol. There's all the difficulty, we muil win her ta 
Jove Mm s I doubt thepeevifh girl will think him too old,, 
Jie*« weU near fifty. In this l^finefs I muft leave fome- 
'Hhat to d\y wk and caic^ piaiTc him beyond all mea* 
Jnre. 
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. Jb/, Yonr kxidibip ever found me tniiiy. 
Pa/. Zfckoaeffeait, IwiUmaketheehappjr. {Eximitff, 

Enter FhiMes, Qerimom. 

Phil. £ugeiuo*s fifter then is the rich heir 
By his deceafe? 

Cler. Yes, and the fair one tdo ; 
She needs no glofs that fortune can fet on her^ 
tier beauty of itfelf were prize enough 
Td make a king turn beggar for. 

PbiL Hoy day? 
What in love, Qerimont? I lay my life *ti8 fo. 
Thou Gouldfl not praife her with fuch paflion eHe. 

Cler. I know not, I flept well enough laft nig^t ^^• 
But if thou fawil her once, I would not give 
A &rthing ^r thy life ; I tell thee, PhSodes, 
One fight of her would make thee cry, ay me ? 
Sigh, and look pale, methinks I do ima^e 
mw like an idolatrous lover thou woulw look 
through the eye-lids, and know nobody. 

PhiL *Ti8 very weH, but how did your worfhip fcapc Y 
You have feen her. 

der. True, but I have an antidote^ and I can teadi it 
thee. 

PhiL When I have need on't, I'll dcfnr it. 
CUr. And 'twill be worth thy learning, when thoo 
fhaltfee t&e tyranny of that fame icurvy boy, and what 
fools he makes of us ; ihall I deforibe die beail ? 
PhiL Whatbeafl? 
dtr. A lover. 
PhiL Do. 

C/er. Then to be brief^ I will p2& over the opinion of 
vpiur ancient fathers, as UkewiTe thofe Grange loves fpo- 
Ken of in the authentic hidories of chivalry, Amadis'de 
Gaul, Parifmus, the Knight of -the fun, or the witty 
knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, where thofe brave 
men whom neither enchantments, giants,'^^nd-mills, nor 
flocks of fheep could vanquifh, are made the trophies of 
triumphing love. 
PML Prithee come to the matter* 

A 6 C/er» 

.V. ' 



12 The HEIR. 

, Cler^ JMelther will T mention the complaints of Sir Gay 
fcf the faic Phelis, nor the travels of PariTmus for th^ love 
of the beauteous Laurana; norlailly^ the-mofl fad penance 
of the ingenious knight Don Quixote upon the mountains 
of Sienna Morenna, moved by the unjuft difdain of the 
Lady Dulcinia del Tobpfo.. As for our modern authors/ 1 
will not (b much as name them, no not that excellent 
treatife of Tully's love, written by the matter of art. 

Plfil. I would tliOT \vould'*fl pafs over this paffing oyer 
of authors, and fpealt thirie own judgment. ' 

C/er, Why then to be brief, I think a lover ldok« 
like an afs. 

PhiJ, I can defcribe him better than fo my felf, he 
looks like a man that had fitten up at cards all night, or a 
ftale drunkard waken'd in the midft of his fleep. 

C/er. But, Philocles, I would not have thee fee this 
lady, fhe has a bev/itching look. 

PJhi/. How dar'il thou venture, man ? What ftrange 
medicine haft thou found? Ovid ne'er taught it thte : I 
doubt I guefs thy remedy for love, go to a bawdy-houfe, 
or (b, is it not ? 

Ger, F4ith, and that's a good way, I cm tell you ; we 
younger brothers are beholden to it: Alas, wemuftnot 
fall in love, and chufe whom we like beft, we have no 
jointures iorthem, as you bleft heirs can have. 

PJbil. Well, I have found you. Sir, and prithee tell me, 
how get'ft thou wenches ? 

C/er. Why I can want no panders, I lie in the conft% 

ble's houfe. , . 

PM. And there you may whore by atithority. 
But, Clerimont, I doubt this paragon 
That thou fo praifeft, is fome ill-favoured wench 
Whom thou would'ft have me laught at for commend'ng. 

Ger, Believe it, lipokeineameft, truft your eyes, 
I'll (hew you her. 

Phil. How canfl thou do it ? 
Thou know'ft this lady*s father is to mine 
A deadly enemy, nor is his houfe 
Open to any of our kindred. 

C/er. That's no matter. 
My lodging's the next door to this lord's houfe, 

AfA 



tbeHEIR. 13 

And my back window looks into his garden ; 
There every morning fait Leacothoc 
(For fo I hear her namM) walking alone. 
To pleafe her fenfes, makes Aurora bluih. 
To fee one brighter than her fclf appear. 
Phil, Well, I will fee her then. ^ [Sxamf. 

Eater Franklin^ FrancifcOy Lucy gravida. 

Franc. Yet jfbr her fake" be adviied better. Sir. 
Frank. Impudent rafcal, can'ft look me i* th* face, ^nd 
know how thou haft wrongM me ? Thoa haft diihonoared 
my daughter, made a whore of her. 

Franc. Gentle Sir, 
The wrong my love has made to your fair daa^ter 
*Tis now too la:e to wifh undone again ; 
But if you jpleafe, it may be yet do6*d up 
Without diihonour, I will marry her. 
. Frank, Marry her, ftie has a hot catch of that; many 
a beggar f What jointure canft thou make her ? 

Franc, Sir,- I am poor., I muft confefs. 
Fortune has bleft you better; but I fwear 
' By jail things that can bind, *twas not your wealth 
Was the foundation of my true-built love. 
It yns her (ingie uncompounded felf. 
Her felf without additi(»i that I-lov*d, 
Which (hall for jever m my fight outweigh 
All other women^s fortunes, and themielves ; 
And were I great, as great as I coukl wiih 
My felf for her advancement, no fuch bar 
As fortune^s inequality fhould fbnd 
Betwixt our loves. 

latcy. Good £ither, hear me. 
Frank. Doft thou not bluih to call me father, ftrampctf 
rU make thee an example. 
Lucy. But hear me. Sir, my fhame will be your own. 
Frank. No more, I fay ; Francifoo, leave my houie, I 
charge you come not here. 

. Franc. 1 muft obey, and will ; dear hvncy beconfbnt. 
Lucy. Tin death. [Exit Francifc9. 

Frank. Here's a fine wedding towaids ! 
The bridegroom when he comes for his bride, 

• ^ Shatt 
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Skdl find herrgtttt «dth child bjr another num \ ^ 

Paffion-a-me, minion, how have you hid it fo long? 

Lucy, Fearing your anger. Sir, Illrove to hide it. 

Frank. Hide it one day more then, or be dainnM* 
Hide it till fallow be nanied to thee. 
And theti let him do his worft. 

Lucy, Sir, I fhould too. much wrong him. 

Frank. WriEmg him, there be great ladies have done 
the like, *tis do news «o fee « bride with chiid^ 

Lucy. Good Sir. 

Franks Then be^fe, lay the child te him, he>8 a tipll 
Bian, t'other's a beggar. 

iMcy. I dare not, Sif . 

Frank. Do it I fay, and he fhaJl fether it. 

Lucy. He knows he never toucfaM me. Sir. 

Frank. That's all one, ky it to him, we*ll out-fiiet 
him *i:is his : but heark, he is comings I hear the mufick, 
Ifiveu- thou wilt do thy beft to malK him think 'tis his, 
only for this time, iwear quickly. 

Lucy. I do. 

Frank. Ga ftep afide, and come when thy cue is, thou 
ftalt hear us talk. [,Lucy afiie. 

Enter Shallow ivUi Mufich 

Sbal. Morrow, father. 

Franks Son bridegroom, wekomei you have beep: 
h)ok*d for here. 

Shal. My tayjfor a little di^af^iated me, but is m^ 
bride ready? 

Frank. Yes, long ago ; but you and I will talk a little^ 
iend in your mufick. 

Shal. Go wait within, and teH me, father, did 0xenot 
Ihiak it long till I eame? 

Frank. I warrant her fhe did, fhe loves you not a little. 

SJM. Nay, tluit I dait fwear ; fhe has given me many 
iaibs of her Afk&ioa. 

Frank, What before you were married ? * 

Shal. I aiesn, in the way of honefly, father. 

. Frank. Nay, that I doubt, young wits love to be -Cry r 

ing, and to fay truth, I iee not how a woman can. deny 

a man of yjoor youth and perfon upon thofe terms ; you^U 

mat be known Qn*t now. Slutl. 
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$htiP. I 'hx0t kiisM iiee» ct fo. 
Frank, Come, come, IknowyoaasenafboL Ifhonld^ 
liiink you a Tciy aia ;, nay,, I teli you phioly, I ihoald be 
loch to marr^ tof danger to yon,.if I tbosightyoa Jbtad 
not tiied her in io long acquaintance ; hut you have tiieiL 
her, and (he poor ibufcouid not Aaxf yoa. 
Shai, Ha, ha, hef 

Frank. Faith, feci me Ion, *tis bota merry <pieftion, SieV 
yotfts. 

ShaL Upon my virginity, lather—— 
Frank. Mnsar not by that, 141 ne*er bdieve yeo^ . 
Skal, Why theny.as I amagendenan Inever cM it tfait 
I remenEiber. 
Frank. That you rememberl oh is!t thereabouts ? 
Lu^. He^U tsO^e it upon him prefently. [Jfide^ 

Frank. You hxwt been fo ^miliar with her, you hxve 
forgot the times ; but did you never come in half fuddled, 
and thea in a kind humour, cattra fuis ne/cit. 

ShatT Indeed I was wont to feme my mother^s mails 
&, when I came half fox'd as you £ud, and^en next 
morning I ihotdd lai;^ to my felf. 

Frank. Why there it goes i I thou^t to have dud you, 
ion Shallow, I knew what you had done, 'tis too aopannit, 
I would not have people take notice of it, ipray GiaA dtk. 
hide her great beEy as ihe goes to tchorch toniay. i 

Sbal. Why, iather,^ is ihe with child ? 
Frank. As if you knew not dbatj fie, fie, ka%e jroiit 
)£&0ibling now. 

SbaL Sure it cannot be mine. 

Frank. How's this ; you would not make my daughter 
a whore, would you ? This is but to try if you can^ my 
choier j you wits have ftrange tricks, do things over nignt 
when you are merry, and then deay^em. Butftay, heivme 
comes alone, (bp ande, Ibe fkdl not fee us . [Theyfttp afiie. 
Lucy. Ah rof dear Shallow,. lhou need'ft not have mai^ 
Suchhafte, my heart thou know*ft was -firm enough 
To thee, but I may blame my own 4wjd love,. 
That could not deny thee. 

Shal She's with child indeed, it (wells. 
Frank. You would not believe me. 'Tis agood wench„ 
fte does it handfomely. \ARde. 
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Lticf, Butyetlknowifthotthad^ftbeoitfaxfelf, dioa 
' woukrft neVr have offer 'd it, 'twas drink that made thee. 
' Shal, Yes fure, I was drank when I did it, for I had 
forgot it ; I lay my life 'twill prove a girl^ becaufe 'twas 
got in drink. 

Lucy. I am aihamed to fee any body. 

Frank, Ahs poor wretch, go comfort her : Lucy ! 

Si^a/. Sweet-heart ! nay, never be aihamed, I was a little 
too hafly, but I'll make thee amends, we'll be married 

preiently. 

Frani. Be dieary, Lucy ; you were man and wife before, 
it wanted but the ceremony of the church, and that ihali 
beprefently done. 

oi>aI. Ay, ay, fweet-heart, as foon as may be. 

Frani. But now I think on't, fon Sh^ow, your wed- 
ding muft not be publick, as we intended it, 

SM. Why fo ? 

Frani. Becanfe I would not have people take notice of 
this fault ; we'll go to church, only we three, thi minifler 
and the clerk, that's witnefTes enough, fo the* time being 
unknown, people will think you were married before. 

SBa/. But will it flaiid with my worfhip to be married 
in private ? 

Frani. Yes, yc$, the greateft do it, when they have 
been nibbling before-hand ; there is no other way to iave 
your bride's credit. 
. Slfal Come let's about it prefently. 

Frani. This is dos'd up beyond our wifhes. lExeuni. 

Manet Lucy. 

Lucy. I am undone, unlefs thy wit, Franci(co, 
Can find fome means to free me from this fool. 
Who would have thought the fot could be fo grofi^ 
To take upon him what he never did. 
To his own ihame ? I'll fend to my Francifco, 
And I muft lofe no time, for I am dead. 
If notdelivet'd from this loathed bed« 



A&n^ 
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A£tus fecundus. 

Enter PhtlocUs, CUriwtout at the window, 

C!er. OE E, Pliiiocles, yonder's that happy (hadie, 

1^ That often veib the hxr Leucomoe s 
And this her iiftal hoor^ fhe^U not be long : 
Then tkon fbalt tell me, if fo rare an objeft 
E^er bleil thine eyes before. 

PbiL Well, I would fee her once, 
Wer^t but to tiy thy judgement, Cloimont. 

Cler, And when thou doft, remember what I told thee, 
I would not be (b fickle ; bat foft, look to thy heart. 
Yonder fhe comes, and that's her waiting-woman. 

[ Leucotboiy and Pfecas in tht gan 
Now gaze t6y fill, ipeak man, 'how lik*ft thou her ? 

Lai, Pfi!casf 



Pfi, Madam. 
Len, 



What flower was thfit. 
That thou wer't telling fuch a.ilory of 
Laft n%ht to ihe ? 

P/e. 'Tis call'd NardflTus, Madam : 
It be^ thd name of that too beauteous boy. 
That loft himfclif by loving of himfelf; 
Who viewing in a £ur and cryftal ftream 
Thofe lip3 that only he could never kifs, > 
Doats on the fhadow, which to reach in vain 
Striving, he drowns; thus (coming all befide. 
For the lovM fliadow the fair fubftance dy'd. 

Leu. Fie, fie, I like not thefe impoifible t^desi 
A man to fall in love with his own Ihadow, 
And die for love, it is moft ridiculous ! 

Pfe, Madam, I know not, I have often feen 
Both men and women court the looking«glais 
With {o much feeming contentation. 
That I could tl^ink this true ; nay, wear it about *em 
A% lovers do their miftrefs' counterfeit. ' Lem^ 
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Leu, That*8 not for loVe, but to corred thebbeaatics^ 
And draw fiiooKi^bers adfluration ;: 
for afl the oomfoit that our fiures^ive 
Unto our felves is biit refiediob 
Of that hh liking that another takes. 

CUr. I would -we were a little nearer Vm, 
We might but hear what talk thefe wenches have 
When tite}f a]« d6iiie ; I warrant, loaie good AuffT 

PhiL 'Tis happinefs enough fbr> me to fee 
The motion of her lips. 

Ger, I^laidi it*$ thereabouts { 
Why, Philodea, what k^ abvadf , msui f ' 
Struck dead wit^ ^fie pMr glance ! liook up ftr Aame,^ 
And tell' me how thou uk'il my judgment wm^ 
Now thou doft iee. 

Pbii, Ah, C3erim0nt,.too ¥KHy 
Too Weill' I fee what i^all never talltty 
Ton lady^d beauty : ihe muft needs be €mel< 
niioBgh her Air fiape^eny it^ to the iim* 
1$F him that i» bxt Mier*««ncmy. 
That, OenmcMt, that latsl-cyflMBpe 
Checks my defire, and finks my rifing hopet^- 
But lovers a torrent violent if flopt. 
And I am de^>erately mad : I xba% 
£muft be her*s, or eBe Innft wt be. 

Cier, Contain that paffion that will dUt 0>emwh«Iii . 
All virtue in you, afi^mt is caird ma». 
And ihould he jtmrs i take my advice, my hfmtp. 
- My life to fecond you, let us ccMifidt, 
You may find time to >feeak te het ^ woo her. 

Phil. Nay, nay I wal, in fpke (rf* deftiny,. 
Let women andmint-hearted fools 'Oomplaia 
In languiftiiig^^de^pair, amanfyloTc 
Dares fhew iBe^,,. and prefs to hid defircs^ 
Throng thideeft troops of horrid oppolites.. 
Were mere a thoilfana. waking dragons fet 
To keej^ that g9lden fruit, I woitkl attempt 
To pluck and taSfte It ; *tis the danger <towbs 
A brave atchievement : what if I ihould go 
And boldly woo her m her ^^ther^s houfe, ' 
In %itd'Of enmii}^^ what cotdd they:&y \ 

♦* . fltr. 
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CHr. 'TwcremadneTstkrt^iiotw^ttotti'.rftfhattenfts 
Betray die means, bat never v»ork tke end. 

Phil. She would not hatt a maa for lowg her $ 
Or if ihe did^ better be once deny*4 
Than live for ever hapkfi. 

Qer. But take tini6. 
The (econd thoughts our wife men lay are beft. 

Plfil. Delay's a dod>le deatii ; no, I haw thought 
A means that fbaight i'll put itt.exacatiea : 
ril write a letter to her pide&dy,^ 
Take how it wiU. 

C/er. A letter ! who ifaaO carry it ? 

Pi^L I'll tell thee whea Ihave donr, haft thou pen fai 
ink in thy chamber? 

Qgr. Yes, th^-e is one upon the taUe^ FB ftay het« at 
the window^ and watch whedier ihe iky or not $ what m 
iudden dbange is this ? 

Leu, Did not Count Vstiajli'^mife to be here 
To-day at dinner ? 

Pfi. YtSr M«}a»i» tfafttiie«did| and I dare iwear 

Li^ He needs not, he h jiA enough 1 unfeft he 
ihouldbreakiakaaiveiyyas fime of 4>ar tterehadls do 
now-a-dap. 

Pfi. Break promife. Madam, I mean ; and Aat he ^mH 
not fyg your we i you know has bidineik. 

Ztf». 1 wouhlIdidnot^hemi^%ifehis{ite 
Atd thait ttBi;duil ooft ^t he beik>w» 
In pranking up himfelf, and pleafe me better.. 

Pfi. He would not pleafe his tayk>r mi. im harbei;^ 
For they got more ibr your fake by their lord 
Than they have got this twenty years before^ 

Leu. Ah Piecas, Pfecas, can my fiither think 
That I can bve Count Virro ? one fo old 
(That were enough to make a match unfof 
But one fo l^,. a man that never lov^ 
For any thing G»ll*d good, but-dityfs and pelf« 
One tlmt would never, had my brother liv'd. 
Have movM this fuit ; no, I can never love him*. 
But canft thou keep a fecret firmly, Pikas I 

^>. Oouht me not, .Madam. 
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Leu. Wdl, rUtcU dice then ;^ 
. I love, alasf I dare not (ay.I love him,. 
But t]iere'sa young and noble gentleman,- 
Lord Euphues* fon, VKy fiuther*s enemy, 
Aiman whom nature^s prodigality. 
Stretched even to envy in the making up ;^ 
Once from a wi^w my jdeas'd eve beheld ^ 

ghis youthful gallant as he nxje the fbeet . 
n a curvettine courfer, who it feernM 
Knew his fair load, and with a proud difdain. 
Check*d the bafe earth : my father being by, 
I aik^d his name, he told me Philodes, . 
The fon and heir * of his great enemy. 
Judee, Pfecas^ then. How my dividoi breads 
Sutter*d between two meeting contraries. 
Hatred and love i but love's a deity, 
And muft prevail 'gainft mortals, whofe command 
Not Jove himfdf could ever yet withitand. 

Qer. What is the letter done akeady ? I fee thefe lovers 
. have- nimble inventions j but how wil] you fend it ? 

• PtiL What a queition's that ! Seefl; thou this ftone ? . 
^ Oer, Ah! then I fee your drift, this fipne muft guide 
, Your fleeting letter in the air, and carry it- 
To that fair mark you aim at. . ; 

WiV. Haid by her. 

dir, I think you would not hit her with fuch flones Jts 
this ; Ladv,iQ9k to yourfelf, now it comes to proof. 

PhiL fiut prithee tell me what do^ thou think fhii 
letter may do ? 

Clir. Well I hope. 

*l1s ten to one this lady oft hath feen you. 

You never liv*d obfcpre in Syracufe, 

Nor w:dk*d the iheets unknown, and who can tell.. 

What place you bear in her affedtions,. 

Lov*d or mmikM ; if bad,, this letter fent 

Will make her (hew her ioom ; if otherwiie,. 

Fear not 2( woman^s wit $ (he'll find a time 

To anfwer your kind letter, and exprefe 

What you defire fhe fhoiild r then lend it boUly, . 

You have a fair mark there^ 

Phil. 
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PhlL Cupid, ^de my arm ; 
Ohi)c as jufl, blind God, as thou art gittt. 
And with that powerful hand, that golden fhaft 
That I was wounded, wound yon tender breaft ; 
There is no (alve but that, no cure for mc. * * 

Cier. Sec what a wonder it ftrikes 'cm in, how it fliould 
come. 

P^/AShe'lTwondcr more to iee what man it comes fix>iHl 
Cier. I like her well, fhe is not afraid to open it. 

She flarts, Qxy mark her action when ihe has re^ the 

letter. . ; 

She reads, 
J^ET it not wrong this letter, that it came 

From one that trembled to fublcribe his name. 
Fearing your hate ; O let not hate defcerid. 
Nor niake you cruel to fo vow'd a friend. 
If you'll not promife love, grant but accefs. 
And let me know my woes are paft rcdre^. 
Be juH then, beauteous judge, and like the laws 
Condenm me not, till you have heard my caufe j 
Which, when jrou have, from thofe fair lips retom 
Either my life in love, or death in fcom.'* 

Yours, or not Philodct; 

Am I awake, or dream I ? & it true. 

Or does my Ottering £mcy but fuggefl 

What I moft covet ? 
Pfe. ^adam, the words are there^ 

ril fwear it can be no illuiion. 
Leu, It is too good for truth. 
PhiL Mock me not , fortune f 

She kifi'd it J faw'il diou her ? Oh friend, ihe kifi'd it r 
Cler, And with a look that relifhM love, not icom. 
Leu. This letter may be forged, I much defire to know 

the certainty j Pfecas, thy help muft further me. 
Pfe, I'll not be wanting. 

Leu, Here comes my father, he muft not fee this. ' 
Pfe, No, nor your t'other fweet-heart, he is with him 

yonder. 

Enter PolymeteSy Firro^ Refcw* 
Pol, Nay, noble Count, you are too eld a foldier 
To take a maid's firfl no, for a denial ; 

They 
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TKey will be nioe at fiift, mea mvft puriue. 
That will obtain ; woo her, my Lom, and take hei^ 
Yoa have my free consent lif you get hers { 
Yonder ihe walks aloiie> go comfort her. 

Fir. 1*11 do the beft I may, but we old men 
ikre but odd comfort, I thank vour lordfhip's Jonseu 

P^/, I wonder, RoTcio, that the peevifh girl 
Comes on io ilowly ; no perfuafions 
That I can de, do move : the fettix^ forth 
Count Virro*8 greatnefs, wealth aiKl dignity. 
Seems not to 2ffc€t her, Rofcio. 

Rof. I doubt the caiue, my Lord, 
For were not that, I dare engage my life 
She would be won to love him, fbe has placed 
Already her affefUons on fome other. 

Pol. How ihould I find it out ? 

Ro/. Why thus, my Lord; 
There's never man nor woman that e^er lov^dy 
But ckofe fome bofom friend, whofe dofe converie 
Sweetened their joys, and eas*d their burdened minds 
Of fuch a worlpng fecret ? Thus no doubt 
Has my young lady done, and but her woman. 
Who ihould it be ^ 'tis fhe mu£t out with it ; 
Her fecrecy, if wit cannot o'er^reach. 
Gold fhall corrupt ; lean^ that to me, my Lord. 
Bat if her lady's heart do yet ibnd free 
And unbequeath'd to any, your command. 
And father's jurifdidbion iaterpos'd, 
Will make her love the Count. No kind t)f means 
Muft want to draw hef . 

' jPa/. Thou art my onde. 
My biain, my foul, my very being, Rofcio. 
Walk €01 and fpeed, while I but fecond thee. 

Ckr. It is even fb, Count Virro is your rival ; 
See how the old ape fmugs up his mouldy chaps 
To feu&e the bit. 

Fiul. He muft not, if I live s 
But yet her father brings him, he has the means 
That I (hall ever want. 

Cler. If he do marry her. 
Revenge it nobly, make him a cmckoU, boy* 
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PUl TJbou iefE!ft that feel!ft it pot ; ndAee kt*s gp. 

-Cler, Stay, rll but cuHe iiim briefly for thy &ke« 
U tkpu doft marry her, may'il thou be made 
A cuckold without pj;x^t, am ne'er get 
An office by it, nor favoujr at the court ; 
But may thy large ill-gotten treaiiiry 
Be {pent in her bought iuH^ and thine, own gpid 
Bring thee adulterers^ fo farewell, gpod Count. 

lExemU PbiL CUr^ 

Bnter Servant. 

Ser. My lord, there's a meffenger within, 
Defires acceis, has bufmefs of import. 
Which to no ear but yours he mcdl impart. 

Mntrr Eugath d^guijki. 

Pol, Admit-him. Now, fHcnd, yotsr bofineis withaic. 

Ser. If you bc the Lord Pc^ymetes. 

Pol, The fame. 

^uge. My Lord, I come- from Athens with (iach news 
As I dare (ay is wdcome, though unlookM for j 
Vour foE Ettgenio lives, whom yx)u fo long 
Thought dead, and moum'd for. 

Pol. How, lives ! 

Eu^e. Upon my life, my Lofd, I (aw him wdl 
Withm thcfe'few days. 

Pol. ThaxJts for thy good news. 
Reward him, Rofdo: But how tell me, friend, . 

Haft thou reveal'd this news to any man . 
In Syracufe but me? 

^uge. To none, my Lord, 
At every place where I have fbud in town, 
Inquiring for your lordiliip's houfe, I heard 
Thefe tragick, but &lfe news ; the contrary 
I ftiU concealed, though knew, intending firfl 
^our brdihip's ear fhodd drink it. 

PoL Worthy friend, 
I now mull thank your wifdom as your lov€. 
In this well-carried a£lion. I'll requite it j 
^ean time pray ufe my houie, and ftill continue 
Your filence in this buiineis. Rofdo, make him welcome^ 

And 
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AxA part as little from him as yoa can, for fear* 

Rof, Think it done, |ny Lord. 

Pol. Pfecasy come hither. 

Fir. Be like your felf, let not a crud doom 
Pais thofe hk lips, that never w^re ordain*d 
To kill, but to revive. 

Leu. Neither, my Lord^ lies in their power to do. 

Vir^ Yes, fweet, to me 
Whom your ioom kills, and pity will revive. 

Leu. Pity is ihewM to me^i in miiery. 
^ Fir. And fo am I, if not relieved by you. 

Leu. 'Twere pride in me, my Lord, to thii£ fo. 

Fir, I am your beauty's captive. 

Idu. Then, my Lord, 
What greater gift than freedom can I give ? 
tTis that that captives moft defire, and that 
You fliall command j y'are free from me, my Lord. 

Fir. Your beauty contradids that freedom^ Lady. 

Pol. Come, noble Count, I muH for this time interrupt 
you ; you'll find enough within to talk. 

Fir. I'll wait upon your lordihip. [Exetmt, 

Manet Eugenio folus. 

Buff< Thus in diiguife I have difcover'd all. 
And found the ca'ufe of my reported death. 
Which did at firlt amaze me ; but 'tis well, 
'Tis to draw on the match between my filler 
And this rich Count, heaven grant it be content 
As well as fortune to her, but I fear 
She csuinot love his age ; how it fucceeds 
I fhall perceive, and whiUl unknown I llay^ 
I cannot hurt the projedt, help I may. 

Enter Francifco, Sumner. 

Franc. This will make good work for you in the fpi* 
ritual court, Shallow is a rich man. 

Sum^ Thofe are the men we look for ; there's fome* 
what to be got, the court has many buiinefTes at thia 
time, but they are little worth ; a few waiting-women 
got with child by ferving-men or fo, fcarce worth citing. 

Era. Do not their mailers get 'em with child fometimes } 

I Sum, 
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Sum. Yes, no doubt, but theyliave got a trick to pat 
^em off upon their men, and for a little portion fikve their 
own credits ; beiidesy thefe private marriages are mnch 
oat of oar way, we cannot icnow when there is a fault. 

Franc, Well, thefe are no ibrters ; I wasrant you. Shallow 
(hall not deny it, and for the wench ihe need not confeft 
it; ihe has a mark that vwill betray her. 

Sum. I thank you. Sir, for your good intelligence, I , 
hope *tis certain. 

Franc, Fear not that, is your citation reac^ ? 

Sum. I have it here. 

Fran. Well, flep afide, and come when I call ; I hear 
*em coming. [Exit Sumner. 

Enter FrankUn^ Shalldw, Lucy, Farjon, 

Frank, Set forward there ; Franciico, what make yott 
here ? 

Franc. I come to daim my right; Parfon, take heed^ ^ 
Thou art the author of adultery 
If thou conjoin this couple ; fhe*s my wife. 

Frank, Yours, ^uce-box I 

Sbal. Father, I thought fhe had been mine, I hope 
I fh^ not lofe her thus. 

Frank. Francifco, dare not to interrupt us, for I fwcar 
Thou fhalt endure the law's extremity 
For thy prefumption. ' 

Franc. Do your worft, I fear not, I was contrafied 
to her. 

Frank. What witnefs have you ? 

Franc. Heaven is my witnefs, whofe impartial eye 
Saw our contra^. ' 

ShaJ. What an afs is this, to talk of contra^ling ? He 
chat will get a wench, mull make her bigger as I hart 
done, and not contrail. 

Franc. Sir, you are abus'd. 

SUI. Why fo ? 

Franc. The wife you go to marry is with child, and ' 
by another. 

5W!. A good jefl i'faith, make me believe that. 

Franc, Ifow comes this fool poffeft ? . 
He never touched her, I dare fwear. 

Vot. VII. B Frank. 
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Frank. No ve^t^ Fmaeifeo^ s^ yoo mllmotiWer ib. ^ 

■Franc, Stay. 
It $hi& >^iU-n(»t A^£^, SoiBiier cqiQth&ith. 
■ iFim^y A^WD^-f wc -^re all b«tmy-4. . . . 

A:?/^ Sumner, 

fStmy XSodiarejiroa all ! I thinj^ ypUtS^els jd|^ buiuiefsj 
^ITiidle are to cite to die fpiHtual court 
' You tnafleir $J:v«l11ow» and you miflrdis Lucy : 
Ask not tiie caufe, for it's apparent here, 
A caxved cq]^ht\cM4iMU.m^rimomt^ . * 

Franks TAis^was a bar unlookM for, (piteful Fran^jiibQti 

Franc, Injurious Franklin, could the laws divine^ 
Or human,. ^S^ fiidii aaimpioos ad^ 
That tlvMi ihoal(i'4 tak^ W i>^ aad^wful wife. 
And great with child By me, to give to another^ 
GuUiog his poor ijixqplicity ? ^ 

)^hal. Do you mean me. Sir ? 

-Sum, Gallaiit^ fireweL my writ iball be ob^yM. 

J)ri7«i. Sumner, it (Hall. \Exit Sumn^^ 

^P^r.; ril take my leave, there's nothing now fbr me 
^io do. \Exit Par/on, 

.Frtntk, Farewell, good. siaAer Parfon. 

"^Fr««i. Franciico, can'ft thou fey thpu c^rslonred'il J»f 
daughter, and wouldil thou thus difgrace hei? openly i 

Franc, No, ;I;w;ouId win her th^p. 
And did you hol^ lier credit half fo dear . 
As I, or her content, you w^uld not thus ,;, ^ 

'Take- her fromme, and thruA h^er 'g^i^ii^ bfi: y^ill. u... 
,Cn this rich fool. • ij . 

BhaL You arc very bol4 with rae, Sir^ . 

Franc. Let me. have news wh^t happens, deleft \W3^^ 

Lucy. Elfe let me die. \^Exh'Fraitcifi:(K 

Frank, This was yourdqiogj Lucy,. it'h^,.faewiHI- 
pofIible he fhould e'er have known the time^ i> tstfy et^ ; 
bpt I'll take,aB or^er.^^exl t^e for jf^ur hiafabii)&. . i 

$ha/. What's tiie matter, father ? " . . ; 

Frank, We may thank yoa for it, t4ais \^^ yim^tt, 
that will now fhanie as'aUiiiy«ia inttft be4oing;4foie y<%ur 
time f .' -J . . • I ' » •> 



Mat, 'T^vas bttt a trick of yottdi^ father. 

Frank. And therefore now you moft e'^ Auid' i& % \ 

white Iheet for all to gaze at. . \ 

Sbal. How f I would be loth to wear a furpliee n&s^i 
'tis a dligrace the hoctfe of the ShaUnw B6ver knew. 

Frank, All the hope is, officers jQiay be Ixib'd ; aadfil 
they will, Uwere a hard world for us to liye in dfe. 

Sbal, Yoa fay true, fathet, if 'twere not for corrdp€toll« 
every poor rafcal might have juilice as well a$ one of 05, 
and that were a ihaitie. [Exeunt Sbal. Imef. 

Frank, This was a ctmning ftratagem Well hud ; 
But yet, Francifco, th' haft not won the prize. 
What fliould I do ? I muft not let this cattfe 
Proceed to trial in thei open coiirt. 
For then my daughter's oath w3l caft the chSi 
Upon Franafco: no, I have found a bettier, 
I will before the next 6ourt-ddy provide 
Some needy parfon, one whofe poverty 
Shall make him firar no canons, ne fhaO many 
My daughter to rich Shallow ; when 'tis done, 
O^ gold fhafl make a fdence in the cdurt. \Exit\ 

Enter PhilocleSy Pfecas. 

P/e. I muft return' your anf^er to .my lady, 
rU tell her you will come. 

PbiL Come! 
And fuch an angel c^, I fhotild forget 
All offices of mature, all that men ... 

Wifh in their fecond thoughts, e'er fuch a duty. 
Conmiet^ my jfervice to her, and to you 
My thanks for this kind meflage. \^^P^t Pfecas* 

I never breath'd tfll now, never till now, 
Dii my life rdiih fweetneis ; break ti^ot, heart, 
•Cradt not, ye feeble minifters of nature, 
WiA' inusdation of fuch fwdling joy, 
TbO great to bear without expreflion : 
The lad^ writes ttet (he has known me long 
By fight, and loy'd me,* and fhe feems to thank 
H^Mibars, (he Icrvcs^ and is belov'd again. 
She fpeaks my very thon^ts ! How jftrange it is. 
And happy, whdn affedions thus can meet I 

B 2 She 
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She further writes, at fiich an hour to-day. 

Her father's abfence, and all houfhold ^les 

Fitly remov'd, ftiall give accefs to me 

Unmark'd to vifit her j where flie alone 

Will entertain ditoarfe, and welcome me. 

I hope 'tis truly meant ; why ihould I fear ? 

But wifdom bias me fear : £e, fie, 'Hsbalb 

To wrong a creature of that excellence. 

With fuch fufpicion, I fhould injure her. 

I will as foon fufbeA an angel falfe ; 

Treafon ne'er lodged within To fair a breaft. 

No, if her hand betray me, I will tun ' 

On any danger, 'tis anke to me ' ' 

To die, or«nd her falfe ; for on her truth 

Hangs my chief being. Well, I'll lofe ho tiinfe. 

No not a' minute, deareft love, I come ; 

To meet my iweeteft wifhes I will fly, 

Heaven and my truth fhield me irom treachery. \Exit, 






Aftus tertius. ' 

Pol. T Cannot credit it, nor think that^flie 
I Of all the noble youth in Sicity, 
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Should make .fo ib-ange a choice, that hone but he," ' . 
None but the fon of my vow'd enemy .' 
Mufl be her mate, it ftrikes me to amaze ; ,*^ . 

Minion, take heed, do not belye your miftrefs. 

Pfi. Mercy forfake me if I do, jny Lord ; \' \ 
ton charg'd me to confefs the truth to you, " 
Which I have fully done, and prefently 
ril briftg you where conceal'd, yoa ihaH Jboth f«e 
Their privacy, and hear their conference. 

FoL Well, I believe thee, wench, and will reward 
Thy traft in this ; go get thee in again, 

- And 
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Aud bring mc word when Phflodes is come. 
Sir, yottUl be iccret to oar purpofe ? 

Euge. As youi own breaity my Lord. 

Pol I ihall reft thankful to you : 
This ftranger muft be footh'd left he manr all. 

Rof. This was well ibuod out, my Lordi you now have 
means to take your enemy. 

Pol. Which bleft occailon I wiU fo purfue. 
As diikilefs Euj^ues fhall ibr ever rue. . 
Kife in thy blackeft look, direft Nemefis, 
AHillant to my purpofe, help na^ glut 
My thirfty foul with blood. This bold youi^ man 
To his ra(h love (hall iacrifice his life. 

Rof, What courfe do you intend^ to ruin him ? 

Pol, Why, kill him prefendy. 

Rof, Oh no, my Lord, 
Vou^U rue that a£U(Ki, think not that the law 
Will let fuch murder ileep unpuniihed. 

F9I. Should I t^en let him go, wheni have caud^ him ? , 

-JUif Ves, Sir, to catch him fefter, and more lafely. 

Pol, How iliould that be ? Speak, man. 

Rof Why thus, my Lord j 
Vou know the law fpeaks death to any man^ 
*That fteals an Heir^ without her friends conient ; 
This muft he do, his love will prompt him to it.. 
For he can never hope, by your conient. 
To marry her; and fhe, 'tis like, will give 
Confent, for women^s love is violent. 
Then mark their paflagt, you Ihall eafily find 
How to furprife them at your will, my Lord. 

Pol Thou art my oracle, dear Rofcio j 
Here's Piecas cpnie again ; how now. what news ? 

Pfe, My Lord, they both are commg, pleafe you with-' 
You fhall both h^ and'fce what you oefire. [<faaw^ 

Enter Pbf locks and LeHC0ib$L 

Leu. Y'are welcome, noble Sir, and did mjr power ^ 
Anfwer my Ipve^r^onr viiitation ' 
Should be naore free, imd yoor'dcftrved Welcome 

Expreft in better Muon. 
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m. Beft of laaies. 
It is fo well, fo excellently well. 
Coming from your wiili'd love, my bantn' thanks 
Wants language for't ; there lies in yodr ' feir looks 
More entertainment than in alT the pomj) 
That the vain Perfian ever taught the world. 
Your piefenc^ is the \velcome 1 expeded. 
That mak;es it perfeft. 

Leu, 'Ti^ your nbUe thought 
Makes good what's wanting here ; but, g&ntle friend, 
For fo I now d^re call yoa. 

Pol, 'Tis well, minion, you are bold en6u^, I fee. 
To chufe your friends without my leave. 

Ph'L 'lis my ambition ever to be yours. 

Leu. Think me not light, dear Philodes, h foon 
To grant thee love, that.6rhers might have fought 
With eagcreft purfuit, and not obtain'dl 
But I was yoiirs by fate, atod long hsiVe b^ i 
Before you woo'd, Leucothoe'Was won," 
And yodrs without refinance^. ' 

Phil Ohmyftarsf j. 

'Twas your kind influence, that Whilft I ilept ' ' 
In dulleft ignorance, contriv'd for me '"'' 

The way to crowi\ me with feEdty, / • ' 

Pol, You m^ be deceived though, - '• "' ' 

You have no fiich' great reafen 
To thank your ftars, if youkit^att -'^ *'';* -' 

PhiL And kno^v, fkir millrefs, you have ift^t a Ibie, 
That time, nor ^ate, nor death can ever chknge, ' 
A man that but in you can have no btit^g. ' 
,Xet this kiis feal my £uth. 

Leu, And this mine. 

PoL Nay, to't a^un> yotir fwiet meat, ihajl hare 
foiirfauce. • i 

, Plnl.^\xt fwect, 'mongft aill thefe^6feS tiifci'feS'owi^^^ 
That prides and ^Is me \ our pareob'^^emnity 
Will crofs our foves, I ^d aJTure my felf 
Thy £ither pever will give his confeiit. ' ' 

Leu, No,, fo I think ; he mbves me ttifl to' VBto, ' ' 
That okl crtz'd Count, and With fuci veftdftfency ** * 
I dare fcaroe 'bide his prefen(^ if I deny him ; ' 
;. *. L •' Therefore 



f herefbre we maft be fpeedy m our ^odrfey 
And take, without his lesive^ what he denies. 

Po/, I tliaok you for that, gOod daughter. . 

Ro/. 1 told you. Sir, 'twould coam to tikis atbft. . 

PM, Oh thqu haftfpoke my wifhes> and hail fliew'd 
Thy felf in love as good as beautiful ; . . :* ^ 

Then let's away, deareft Leucochoe. 
My fortunes are not poor, then fear no want. 
This conftant love of ours may prove Co luppy» . . 
T^ recoficile pur parents' enmity. 

Leu, Heaven g^ant it may. 

Pf/, JNievcr bgr this means^ young^er. 

ieu. But foft, now I ^ink better on*t, I'll not gO. 

P^i/, Why dearcft, is thy love fo quickly «>ld f 

Leu, No, but. I'll not venture thee, thine is the danger^ 
Thou know'fl 'tis death by law tp fteal an Heir, 
And my dear brother^s moft untimely death '. 
Hath lately made me one;, what if thou ibould'ftlie takeft ? 

PifiL Oh fear not that, had I a thou&nd lives. 
They we» toe finall a venture fcsr fuch pme, J 

I tell thee^ fweet, a faoct not half in hit ' 
As thine, h«i^ ann'd whole naidons in die field. 
And brought a thoufand ifaips to Tencdos, 
To &ck lamented Troy > and ftodd I fear 
To venture one poor Bfe, aiid fudi ^ bfe 
As would Be loft in norpoffefling thee i 
Come, com^, mak^ dnt. no ferine, whfen {hoXl we gb ** 

Leu, This prefent evening;, for to-morrow, moiiuttg; 
My father lopks that IfhooM giiw confeut . * * . 
To marry wi^ the Count. . . ' ' *' 

Phi/. JBeft of all, would 'twere this pi3ei*entho«r.; '.. 
I'll go prepaxe, but (hall I call thee heref ' 

jL«r.. Oh no, we'll m^ef, - . . *. 

PI?iL Where, deareft ? j uS 

^ . -^^j E*ft ftom .the city, by a river's fide. 
Not difta^t half a mile, there ftands a grove,' 
Where often riding by, I have obferv'd 
A little hermitage, there will I ftay " ' ' 
If I he firil r if you, do yoii the liki : 
Let th' hour be ten, then (hall I beftiercape* 



Phil. Ne'er fweeter comfort came from angePs lips ; 
I know the place, and tvrill be ready theri 
Before the hour : I'H bring a friend with me 
A$ tnie as mine own heart, one Clerimont^ 
13hu may do us good, if danger happen. 

latu Ufe your pleafure. 

Fhil. Deareft, ferewell 5 
Hours wHl feem years till we are met agiUn. [Exeutrt. 

Paf. Ahiirr^, this gecr goes well ; god-a-mercy, girl, 
for thy intelligence ; why this is as much as a man could 
defire, the time, place, and every thing ; I warrant 'em 
thsy pais BO further. Well, go thou in and wait upon 
thy mifbefi, ihe's melancholy/ till Aie fee her iweet-heaxt 
a^n, but when fhe does, ihe Ihall not fee him long. Not 
. a word of what's paft among us far your liiie. 

Ffi.y I w&rrant you, my Lord. 

jpo/. I'll not fo much as ftiew an angry look, or any 
' token that I know of any of their proceeding. But, 
Rofoio,. we muft lay the place llrongly 1 if they ttoxAA 
*fc«)e nsy'. I were prettily fbd'd now met all this. 

R$f. Why *ti8 impoffible, my Lord, we'll go ftrong 
enough ; bdidep, I tnink it fit we took an officer along 
with us, to countenance it the better. 

P9L Thou fay'ft well, go get one. I'll go my felf 
alons with von too, I love to fee iport, though I am old 1 
yoa'U go along with us tpo. Sir ? 

Jbjgv. I, Sir ! you ihall command my fervice wh^ yoii 
are ready. 

P§1., NoWy Euphoes, what I did but barely a£^» 
Thy bleeding heart fhall feel^ lofs of a fon. 
If kEW can have his courfe, as who can lett it ? 
I know dioa think'ft mine dead, and in thy heart 
Laugh'ft at my falling hoofe, but let them laug^ 
That win die prize, tilings ne^er are known tiU ended. 

[Exeunt P9I, «ni R^. 

Euge. Well, I like my fitter's choice, Ihe has taken a 
man whofe very looks and carriage fpeak him worthy ; 
befides, he is noble, hu fortune's lufEcient, they both 
love ^cb other ; what .can my father more dcfu-e, that 

he 



^€ HEIR. iz 

]ke gapes fe ftfterthis old Count, that ooincs for Ae 
efiate, as t'other, upon my foul, does not, but pare ^pot*' 
lefs lore? Bat now his plot is for revei^ qxm bis 
old enemy: Fk, fie, 'tis bloody and uncfanftian» Wf 
foul abhors fuch ads i this matdi may nuJier recoiidte 
fMt hoi^^ and I defire,* where worth is, to have fiiedd* . 
ihip, as on my foul 'tis these. Well, Philocles, I hope' 
to csSl tkee brother. Somewhat I'D do ; I'll go per- 
fuade Count Virro not to love her, I know the way, 
and I'll but teH him truth, her brother lives, that will" 
cool his love quidcly . But foft, here comes tlic Count aa 
fit as may be. 

Efttir Virro, 

Vir, She loves me not yet, but that's no matter ; I ihall 
have her, her fiither fays i fliall, and ] dare take his wgrd ; 
itfids are quickly over-rul'd. Ah ha, methinks I am 
g^jown younger than I was by twenty yean j this fortune 
c^ upon me, is better than Medea's charm, to make \ 
an old man young again, to have a lord's eilalis ficcly 
befbw^9 Wi ^i^ it ^Qch a beauty as wouldwarm ' 
Neftor's blood, and make old Priam lufty. Foftune, I fer, 
thou -loveil n\e now, I'll build a temple to thee fliortly, , 
and adore thee as the greateft deity. Now, what- are 
you? 

Euge. A poor fcholar, my Lord, (Ste that am Mttjebe^ 
holdeai to fortune: 

Vir, So are. moft of your profefiion. Thou fii^uldeft 
take fomd more duiViflg OQCupatkm ^ be a judge's idan, ' 
they are the braveft how-a-days, or a caidmol's pardWK 
that were a good profeffion, and gainful. 

Euge, But not lawful,, my Lord. ~ 

Vir. Lawful ! That cardinal may come to be pope, 
and then he could pardcm thee and himfelf too. 

Btfge: My Lord, I ivas* brought up « fchokr, and I 
thank you for your counfel, my Lord i I have fome for 
you, and therefore I came. 

Vir. For me ! what I prithee ? . 

Euge. 'Tis weighty, and concerns you near. 

SFir. Sptak, what isH ? 

B 5 " Euge^ 
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. . Eug^ My Loxd, yfaa art to^ matry d4 IVAjirneies^iir 
^ughter. 

^. And heir. 

Enge. No heir, my Lord, her brother is alivct^ . . 
, Virl How !. thou art nud. ; { . i i » ■ 

jEttg^, My Lord, what I /peak » ttiMw tuid^to fl^y,lu|o#^ 
lodge his father gives it out iapoUcy to aoany hWataglk^. 
thV better, to hook in fujitors,. and fpeciail)r' Hfiafd^ at 
ybuy.thinking )ou rich and aov^toua s and' oaiir. hie hift> 
caught you. 
" '?7r. But do'ft thou mock me ^ 

£«^1 Let me be ever miferable if I fpeak not troth i 
as fure as I am here, Eugenio lives ; I knoiv it, aad knoW- 
where he is. 

r^-. Where, prithee? . . 

Euge. Not a day's journey hence, i«hefehi> ftcherin-- 
JQia!d him to &ay till yoar match, and fends w6id' to hilla. 
of this plot : bejides, I overheard the okl Lord, and • \a^ 
maa k ofcio^ laughing at you for bdng caught thus. 

P^ir. Why, wer*t thoaat the houfe then ? j • ^ 

'£ugi* Yes, but had icurvy entertainment, which I hkve 
thus reveng'd. 

y.ir. fieihrcw my heart,.! know not what to think on't ; 
't]& h'ke enoi^gh, this Lord was always <:ii^vfiil)g beyond 
meafure, and it amazM me that he fhonld grow f<)'e»- 
treme^kiml to mis on the fudden, to c^er me all' thhr. 
Befided, tlus fellow is fo confident, and' <H1 no ttds -ctf 
coufenage that I can (ee. Well,* I Would ftw!i enjoy hey; 
the wench is delicate^ bat I u«oald havd the »(&te t^^. 
and not be gull*d i what (Inll I do ? Ndw, bmins, if et^ 
you wiil; help your raafler. 

Eugi, It flings him. [-y^!^* 

Vir. Well, fo Sir, what iJaay I call your name ? 

Fuge. Irus, my L^. 

TiV. Yoornaiqe, aswcM as your attire, fpeaks yott 
poor. 

Euge. iam fb. - : . • 

Fir, And wtry pooc 

Eure, Very poor. 
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Fir, WbaM you not gM^ ttk* a contft tO ^ Jttbejv 
and a great ftim of money ? . . .. 

Euge. Yes gladly, if yoixr Lordfidp would but Qoff aie 
the way. 

Fir. Harkyc. 

Mage, Oh ! my Lord, odaiodncSef - . -^ 

Frr. Fie, norvvtaik of codcicsice^ and 4br few. tiioii^ 
art free ; for dil men think kim dead, and his Mui wfil' 
kailiaraed td- follow it, having already given faim for. 
dead, and then who can know it ? Come, be wife, firr 
hundred crowns I'll give. 

£tis;e. WeH, 'tis poverty that does i^ and not I j ^whea, 
(biM. I be paid? 

Fir, When thou haft done it* 

Emge. Well, give me your hand for it, mt Loid. 

Fir. Thouflialt. 

E^e. In writing, to be paid when I have poifemMhim^" 
and think it done. 

Fir, Now thon ipeak'ftlikethyfdf ; coneiny I^ give 
it thee. * 

Euge, And this ihall^op thy moUdi for evet^ Count. 

Liu. There is no creature here, I am the firft, 
Methinks'this fad and folitaiy place: 
Should firike a terror to feck hearts as minei 
Biit |g»ve has made-me'bold. The time his beeh^ 
la ilich a place as this I ihould have feared' . 

Badi roQIag Jeaf, aad'trembled at a r^^ 
StirrM in the moonlhine : my fearfld &&^ 
Would frame a thouiand Appantft«s^ i 

And w^t4c fome fear out of my vefy (hado^V« 
^ wonder Philoeles is tardy thos> t ; -. 

Wlien laft wepafted, evcrjrhour^ hefaid, ' 
Would feem a year ^^iU we w^« met again. 
It ihould not feem fb by the hafte he makes^ . 

I'll fit and reft me ; come, I know, he #31^ 

Enter Phihcles and Cierimont, 
Phil. This, Clerimont, this is the happy place 
Wheie I f]^ meet the fum of all my >)ys, 
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As would enrich a monarch. 

J Leu. This U hi vOie^ f My Philoclcs F 

P/&//. My life I my foul \ what here be^e me } 
Oh thou do& ftiH outgo me, and dofi make < 
All my endeavours poor itt the req^uitftl 
Of thy.ho-ge fevfours ; but I forget my klf^ . \ 
Sweety bid my. friend here wekx>me» thisis he > 
That I dare uruft next mine own heart with ^rets. 
But ^ why art thou di%ui(ed thus } 

Leu. I durft not venture eKe to make efo^. 

PJbil. Even'new^^methinks, I Hand as I wodd wMh^, 
With aD my wealth about me, fuch a love 
And fuch a friend, what can be ddded mote 
To m^ske a man live happy I Thou dark gt^ve. 
That hall been caird the feat of melanchdy. 
And fiidcer fi>r the difcpntenied fpirits. 
Sure thou art wrong'd, thou feem*ft to me a place 
Of folace and content; aparadife^ 
Tha^ giv'lt me more than ever court could do> 
Or ricScft palace.. Jgl^il be thy fdir (hade V '-■ ^ 
Let birds of mufick ever chant it here. 
No croaking raven, or ill-bbdnig owl 
Make herp: rteif 'baligfuil habitajion, ' 
Frighting thy walk ; but raay'it thou be a grove 
Where love*^£ut queen may take delight to fport : i 
For under thee two faithful lovtfs meet. 
Why i$ my fai| Le«cot;hoc (b fad ? 

I^u. Iknownocaufe, bat I would* fain be gone. ' . 

FJbtl. Whither, fwefet? < - * 

Leu. Any whiuier from hence. 
My Noughts divifte 6f trcafou, whence I kno«r not ; 
There is no creature knows bur meeting h«e. 
But one, and th«'s vg^yi ipaid ; (lie has been trufty. 
And will be ftlljj I hope, but yet l VfoM « < 
She did not know it : . prithee let'& away i- ^ * 
Any where elf^ we are fecure fjrook d«pger--: r! x v . 

Thenlet's remove, but prithee te "not iad. 

What noife is that r yUai/e nvifU9. •] 

Leu Ahme? - . .. ' ^ ^ i 

P^//. Oh fearnot, Lovei ' l!>rmvt. ^ 

, E/ttir J 
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Enter Polymetesy RoJiiOff Eugenia, and Officer r, 

PoL Upon ^em^ oficersr yonder tfacy are. 

PhiL T^kve^i villaiasl 

Pol, Thoa ATI xht thief^ and the villain too^ . 
Give me my daughter* tkoa xaviiOwr. ... 

Phil. Firft take my life. 

PoL Upon'em» liay ; [f«^/- 

Knock 'em 4o«eD» officaeis, if they refift. [7*^ «r« /«(««« 

Leu. Oh they are loft V ah wicked, wicked Pfecas ! 

Pol. So, kce{; *em h&^ we'll have 'cm fafter (hortly ; 
axyi foryou, minian. Til tie a dog about. yoor neckfiur 
running away any more. 

Leu. Yetdobttt hearme/fiitherr 

Pol. Call me net &ther» thou diibbedieBt wiefichy. 
Thou run-away* thou art no child of mine^ - 
My daughter ne'er wore breeches. 

Leu. O Sir, my mother wouki have done as muck 
For love of you, if need had fo requir'd ; 
Think not .my mind txaafifofmed aa my habit. 

PoL Officers,, aw^ with him ; peace, ftrumpet I ' 
You may difduuge him, he's but an affiftant. 

Leu. O ftay and hear me yet, hear but a word, 
And that my laft it may be 4- do not ^11 
The life <^ him in whom my life fubfub ; 
Kill not two lives in one.i remember. Sir, - 
I was your dai^ter once, once you did love me > 
And tell me then, what ^ult caa be Qi great. 
To make a father murderer of his child ? 
For fb you are in ta^iz^ of .his ltie« * « 

Oh think not. Sir, that I will ftay behind him, 
Whihl there be afps» and knives, and bumiiig coaIs>. 
No Roman dame ihall in her g^eat example 
Outgo my." lore. 

Phil, Oh whers-will fianow. ftay i . 
Is there no end in grief, or in my death . 
Not pttiiiflmient.cao«g^ior my offence. 
But muft her grief, be added to affllA me B 
Dry up thofe pearls, deareft Leucothoe, 
Or thou wilt make me donUy miftrable f 
fneSatt that life, that I may. after death 
I4- in my better part. Take comfort, dear, 

•' . 1 People 
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People woul^. curfe me if fudi beauty ihot^* - 
For me mifearry ; no, live liappy thou. 
And let me fiitfer wliat tii« isvw inflifb. - 

Leu, My oiFence was as great as tiiine/- * 
And why flioiild not my.poniihment } 

Pol. Come, have yondone^ Offioen away with hiab;:- 

[ExitPMocUi^ 
I*H b^ ybur keeper, but I'll look better.to >y0u.^ 
But, Ro£:io, you and I mmft about the hiimis :- 
Sir, let it be your charge, to wfttdi sny tiau^^try 
And fee fiie fend no mefiag|e.any.whitiiery • 
Nor receive any. IBjtewtf.' 

Manent Eugt^a {sf Lisutjfi^'i. 

Eujre. It (biJ^ inylMsd^ TU be An Ai|^ ; jione fliall 
eome here, I wanantyou* My vtij lieart bleeds to fee 
two fuch lovers, fo faithful^ ^parted, fo* .1 'maftconddnn'' 
my father, he*s tod cruel in this a^on ; and did not na- 
ture forbid it, I could rail at him, to wmak his long-. 
foflerM malice againil Loni.£uphue8 thus, upon his fon^ . 
the faithful lover of hb own daughter y and iipon her. At 
ihould it come to pais as he €xpe<fb it ih^ I thibk it* 
would kill her too». fhe takes it.ib. See in whatibaage. 
amazement now (he ftandsp her. grief has fpei^. idelf 'ib 
hr, that it has left her {tnSskiki: it grievis me thus to fife - 
her, I can fcarcci forbear revealing, of myfelf to her, .but 
that I keep it for a better ooc^n, when things ihaJl • 
better anfwer|x> my purpofe^ Xady.I 

Leu, What are you ? . . i . 

Euge, One that my Loid^ yout iashny has s^point^^ xx^ - 
give attendance od you^ . j <> « 

Leu, Qn me I aiat. I aeed^noatiendaace. 
He might bellow, his .care better f^r me. . . . 

Euge, I came but lately ta him, nor do I msan 
Long to ftay with Iiim ; in the mean time. Lady, 
Might I but do you any fervice. 

Leu, All fervice 13 too late, my hopesi <ace:defpeMe.* ^ ^ 

Euge, Madam; I have a feelmg of .yoor woe, • 
A greater, your own brodier could not, have ; 
And think not that I come fubtoi^d by any 
To undermine yoitf fecrets ^ I am true^ 



By all the Gods, I am ; for. Bsrthtt trial. 
Command me any thing,., ibid me on any meflfige^. 
m do it faithfully^ or any thing elfe ' 
That my poor power can compais. 

Lett. Oh ftrangc latef .... 

Have I loft pity in a £idier*s heart, . 
And ihall i find it in a flranger ? Sir, 
I fhall not live to tha«k yfrn, bet my ^rayen- 
Shall go with yauL 

Ei^e. *Tis not for thanks or meed,. 
Bat for the fermethat X owe tawtoey^i 
I would do this. 

Le». Surelv this man 
k nobly bred, ho^-e^ his hdbil ^ip^ him t:. .. 
Bat, Sir, all phylick ocHiies to lile tioo^kte; 
There is no h<^ my Fhilodesflioaki fire. 

Eitgre. Unlefs the king we^ pkaiiM to grant his pmdott $. 
*Twere good that he were ta^o9*4. * 

L^. Ah ! who fhodd do it ? 
I fear me, *tis in ^n j Coan^ V^rro, 
Aiid tity IktAcf, b^'^MiU (to^siti bat I Vrduld veiitare 
If i i[^onld get but fhidier* . . . / . . ?. 

Bige, 'Tis in my pD#eF 
To-give yoa iiber^ I your 'fstthfer left 
Metobeyodr Jte^^f' but man aft 
So Qieritorious as tftis^' I- wffl' not-hihder yon t ' 

Nay^ lif^vrtdtnp&n yoa to the court. 

Leu, AthoulandAattk#'loymir.Well; Iwffl'^arv'* ' '^ 
Grant, oh ye powers above^ if virgn|*s tears. 
If * a true loVer's prayers had iBver power 
To more compafffion, grant it now to me f » 

Arm with fo ftrdSg a v%pij* my weak words,. 
They may pierce deep into hb kingly breaft. 
And force out mercy in fj^te of all oppofers. 

Eugf. Come, let's away. X^xeunf. 



Aftfisi' 
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A£tus quartud. * 

E/ttir Tranci/co; rtmling a LtHtt. 

Fr«iir. Ty yr Y deared Lucy, were.fi^r old Sire as jvft 

Had never met thde oppofitloQS* . . 

All my defigns asyety all pra^Uces 

That I have us'd» I fee are fruilr^ted j . n ^ 

For, as my &ir intelligencer ¥{rit^9 : 

He will before the next courit-iday providf 

Some carele(s parfon,. tha^ in {pite pf lawa. 

Shall marry her fio Shallow i |hi$:^ivii^iioilti, .><''< 

He means to hold the court's f^^ieritx 

In by a golden bit. And fo h^ may^ • 

Alas i it is too true } I muil prevent itr ' 

And that in time, before it gtow too far.: 

But how ?. there lic» ^ poipt of dificullgr : 

But what Urange ilght is dus th^ greets onae epos £ . 

Alphonib, my old jcap^aini^^ ^t, 'Ui he* i • ' 

Eiaer Aiphonfo, 

A}ph, Thus once again from twcntj' years exile, • 
Toft by the ftorms of fortune to and fro. 
Has gracious heaven given me leave to tread 
My native earth of Sicily, and draw 
That air that fed me in vuv infancy. , . . 

Franc. 'Tis he ! Moft noole captain, oh what power 
Has been (b gracious, as to blcis mine eyes 
Once more with iight of my moft honoured mafter ? 

Jlfi>. Kind youth, the te^s of joy that I have fpent- 
To greet my native country,., iave quite robb'd 
Mine eyes of moifiure, and have kft me none 

T(^ 



Toanfwer thy aifi?6tion. But tdl me. 
Tell me how thou haft liv'd in Synadc 
Thtk&^e yean hem, Hoee that onlodky Aoim 
Divided us at fea. 

FroHc. Faith poorly. Sir, 
As one that knows no kindred nor alliance. 
Unknown of any have I fhifted out ; 
But I have heard you £sfy that I was bom 
In Syracuie, tell me what ftock I come of,. 
What parentage, how mean fo-e*er th^ be^^ 
They cannot well be poorer tl^gin my felf : 
Spesuc, do you kt&ow them, Sir? . ,. . 

-^^. Yes, very well. 
And I am gbd the fates have brought me home. 
For thy dear ^e, that I may now difidofe 
Thy honourable birth. 

Franc. Honourable I 

^/fS. Yes, Qoble youth, thou trt the fecond £» 
To old Lord Euphnes, a man more wordiy 
And truly noble nevef drew this air; 
Thy name's Lyfimdio, this diftovcry 
Will be as welcome to your friends as you. 

Franc. You do amasee me^ Sir. 

Jf/fh. rn tell you aU ; 
It was my fortune twenty y^us ago, 
Upon the Tyrrhene fhore, whofe iea divides 
This ifle horn itaiy, to l^ep a fort 
• Under your noble father, where your fdf. 
Then but a child, was left to my tuition ; 
When fuddenly the rude availing force 
Of ilrong ItaHan pyrates fo prevailed, 
As to furprifai of the fort and us. 
Your name and noble bit Ji I then omceard^ 
Fearing ibme outrage from the enmity .... 

Of thoTe fell pyrates, and fmce from your felf 
Ipurpofely l&Ve kept the knowledge oi it» . 
As loth to grieve your prefent mifery. 
With knowledge of What fortunes yoU had lolh 
That this is true, ybu' ftraight (hall fee th' tfk&, 
rU go aoquamt your father with the tokens, 

' And. 
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And make his o^qr-joy'^ htait le&ptoeihbrsce 
Thee his new-fouod and long-fofgptten foa. 

Frauc, Wortj^y captain^ yo«rpBeiimcewa*ahl«)^ 
Wdoome tome, but this unlook'd-for news' 
Tcannot fuddcnly digeil. / '* • 

^///&. Well, rU go to him prefently. [E^HJlphon. 

Franc. Now, my dear Lucy, I Jha31imd^4iiea]is to 'quite 
Thy love, that cottk^*ilddibendr0'10wasl. 
When I was nMhin^ and. with fuch afedHom 
This was my-iuit ftJIl to the powers above, • 
To make me woithy of thy conltant love: • ^ ' 
Bat I'll about the projed I infiended; ^ExH Ftwufi/co^ 

Enter Virr^ mtd Palymetes, 

Pol. Why, now my Lozd, ypaafeneunr to herloYe 
limn ever yoa were yet ; your rival hfjf this aiccidmt Ihall 
be removed out of the way ; for before^ tlM fcoxn&d- girl 
would-nevfir fanG}raR|( anh e]&« 

Fir, I coa^dBKeyon^'Sijb 

Pol. I labourM it.fi» voor iakeafi iiMckas^ jiif :o»ii, 
to remove your rival ana my eneit^^ yoa ilave janr^mii, 
and I have my nveage* 

Vir. I (hall live, my LarcJv tf> grra yali ti»nk& [Afide. 
But 'twill be after a ftrange ma|u&or,.if Jm liai d^dftch'd 
what Jie was hired to $ then, j«y kind Lord,, t ftdEl be'a 
Uttle too cuxmlfig fee yoQ. . . : I . jif-i 1- 

Pol. My Lord,, you sine gndoa&. with. tJitetJEiB^ t;i <. 

Vdr, Itl^ik hbMajeDy, Jinrehisiearbeibite another 
man. . . . ' * 

PoL Then fee nopaidon be gsaoted^ you m^iftop mfy: 
thing ; I know Euphues will be foUicidng^ibr ins fon. 

Fir. I warrant you, inyvLord^ ho pardon pafiiB8.wh^I 
am there, Tit be a bar betwixt him andtbe King, ^ttt 
harl^ the King approadies. ..< 

* ' , ' .. ' ' ' ' . • ' * 

Enter King^'with Attendants ^ " /, 

Afkpfl- Health to yqur-Majeiiy.: 

King. Qomt Virro, .and Lord Pplygiet^, wddoiQie. ; t 
You have he^n ftranger^ at the court of btei-- 
But I can wdl excufe you, (Pount ;. yov^ are aboMJt a^ wi^» 
A young one, .anda fair one too».th^^&y» . 
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Get me youttg'foIdieiBy Count; bat ifoak^ • 
Whoi is the day ? I meaa to.be yoiu-' gaeft r 
Yoa ihaU not fteal a mairisige. 

^/V. I thank your Majcfly, but the 
tended is ilolen to my hand, and by another*^ 

King: Stolen I how, man? 

Fir, My promjfed wife 
Is lately florn away by Philocles, 
Lord Euphufs* foh, againil her father's wilt 
Who fbllowM ^cn^ai^ apprehended them; 
The law may right osy, Sir j if it mayhav^cmirfe* 

Kiv^. No reaibn but the Jaw ihoiild haye its conrie; ) 

EHiter Euphues, 

Eup» Pardon* dfe^-^vereiga, pardon for my fon* 

King, Your fon^. Lord EuphuesL what is his oficateB 

Eup, No heinous one^ my Liege,, no plot of Ireiibii^ 
Againil your royal perfon Or your ftatc, •' > _ . - 

Thefe aged cheeks wpyld bhiihco- bega^piudoii v 
for fttch afoul offence i no cryh^g murder '- '*■ 

Hath iiaiaM Jps kmocent h^ds, m fault waalote, ^ 
Love, m^ dear Liege ; unKMtunatoly hie tode^ ' 
The dai^ter aiiid, heir Q/tl^xnf Fplyi&e^y 
Who foUows him, : asa i4^($: extron)^ 

Pd. I feek but' bw ;. ir am abus- d^ my/iosfg^^ 
Juftice is all I beg, nwr daughter'* ftci'n, .. . . • <> 
Staffofrnff age; let the kw do'mq iighl:- . . J ' 

^fr. Tahis jttf|f]pr»yfii!^dplb^ai|rlaw6^ < • * 
My promised wife is ftol'n, and by the.fon 
€^ that injurious Lord ; ju^ce I craiee. . ^ 

Ei^^ Be Qc'e thofe powers above, whofe {^aCe on.ettiA 
You Kf^efeat,' ihew mercy^' gsK^aiift K^^ ^ ^ 

Eor they are Jiicjxifttl. .- :. 

P<?/.- Mercy is -but the Kiiig'9^p««i3fl|gifW!ei.»\ v; 
*Tis juilice is Jus QificCj^^ 4pJf?g tba|* . , . . • >• •• 
He can Wrong trb hian, no man can complain r' ' 

But mercy fhew' J oft takes away relief 
Fro^ the? ^jcongfd'party, that *fae la^- umhiIieI giue hiin. 

Eup. The law is bifind, and;fpeab;%. ifrgemral terms. 
She cannot pity where occaiion ferves ; • : ' - . 
The living law can^moderai^ ]j^cfig«<ky - ' • . 
■Andjthat's the Kingl '' i^A' 
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Pol, The King l^iope In this will not do (o^ 

Eup. *Tis mahoe malceff thee ipeak, 
Hard-Jieaited Lofd, had*ft thoa no other way 
Td wreak tthy cankred and long-fbflerM hate 
Upon my head but thus, thus bloodily 
By my ion's fisflfering, ajid for fach a fault ^ 

As thou Ihould'A love him rather ?^ Is thy daughter 
Difparag'd by his kve, is his blood bafe. 
Or are his fortunes funk ? This law was made 
For fuch like cautions, to refhain the bafe ' 
From wronging noble perfons by attempts * 
Of fuch a land^ but where equality ' '. 

Meets in the match, die^fedt is {xardonable. 

Enter Leucoikoi^ 

Liu. Mercy, my Sovereign ; mercy, gracious King;;- 

Pol. I^ion, who fent for you ? 'twere modefty 
Foryov to be at home. 

£lng. Let her alone; ipeak, Lady, 
I charge you no man interrupt her. 

Lem^ If ever pity touched that princely breaft. 
If ever virgin's tears had power to mome^ 
Or if you ever JovM, and felt the pangs 
That other lovers do^ pity, great King, 
Pity and, pardon two unhappy lovers; ^. 

Ainrg-. Your life is not in queftioir^ '-. 

Lea, Yes, royal Sir, . . - 

If law condemn my Philodes, ,he and I 
Have but one heart, atid can have but one hte, 

Ettp. Excellent viitue ! thou had'ft not thifl from tfiy 
fither. / 

King, There*S' UMifick la her voice, and in her fiLc6>- 
More than a mortal beauty: Oh my heartf . 
I ihall be loft in paffion if I hear her,' ^ 

rU hear so more, convey her ftom vay prefentd. 
Quickly I fay. \ . . * * 

Eup, This isfbange. 

Fir, I toU you what he woulddo^ I knew 
He would not hear of a pardon, and I agaioft: it; 
He refpefb me. i 

Pol, No doubt he doe9, my Lord, 
I Hke this paiTage well. Kikg, 



Tie HEIR, 45 

iSng, Bat (by, 
Sta/y Lady, }et me hear you ; beArew my hearty 
My mind was running of another Blatter. 

Fir. Where the devil hath his mind been aU this while } 
Perhaps he heajd nonex^f us neither^ we may e*eii tell out. 
tales again. 

ToL No, fure he heard us, but 'tis very IkaDge. . 

King, ^Tis fuch a tempting poifon I draw m^ 
I cannot day my draught ; rife up, Lady^ 

Leu. Never until your Grace's pardon raiie me;' 
There's pity in your eye, oh fliew it, Sir^ • 
Say pardon, gracious King, 'tis but a word, ' 
And fhort, but welcome ^ the breath <tf life* 

King, I'll further h^ar the manner of this bB: t 
/Lvoid the prefence, all but the Lady^ 
And come not till I fend. 

PoL I like not this* 

Fir, Nor I, here is mad dancing. 

Eup, Heaven blefs thy fuit, thou mirroor of thy {bc» 
And beft example of trae conftant love. 
That in the fea of thy tranfcendant virtues 
Drown'ft ^ thy £ither*8 malice, and redeem'ft l 

More in my thoughts thamall thy kin can lofe. {^Exemt* 

King, Now, Lady, what would you do to iave the life 
of him you love fb dearly ? 

Leu. I cannot think liiat thought I would not do. 
Lay it in my power, alid beyond my power 
I would attempt. 

King. You would be thankful then to me. 
If I ihould grmit his pardon } 

Liu* If ever I were thankful to the Gods 
For all that I call mine, my health and being. 
Could I to yott be unthankful for a gift 
I value more than thole, and without which 
Thefe bleflings were but wearifome. 

King. Thofe that are thankful iludyr to requite a cour-^ 
ttfy ; would you do fo ? Woukl you requite this £iVOur ? 

Leu. I cannot. Sir ; 
For all the fcrvice I can do your Grace 
Is but my duty, you -are my fovereign. 
And all my deeas to you are debts, not merits^. 

^ -■ ' ^ Bat 
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Bat to thoTe powers abore, that can requite. 
That from tneir wafldefs treafiires he^p rewards 
More out of grace than merits on us mortals. 
To tMcrl'li rrer pray, that they would give you 
JMoreblefiiiigB.diaii I have fltill to aflc. 

King. Nay, but Leucothoe, this lies in thy power to re- 
quite, thy lore will make tequital ; wilt thou love m^ ?' 

Leu. I ever did, my Lord : 
I was inftrudted from my infancy. 
To love, and honour you my Sovereign. 

JKing. But in a nearer bond of love. 

Leu. There is no nearer, nor no truer love 
Than that a loval fubjed^ bears a prince. 

.£f>9rf..Stintnoa wilt not conceive me, I mud deal 
plain with you ; wilt diou lie with me ? iLnd I Will feal his' 
pardon prdently ; nay more, Pll heap ilpon you both, all 
nvouxB, all honours that a Prince can give. 

Leu. Oh me unhappy ? 
In what 4 fad ^lemma ibnds my choice. 
Either to lofe the man my foul moft loves. 
Or fave him by a deed of fuch difbonour 
As he will ever loath me for, and hate 
To draw.that breath that was fo bafely kept ? 
Name any thing but that to ikre his life. 
I know you do but tempt my frailty, Sii*, 
' I know your royal thoughts could never ll60p 
To fuch a foul dishonourable. a£t. 

King. Bethink thy'felf, there is no way but that ; 
I fwear by heaven never to pardon him 
Bat upon thofe conditions. 

Leu. Oh I am miferable ! 

King. Thm art not, if not wilful ; yield, Leucothoe, 
It fliall be fcaet, Pliilocles for his life 
Shall thank thy love, but neVer know the price 
Thou paid'ft for it ; be wife, thou heard'ft me (Wedr, 
I cannot now fhew mercy, thou may*il fave him. 
And if fa^ die, 'tis thou that art thfe tyi^t. 

Leu. I fhould be fo if i ihould ^vd him thus : ' 
Nay, I fhould be a traytor to your Gr^ice, 
Betray your foul to fuch a foe as hid: 
But fmce your oath is pail, dear Philddes, ' 

ru 



Tll (hew to tliqe aa boneft.aaelty^ 
.And rather follow thee in fpotlefs death. 
Than buy, with imning^ a diihonoar'd life. 

King, Yet pity me, Leacothoe, cwedie WOwdf 
Thine eyes have made, pity a bcggag Kii|g» 
.Uacharm the. charms of thy 'bewitching &Ge^ 
Or thou wilt leave me dead^ Will nothing. xDoye'theei 
Thou art a witch, a tray tor, thou hail fought 
By unrefined fpells thy Sovereign's life : 
•^Who are about us ? call in the lofds agw, ,, 

Lord Polymetes, take your daughter to you. 
Keep her at home. 

Pol. I win, my Liege. Rofcio, fee her th«re. I won^or 
what is done.. 

King, Euphues, I have ta'en a foletna oath 
Never to grant a pardon to thy. fon. 

Eup. Oh fay not fo, my Liege, youar Gjiace I know 
Has mercy for^a greater i&ult than this. 

King, My oath is paft, and cannot be jceeaU'd* 

PoL This is beyond our wifhes. 

Fir, What made him fwear this, I wonder ? 

Eup, A heavy oath to me, and moil unlook*d foj?* 
Your jjuiHce, Sir, has fet a period " > 

Unto a loyal houfe, a family 
That have been props of the Sicilian ciOwb, 
That with th^r bloods in many an honoured &M, 
*Gainil the hot French, and Neapolitan, 
Have fervM for you, and your great ance&ocs; 
Their children now can never more do.fo. 
Farewel, my Sovereign, whilft I in teafs * , 

Spend the (ad remnant of my childlefs age, . 
ril pray ibr your long life, and happy reign, 
4nd may your Grace, and your poflerity 
At need find hands as good,-.«uKi heacts,as true 
As purs have "f ver beep. » 

King. Farewel, good pld man. 

Eup. For yo*^ my Lord, yonr, crusty has ddearv^d 
A curfe from me, but I can utter ndhe 5 > 
Your daughter'chjopdnc^ h^ >Meigh'^<ii>wayyo«r malice. 
Heaven profperherjH.. , . ...... 

Pol, Amen. 

J\iSg» 
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King, He b an honeft man, and truly ooble. 
Oh my rafli oath, my luft that was the caiife. 
Would any price woold buy it in again ! 

Fir. your Majcfty is juft. 

P^I. *Ti8 a happy land j 

Where the King ^uares his a&ions by the law. i 

King. Away, you are baie and bloody, 1 

That teed your malice with pretence of jullice, 
*Tis fuch as you make Princes tyrannous. 
And hated of their fubjefls ; but look to*t. 
Look your own heads ibind faft, for if the law ' 
Do find a hole in your coats, beg no mercy. 

Fir. Pardon us, my Lord, we were wrong'd. 

PoL And fought redrefs but by a lawful courie. 

King. Wdl, leave me alone. 

Fir. Farcwcl, my Liege, now let him chafe alone. 

Foi. Now we have our ends. [Exeunt. 

King, Is there no means to iave him, no way. 
To get a difpenfation for an oath ? 
None that I know, except the Court of Rome 
Will grant one ; that's well thought on, 
I will not fpare for gold, and that will do it. 
Nicanor I 

Mc, Sir ! 

King. What book is that 
Thou had'ilfrom Paris, about the price of fins ? 

Nic. 'Tis called the Taxes of the Apollolical Chancery. 

King. Is there a price for any fin fet down ? 

Nic. Any, Sir ; how heinous e'er it be. 
Or of- what nature, for fuch a fum of money 
As is fet down there, it fhall be remitted. 

King. That's well, go fetch the book prefently. 

Nic. I will, my Lord. [Exit Nicanor. 

King. Sure there is peijury 
Among the reft, and I ibs^ know what rate 
It bears before I have committed it. 
How now, haft brought it ? 

Nic. Yes, Sir. 

King. Read ; I would know the pri^e of perjury. 

Nic. I fiudl find it quickly, here's an index. [Hi reads. 

Imfr. 
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Impr. FormarderofaUkindsyOfadergymaOy of a la^* 
man, of father, mother. Ton, brother, iifter, wi^. 

King, Read till you come at peijuiy. 

Nic, Iteniy for impoifoning, enchantments, witchcraft, 
iacrilege, iimony, and their kind and branches. 

Item^ pro lapfu camisy fornication, adultery, incefl 
without any exception, or diflindtion s for fodomy, bru* 
tality, or any jof that kind. 

King: My heart ihakes with horror 
To hear the names of fuch detefled iins ; 
Can theie be bought for any price of money ? 
Or do thefe merchants but deceive the world 
With their ^dfe wares ? No more of that foul book, 
I will not now know what I came to know^ 
I would not for the world redeem my oath 
By fuch a courfe as this ; no more, Nicanor, 
XJnlefs thou find a price for atheifm. 
Well, this is not the way to help, I fee j 
I have thought of another, that may prove. 
And both diKharge my oath, and fave his hfe. 
Nicanor, run prefently, call Matho hither, 
Matho the lawyer, coxnmand him to make hafle, 
I long to be refolv'd. 

Nic. I run. Sir. 

King, He is a fubde lawyer, aitd may find 
Some point, that in the law's obfeurity 
Lies hid from us, fome point may do us good. 
I have feen fome of his profeflion 
Out of a cafe as plain, as clear as day . . 

To our weak judgments, and no doubt at firft 
Meant like our thoughts by thofe that made the Liw^ 
Pick out fuch hard inextricable doubts. 
That they have (pun a fuit of fevpn years long. 
And led their hood- wink clients in a wood, 
A moft irremeable labyrinth. 
Till they have quite confumM them ; this they can do 
In other cafes, why not as well in this ? 
I have feen others could extend ijhe law 
Upon the rack, or cut it fhort again 
To their own private profits, as that thief 
Cmd Procruftes fervM his haplefs gueils^ 

Vol. VII. C To 
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To fit them to his bed. Well, I jfhall-fec; 
I would Nicanor were retum'd again, 
I would fein eafe my bonicience of that oath, 
That rafh and inconfido^te oath I took. 
But fee ! here they are coming. 

Enter Matho, 

l/!a. Health to my Sovereign. 

Kinf, Matho, welcome. 
I fent for thee about a bufinefs 
I would entreat diy help in. 

Ma. Your Highnefe may-command my fervicc in that, 
or any thing lies m mv power,' 

King, 'lis to decioe a cafe that troubles me. 

Ma, If it lie within t3^ compafs of my * knowledge, ' I 
will refolve your Highnefs prefently. 

King. Then thus it is : Lord Euphues' ion. 
Young Philodes, has lately ftoPn away 
The daughter and heir of Lord Polymetes, 
Who is £s enemy : he, following him hjurd. 
Has apprehended him, and brings him to his trial 
To-morrow morning. Thou haft heard this news. 

Ma, I have, my Liege, with every circumftance 
That can be thought on in the bufinefs. 

King, And what will be the iflue of the law ? 

Ma, He muft die for't, the cafe is plain, Tinlefe 
Your Grace will grant his pardon. 

King, But can there be no means thought upon to isdrt 
him by the law ? 

Ma, None, my Lord. 

Kiitg, Surely there jnayj Ipeak, man, I'll give tJlee 
double fees. * 

Ma, It cannot be, niy Liege, theftatute isnlain. 

King, N3y, now thqu art too honeft j thouihodd'ft do 
As other lawyers do, fit ft take my money. 
Arid then tell methou cj.nll do me no' good. 

Ma, I dare not undertake it ; could it be dohe, 
I'd go as far as arty mati v/ould do. 

King,Yes^ if it were tplcut a poor man's throat, you doald j 
For fome rich griping landlord you could grind 
The face of his poor Ceiiant, ftrctdi the law 

To 
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To ferve his turn, and guided by his ingels, 

'Speak oracles more than the toiigues of raen, 

1 hen you coald find exceptions, refervadons. 

Stand at a word, a fyllabfe, a letter. 

Or coinibfiie fcro^des «ut of your own braias : 

But in a cafe fo full of equity. 

So charitable as this, you can find nothing i 

Ifliall for ever hate all your, profelion. 

Ma, I do befeech your Hrghncis to^xciife at^ 
I cannot do more than your laws will let me, 
l^or faffify my knowledge, nor my confcience. 

King, Then I am miserable ; rife, Matho, rife, 
Ido not difcommend thy honeily. 
But blame my own hard fate ; ah PhUocIos, 
I would redeem thy life at any price. 
But the ftars cprfs it, cruel fate condemns thee. [^Exet/at, 

Enter Conjlahle and Watch, 

Cm, Come fellow-watdimen, for now you are nty 
leliows. 

Watch, It pleafesyou to callus fo, jnafter confhible. 

Con. I do it to encourage you in your office, it is a trick 
that we commanders have, your^ great captains call your 
ibidiers Mlow-foldiers to encourage them. 

2 Watch, Indetrd and fo they do. I heard nwlicr curate 
ireading a^ry*book t'other day to that purpofe. 

Con, Well, I miift (hew nowwhat you have to do^ for 
Imyfelf before I came to this prcfermity, was as fimple 
as one of you ; and for your better deflrudion, I will deride 
my fpeech into two parts. Firfl, what is a watclunan. Sc- 
tonmy, -what is .the office of a watchman. For tlie firfl, if 
any man aflc me what is a watchman, I may anfwer him, 
he is a man as others are, nay a tradefman, as a vintner, 
a taylor, or the like, for they have long bills. 

3 JFatch.He tells us true, neighbour, we have bills indeed. 
Con, For the fecond, what is his office ; I anfwer, he 

Tftny by virtue of his office reprehend any perfon or per- 
fons that waik the ilrcets too late at a feafonable h^ur. 

4 Watch. May we indeed, mafter cpnflable ? 

C z Cfl//. 
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' Con, Nay, if you meet any of thofe rogues at feafpnable 
hours, you may, by virtue of your office, commit him to 
prifon, and then aik him whither he was going. 

1 Watch, Why that's as much as my Lord Mayor does. 
Con, True, my JLiord Mayor can do no more than you, 

in that point. 

2 Watch, B^t, mafier conftabIe,what if he fhould refifl us ? 
Con, Why, if he do refxft, you may knock him down, 

and then bid hiin fbnd^and come before the cooilable. So 
now I think you are fuiHciently inibu^led concerning 
your office ; take your fknds, you ihall hear rogues walk^ 
ing at thefe feafjnable hours, I warrant you : itand dofe. 

Enter Eugenia. 

Eug, Now do I take as much care to be apprehended, 
as others do to Tcape the watch ; I mull {peak to be over- 
heard, and' plainly too, or elfe thefe dolts will never con^ 
ccive me. 

Con, Heark, who goes by ? 

Eu^. Oh my confcience, my confcience, the terror of a* 
guilty confcience. 

Con, How, confcience talks he of? he*s an honefl man 
I wartant him, let him pafs. 

^ Watch, I, I, let him pafs;. good-night, honefi gentleman. 

Eug. Thefe are wife officers ! I muft be plainer yet. 
That gold, that curfed gold, that made me poifon him» 
made me poifon Eugenia. 

Con, How, made me poifon him ! he's a knave I wanant 
him. 

3 Watch, Mr. Conflable has found him already. 

Con, I warrant you a knave cannot pafs me, go re- 
prehend him^ ril take his excommunication my felf. 

1 Watch, Come afore the conllable, 

2 Watch. Come afore the confbible. 

Con, Sirrah, firrah, you would have 'fcap'd, would you ? 
no, firnih, you ihall know the king's officers have eyes to 
hear fuch rogues as you. Come, furrah, confefs who it was 
you poifon'd— He looks like a notable rogue. 

1 Watch, I do not like his looks. 

2 Watch, Nor I. 

Con. You would deny it, would yoU, iinah ? we ihall 
fift you, Eugn 
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Bug. Alas, Mr. Conftable, I cannot now deny what I 
We laid, you over-heard me, I poifonM Eugenio, fon to 
Lord Polymetes. 

1 Watch, Oh rafcal I 

2 Watch, My young landlord I 

Con, Let him alone, the law fhall puniih him ; bat fir^ 
lah, where did you poifon him ? 

Eug. About a day's journey hence; as he was coming 
home from Athens 1 met him, and poifoned him. 

Con. Bat iirrah, who fet you a work ? confefs, I iball 
fiod oat the whole neft of thefe rogues ; fpeak. 

Eug, Count Virro hired me to do it. 

Con, Oh lying rafcal f 

1 Watch, Nay, he that wilifteal will lye. 

2 Watch, I'll believe nothing he fays. 

3 Watch, Belye a man of worfhip I 

4 Watch, A nobleman ! 

Con, Away with him. Til hear no more, remit him to 
prifon; firrah, you (hall hear of thefe things to-morrow, 
wkere you would be lodi to hear them. Come,, let's go. 

[ExetiHt. 
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Adlus quintu§. 

Enter Frankliti, Shallow^ h^i Francifco in a Par/on^ s 
hahit, and a true Pnrfon otherwi/e attired, 

frank. IT'LL' take your counfel, Sir, I'll not be fcen 
X in't, but meet you when 'tis done j you'll 
marry them? 

Franc. Fear not tliat. Sir, I'll do the deed. 

Frank, I fhall reft thankful to you, till then I'll leave you. ' 

^hal. I pray, fether, leave us, we know how to behave 
our fdves alone ; methlnks, Lucy, we are too many by 
two yet. 

Lucy, You arc merry. Sir, [Exeunt. • 

C 3 Manet 
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Mamt FrankRn. 

Frank, Now they are fare, or never; poor Frandfco, 
Thou met'ft thy match, when thou duiil undertake 
To over-reach me with tricks, where's now your Sumner^ 
Tore heaven I cannot but applaud my brain. 
To take my daughter even againft her will, 
And great with chiki by another, her ihanve pablifh'd. 
She cited to the court, and vet bellow her 
On fuch a fortune as rich Snallow is : 
Nav, that which is the mafter-piece of alf. 
Make him believe 'tis his, though he ne'er touch'd her* 
If men ne'er met with croffes in the world. 
There were no difference 'twixt the wife and foch. 
But I'll go meet them 5 when 'tis d6ne, I' fear not. \,Exit. 

Enter FrancifcOf Par/on, Shuliowy Lu(^i 

Franc, Nay, fret not now, you had been worfeal^d'd 
If you Had married her; flie never lov'd you. 

. Lu€y, I ever fcorn'd thy foliy,^ and hated thee;- tkoisg^^ 
fometimes afore nfty father IwoQkiimakc^ati>al^oftl(e«a' 

ShaL Oh women, monib-ous women I little does her 
father know who has married her. 

Lucy, Yes, he knows the paifon niiarried me,,, and 
y(to can witnefs that. 

Franc. And he ihall know the paafcAi wi& Her widi het^* 

^hal. Well, parfon, I will be reveng'd on all thy coat, 
I will not plough an acre pf ground for you to tythe, I'll 
rather pafluje my neighbours cattle for nothing. 

Far, Oh be more charitable, Sir, bid God give them joy. 

Sbal. I care not greatly if I 4o, he is not the firii 
parfon that has taken a gentlem^'s leavitigs* 

Franc, How mean you. Sir ? 

Bbal, You giiefs my measiog; I hope to hiife goftdT 
luck to horfe-Beih nowihe is a parfon's wife;. 

Franc, You liave lain with her then, Sir? 

^bal I cannot tell you that, bat if you iaw a woman 
with child without lying with a man,, then perhaps! have 
not. 

Lu<y, Impudent coxcomb I dareft tliou fay that ever 
thou lay'ft with me ? Did'ft thou ever fo much as kifs my 
band' in private .^ 



S^al, Thde things ma(l not he %)kefi of in company. 
Z«fy. Thou knQw'ft I ever hated th^e. 
S6al. But when you were i'th' good humoux yaa would: 
td] me another tale. 
Lucy. The fool is mad ; by heaven, my FrandTco, I am 

Franc. Then I muft change my note. Sirrali, Bnr<iy. wlsit 
yoa haveipoken, fwear here before the parfoo a^id^my 
felf you never touch'd her, or I'll cut thy throat j it is 
?rancifoo threatens thee. 

^hal. I am in a fweet cafe, what fhould I do now ? Her 
father thinks I have lain with her ; if 1 deny it, lie' 11 have 
« bout with me ; if Hay I hare, this young rogue will cut 
Aiy throat. 

Frunc. Come, will you fwear ? 

^haL I would I were fairly off, I would lofe my waench 
«ithall my heart. I fwear. 

Franc. So, now. thou«rt fiw from any imputatioa that 
4is tongue can ftick upon thee. 

Enter Franklin* 

Frank, Well, now I fee \U done. 

5W. Here's one ihaU talk, with you. 

Frmk. God give you joy, fon.5*<j^p-x«. 

Franc. I th^k you, father. 

Frank. How's this, FiuiMnfc6:in the patftmVhal>it.? 

Franc. I have married her as you had a>e» Sir^ but thit: 
was the truer paifon. of t'hetwo> he tied tfee knot, and tfcis. 
gentlenian is our witne(s. 

Frank. I am undone; ftrumpct, thou haft betrayed, thy 
fclf to bc^gftiy, to ibame bciiaes, and that in open.iX>urt ; 
but take wiiat thou baft fought, hang, beg, zait ftarv6> Fil 
ipver pity thee. 

Lucy, Good Sir ! 

Shai. I told you what would come on't 

Frank, How did your wifdom tofe her > 

SbaL E'en as you fee, I was beguil'd, and fo^were yoti. 

Frank, Francifco, take her j thou fccft the portion thoa 
art like to have. 

Franc. 'Tis fich a portion, as wilLoYet^ptestfe me » hoji 
fo» her fake^ be not unnatural. 

C 4 Ui^ 
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Luey. Do not jejca me, father. 

Franc. But for the fault that fhe mull anfwer for, or 
thame ihe (hould endure in court, behold her yet an un- 
touched virgin. Cuihion, come forth j here Signior Shallow, 
take your child unto you, make much of it, it may prove 
as wife as the father. [He flings the cujhian at him, 

Frank. This is more ftrange than t'other ; ah Lucy, 
wer't thou fo fubtle to deceive thy felf, and me ? Well, 
take thy fortune, 'tis thine own choice. 

Frank. Sir, we can force no bounty from you, and therc- 
fbre muft reft content with what your pleafure is. 

Enter Euphues^ Jlphonfo. 

Alfh, Yonder he is, my Lord, that's he in the parfbn's 
habit, he is thus difguis'd about the biiiinefs I told you of. 
Lyfandro, fee your noble father. 

Eup. Welcome my. long-loft ibn from all the ftonnt 
Of TOwning fortune that uou haft endurM, 
Into thy rather's arms. 

hu<y Is my Frandlco noble? 

Frank, Lord Euphues' fon! I am amaz'd. 

Eup, I hear, Lylandro, that you are married. 

Franc. Yes^ my Lord, this is my bride, the daughter 
and heir of this ridi g^tleman ; 'twas only (he, that when 
-my ftate was nothing, my poor felf and parentage un- 
known, vouchfa&d to know ; nay, grace me with her 
love, her confbnt lov^. 

Eup. Such merit muft not be forgot, my fon. 
Daughter, much joy attend upon your choice. 

Franc. Now, wants but your confent. 

Frank, Which, with a willing heart I do beftow; 
Pardon me, worthy fon, I have fo long 
Been hard to you ; 'twas ignorance 
Of what you were, and care I took for her. 

Franc. Your care needs no apolog)% 
. Eup. But now, Lyiandro, I muft make thee fad 
Upon thy wedding-day, and let thee know 
There is no pure and uncompounded joy 
Lent to mortality ; in depth of woe 
Thou m^t'ft the knowledge of thy parentage j 

.Thy. 
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Thy elder brother Philodes muft die; 
And in his tragedy our name and houie 
Had funk for ever, had not gracioas heaven 
Sent as a comfort to my childless age, 
Thy long-loft fdf, fupporter of the name. 

Franc, Bat can there be no means to fave his life ? 

Eup. Alas, there's none ; the King has taken an oath 
Never to pardon him ; but fince they fay. 
His Majefty repents, and fain woulafave him. 

Franc. Then am I wretched, like a man long blind^ ' 
That comes at kft to fee the wifh*d-fbr fan, 
Bat finds it in edipfe ; fuch is my cafe. 
To meet, in this dark woe, my deareft friends. 

Ettp, Had you not heard this news before^ Lyfandro f 

Franc, Yes, Sir, and did lament. 
As for a worthy fbanger, but ne'er knew 
My forrow flood engaged by fach a tye 
As brotherhood ; where may we fee him. Sir ? 

Eup. This morning he's arraign'd ; put off that habit 
you are in, and go along with me, leave your friends here 
a while. 

Franc. Farewel, father; 
Dear Lucy, till foon, farewel ; nought but fo fad 
A chance could make me cloudy now. . [Exeunt, 

Frank. Well, Lucy, thy choice has prov'd better than 
we expe£led ; but this cloud of griet has dinmi'd our 
nirth, but will, I hope, blow over; heaven grant it may. 
And Signior Shallow, though you have mils'd what my 
love meant you once, pray be my gueft. 

SbaL I thank you, Sir, I'll not be ftrange. [^Exeunt, 

Enter King, Nicanor. 

King. Nicanor, I would find fome privy place, 
Where I might ftand unfcf^n, unknown of any, 
Toliear th' arraignment of young Philodes. 

Nic. The judges are now entnng, pleafe you, _Sir, 
Here to afcend, you may both hear and fee. 

King. Well, rUgoup; 
And, like a jealous hufband, hear and fee. 
That that will ftrike me dead. Am I a King, 
And cannot pardon fuch a fmall ofiFence ? 

C s I 
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I cannot do^t, nor am I Cae&r ikhv ; 

Luft has uncrowned me, and my rafh-ta'en oath. 

Has reft me of a -King's j^erogative. 

Come, come, Nicanor, help me to afeend. 

And fee that faulty that I want power to mend. [4^#«/jifff. 

Enter three Judges y Firro, Poiymetes, Euphues, Francifio, 
Leucothoe, Clerimonty Rofcioj. 

1 Jud, Bring forth the prifonsr, where are the witnefies? 
Po/, Here, my Lords ; I am- the wrong'd party, and 

the fad, my man here, bdides theoikeia that took t^emi 
can juflify. 

2 Jud, That's enough. 

Enter Philocles ^with a guard, , 

I Jud. Philodes, fland to the bar» and anfwer to fiidi 
crimes as fhall be here objeded againil thy life* 
Read the indidment. 

PhiL Spare that labour ; 
I do confels the fad that 1 am charg'd \yith. 
And fpeak as much as my accuiers can. 
As mucli as all the witneffes can prove % 
'Twas I that flole away the daughter and heir 
Of Lord Polymetes, which were 't to do again. 
Rather than k>fe her, I again would venture > 
This was the fad : your fentenoe, h^mour'd father*. 

Cler. '7'is brave and refolute. 

I Jud. A heavy fentence, noble Philodes ; 
And fuch a one, as I could wilh my felf 
Off from this place, feme other mreht deliver ; 
You muft die for it, death is your lentence. 

PbiL Which I embrace with willickgndTs. Now, my Lord, 
Is your lute glutted yet, or is my life [Ti Pofytrnttr. 
Too poor a facriiice to appeafe the rancour 
Of your invetetate malice? If it be, to 
Invent fome fcandal, that may after bbt 
My reputation, father, dry your tears. 
Weep not for me, my death (hall leave no (lain 
Upon your blood, nor blot on your fair name : 
Tne honoured aflies of my anceilors. 
May ftill reft quiet ia their tcar-wa Urns 

Fob 
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For any fkGt of mine ; I mi^ hsare liv*d. 

If heaven had not prevent^ it» and fband 

Death for feme foul ^iihonombik b£L 

Brother, ^irewell ; no fooner have I found {To Francifc^ 

Bat I mud: leave thy wifli'd-ior company. 

Farewel, my deareil love, live thou flill happy ; 

And may feme one of more defert than I» 

Be bleft in the enjoying what X Io£b ; 

I need not wiih hkn h^incfe that has thee. 

For thou wilt bring it ; may he pcove as good 

A.» thou art worth^. 

Leu, Dearefl Philocks, 
There is no room for aay man, but thee^ 
Within this breaft ; oh good my Lords, 
Be merdfUr, condonn us both together, 
Our £h^ are both alike ; why (houkl the kw 
Be paitial t)ius, and lay it aU on him ? 

I Jud, Lady, I wonU we coukLas lawfoUy^ 
Save him as you, he ihould not die for this. 

Jfa/^ir CoufiahUy leading Eugcnio, 

How now^ who's that you have bi:aught there ? 

C99. A bene^d\0c, an't pkafe y<>ur I^ovdiUpSto 
I reprehended him in my watch laft ni^t. 

Vir. Irus is taken. I 

zjmd. What's his offence? 

Con. Murder. ; 

IFatch. No, Mr, Con^ble, 'twas bat poKoamg of ti 
man. 

Con. Go, thou art a fooL 

Vir. I am imdone §(a ever, all wHl oat. 

3 Jud» What proo& have you againft him? 

Con. His own profeiiion, if itpieafe 3rour honeor. 

3 Jud. And tint's an ill profeffion to be a muiderer ; 
thou meaneft he has confefl the facb ? 

Con, Yea, my Lord, he cannot deny it. 

I Jnd, Did hs not name the pgrty , who it was that he 
hadpoifon'd? 

Con, Marry, with reverence be it fpoken, it was Eu-- 
genio, my Lord Polymetes's fon. 

Pol, How's diisl 

C 6 . 1 Jud. 



6o T&eHEIR. 

1 yud He died lone iince, at Athens. 

Po/, I cannot tdl what I (hould think of it. 
This is the man that lately brought me news 
My ion was living. 

2 7«i^ Fellow, fband to the bar, thon hear 'ft thy aoca- 
fation, what can'fl thoa fay? 

Eug. Ah, my good Lord, 
t cannot now deny what I have faid $ 
This man oVr-heard me, as my bleeding heart 
Whs making a confeflion of my crime. 
Cofi, I toldhim, an't (hall pleafey our Liordfhips, the King^s 
officers had eyes to hear fuch rateals. 

I Jud, You have been careful in your office, Conftable ; 
You may now leave your prifoner. 

Cofi. I'll leave the felon with your Lordibip* 

1 yuJ. Farewell, good Conftable, mniderl fee will out. 
Why did'ft thou poifon him ? [Exit ConftabU: 

Eug. 1 was poor, and want made me be hir*d. 

2 Jud. Hir'd, by whom ? 

Eug. By Count Virro, there he ftands. 

Vir. I do befeech your Lordfhips not to credit what 
this bafe fellow fpeaks, I am innocent. 

I Jud. I do believe you are $ firrah, ipcak truth. 
You have not long to live. 

Eug. Pleafe it your Lordihipi I may relate the manner. 

Eug. Eugenio was alive, when firft the news 
Was fpread in Syracofe, that he was dead ; 
Which falfe report. Count Virro crediting. 
Became an earheft fuitor to his fifter. 
Thinking her Heir ; but finding afterwards. 
Her brother liv'd, and coming home 
Not a day's journey hence, he fent me to him. 
And witn a promife of £ve hundred crowns, 
HirM me to poifon him i that this is tru«. 
Here's his own hand to witnefs it againft him ; 
Pleafe it your Lordfhips, to perufe the writing. 

1 Jud. This is his hand. 

2 Jud. Sure as I live, I have feen warrants from him 
with juft th^'fe charafters. 

3 Jud. Beftdes, methinks this fellow's tale is likely. 

Pol. 
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Pol, 'Tis too true; 
This fellow's fadden going from my hoafe 
Pat me into a fear. 

1 Jtui. Count VirrOy fbnd to the bar. 
What can yon Iky to dear ypa of this murder? 

Fir. Nothing, my Lords, I mnA confefs die B£t. 

2 ytul. Why then againft you both do I pronounce 
Sentence of death. 

jMo. Thelawisjoft. 

FoL Wretch, that I am, is my diflembled ^ 
Turned to true iorrow? Were my aded tean' 
But prophecies of my enfuing woe. 
And is he truly dead? Oh pudoa me. 
Dear ghofl of my Eugeoio, *twas my £iult 
That call'd this hafty vengeance horn the Gods, 
And ihortenM thus thy life ; for whilfl with tricks 
I fought to h&en wealth upon our houfe, 
I brought a caanibal to be the grave 
Of me and mine; bafe, bloody, murderous Count. 

Fir, Vile cozener, dieatii^ Lord, diflembler. 

I JuJ. Peace! flop the month of maledi^onthere^ 
This is no place to rail in«. 

Ei^. Ye juft powers. 
That to the quality of man's offisnce. 
Shape your corre^Ung rods, and punifh there 
Where he has finn*d ; did not my bleeding heart 
Bear fuch a heavy fhare in this day's woe, 
I could with a fifee foul applaud your juftice. . 

Pol. Lord Ettphues, and Philcicles, forgive me ; 
To make' amends, I koow's impoffible^ 
For what my malice wrought ; but I would fain 
Do fomewhat that might teftify my grief 
And true repentance. 

Eug. This is that i look'd for. 

Eup, Y'are kind too late, my Lord, had you been*thu9 
When need requir'd, y'had fav'd your felf and me. 
Our haplefs fons ; but if your gridP be true, 
I can forgive you heartily. 

PM. And I. 

Eug. Now comes my cue s my Lord PolymeteSj, 
Under corre^on let me aik one queftion. 
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FoL What queition ? Ipeak. 

Evg, If this jfmi% londfihooki live, would you Wftow 
your daughter willingly upon hira, wouid you, my I^ord ? 

Pol, As willingly 2& I irooki breadie tsx^ i^\L 

Eug, Then dry all your eyes,. 
Thejne'&nisr mm here ihaU have a.caii)fe to weep» 
Youff life vk &v*d^ liOacathoc^ ia 09 hok, [to Fhilocies. 
Her brother lives, and that clears you, Counit Virro> 
Of your fuppofed murder. 

Jill, How, liv^f 

Eug, Yes, ^y^ to c^U diee brother^ Phik>d^; 

Xav. Oh my dear brother! [Me difi^ffiirs biif^eif. 

Pol, My Ton, wekenur ftom death. 

Eug, Pardoame, good my Lord, that I thus, long 
Have from your knoMkdgie: kq>t my felf coMfalM, 
My end waA huneft. 

/'ff/. I fee it waa;. 
And now, fon Philoeks, gWo mr thy faa»d ;. 
Here taiur thy wife, ihe loves thee> Id^efwear, 
And for ths wrong, that I iniesadfidthee, 
Hetpoitiott^ flaUbedouUe what I meant it. 

PhiL I thank your Lordfhip^ 

Pol, Brother Euphues, 
I hope all enmity is now iOKffA 
Betwixt our haufes. 

Eup, Let it be ever ib, I do tmbrace your love. 

Vir, WeU, my life isikv'd yet, though my wench be loft* 
God give you joy: 

Phil, Thanks, good my Lord. 

1 Jud, How fuddehly tjua tragic fcene ia ehaog'd. 
And turned to comedy > 

2 Jud. 'Tis very ftmngflri 
Pol, Let us conclude within. 

King, Stay, and take my joy with you. 

. [Tbt King JftMk$ from above, 
Eup^ His M^efty la coming down, let us attend. 

A 

V 

Enter Kiftg, 

King Thefe jars are well dos'd up; now, Philodes, 
]What my ndh oath deny^d me^ this bleit hour 

And 
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And happy accident has brought to pafi. 
The laving of thy life. 

Pin, A life, wey Liegr, 
That fiiaJ^be eyerMttdx to be %eak 
Upott your femce. 

Kittg. Tiianks, good Philodes. 
But whereas the man whofe happy presence brought 
AW. thb unlookM-for fport ? where is Eugenio ? 

Eug. Here, my dread Liege. 

King, Wdcome to ^raeufe^ 
Welcome Eugenio ; prithee aik fome boon 
That may requite the good that thou haft done. 

Eug, I thank your Majefty, wiailkhayedon^ 
Needs no requitaV but I have a fiiit 
Unto Lord Euphues^ pleale it your Majefty 
To be to him an interceflbr for me, 
I make no queftioii but I fhaH otom. 

King, What IS it? fpeak ; itihall be granted thee. 

Eug. That it would pleafe him to benow on me 
His Niece, the fair and virtuous lady, Leda. 

Euf, With all my heart, I know 'twill pleafe her we]{, 
I have often heard her praife Eugenio. 
It fhaU be done within. 

King. Then Kere all ftrife ends, 
ril be your gueft my felf to-day, and help 
To folemnize this double maxri^^. 

Pol. Your royal*pfelence fhau mack honour us. 

King. Then lead away, the hawy knot you tyt, 
Concludes in love V^ koofes* cmaity. 





THE 



THE EPILOGUE. 

OUR Heir ufalFnfrvm her Iidxritantt ; 
Sttlhaieblain'd her Love: Teu may advente 
Her higher yet ; and f ram yoia- pleas' i Hands gfve 
A Dfwty, that will make Irer truelj live. 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 

SI R Argita Scrape^ vtioH tovrtous rich knighti 
Eartinvorm, an old miierl/ niggaid. 
Mr. Freeman, 

Eh^9 ^v Jrgent Scraff^s nephew, 
Buphues, Freemanh nephew, ^^^/wfr^'sfricod., 

Scudmore^ fuppofcd to be flain by Eugeny. 

Fruitful^ the Lady Cavet'^ chaplain, Scudmore 6jl[<gm%\ 

Bamet. 

Dotterel, a euU, married to Ae Lady Wbimfy. 

^ruftyy the Lady Gw^/'s ftewaixL 

J^P^9 EartbwomC% fervant. 

3 Neighboun fni Eartbwormh. 

Women. 



The La^y Ofvet^ betrothed toSir A^tnt Seraph 
Matilda, Eartlnvorm^s niece, Scud/nore^s lov^. 
Artemia, Freeman*^ daughter, Eugeny*^ love* 
The Lady Wbimfey, married to DottercL 



THE 

Old Couplet 

A. . ■ ( 

COMEDY^ 

Ihci^fr Aftus Primus;, 

E'ugerrffelm. 
{HIS isthehourwUofa&u-Arndk 
i. Ptoaus^<}loi)onow from all mmpanjFf 
fr And. blo&mconljr with. ii, to dray 
F Har beauteous ptvTence to idl eUb^ 
K anitfiiioe 
' ( OAme, poor me I Withiiv this gar- 

den ttcre, 

Thb ha{^'gsnleti^ onoe wiiile t wu happy. 

And wanted not 2 freeaccefs unio it. 

Before my fetal and accurftd crime 

Hid fhut thefe gites of paiadiieagauttDie; 

Wlien I witbouc aontraul alone might ffcail 

With Tweet Arteinta. in thefit fngranc walks 

The d=ty's (hort-fecming hours-i ani nuriOi'i, hear 
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Her fweet diicoUrfes of the lilly *s whitenefi ; 
Tlie bluihing rok, blue-manded violet. 
Pale dafFbdily and purple hyacinth : 
With all the various fweets, and painted glories 
Of nature^s wardrobe ; which were all eclipsM 
^Jker diviner beauty. But, alasf 
What boots the former happinefs I had. 
But to increafe my forrow ? My fad crime 
Has left me now no entrante but by Health, 
When death and danger dog my venturous ileps. 
But welcome danger, iince thou iind'ft fo fair 
Arecompcnce, as my Artemia*s fight. * 

Art. And art thou come, rciy deareil Eugeny ? 
Has thy true love broke through fo many hazards 
To vifit me ? I prithee chide my fondnefs. 
That did command thee fuch a dangerous taik. 
2 did repent it iince, and was in hope 
Thou would*ft not come. 

Eug^ Why hopMArtemiafo? 
Wouldft tfaounotfeeme then? Or can the hazard 
Of ten fuch lives as mine is, countervail 
One glance ^ &vour from thy beauteous eyes ? 

Art, Why doH thou ufe that language to a heart 
Which is thy captive, Eugeny, and lives 
In nothing happy but in thee ? 

Eug, Ah! love. 
There lies my greateft forrow ; that the fiorms 
Of fpitefiil fortune, which o^erwhehn my ilate. 
Should draw thy conflant goodnefs to a luff 'ring : 
Agoodnefs, worthy of thehapp;eft man. » 

Art. Thofe ftorms of fortune will be foon o*er-blown» 
When once thy caufe (hall be but truly known ; 
That chance, .not malice wrought it ; and thy pardon 
Will be with eafe obtained. 

Eug, It may be, love. 
If oldSir Argent do deal truly in it. 

Art. But keep thy felf concealed ; do not rafhly 
Venture two lives in one, or when diou com*fl. 
Let it be ftill in filence of the night. 

No 
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No vifitadon then, or ot^er iliange . 
Unlook*d-for accident ca^ bar our joys. . 
The moon i$ now in her full orb ; and IokIs 
Securer light to lovers than the fun : 
Then only come. But prithee tell me» love» 
How do'il thou fpend thy melancholy time? 

Eug, Within the covert of yon ihady wood. 
Which clothes the mountain's rough and craggy top s 
A little hovel built of boughs and reeds 
Is. my abode : from whence the fpreading trees 
Keep out the fun, and do beftow in lieu 
A greater benefit, a ikfe concealment. 
In that fecure and folitary place, 
I give my pleasM imagination leave 
To feaA itielr with thy fuppofed prefence ; 
Whofe only (hadow brings more joy to me. 
Than all the fubHance of the world befide. * 

j^rt. Juil fo alone am I ; nay, want the prefence 
Of mine own heart, which (buys to find out thee : 
But who comes to thee to fupply thy wants ? 

Eug, There Artemia names my happinefs ; 
A happinefs, which next thy love, I hold 
To be the greatell that xhe world can givei 
And I am proud to name it. I do there 
Enjoy a fhend, whofe fvveet fodety 
Makes that dark wood a palace of delight ; 
One flor'd with a|l that can commend a man j 
Jn whom refined i^wledge and pure art. 
Mixing with true and found morality. 
Is crown'd with piety. 

jirt. What wonder's this 
Whom thoudefcrib'ft? 

Eug. But I in vain, alas ! 
Do ilrive to make with my imperfedl fkill 
A true difTeiSUon of his noble parts : 
He lofes, love, by all that I can fay ; 
For praife can come no nearer to his worthy 
Than can a painter with his mimick fun 
Ezprefs the beauty of Hyperi(Hi. 

Art. What is his name ? 

Eug. 
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Eug. His name is Theodore { 
Rich Earthworm's Too ; '^atelycome home from travel. 

Arte, OhJieavens! 4ii»jbn! Can fuch a caitif wretch. 
Hated and curs'd by all, have foch a fon ? 
The mifer lives alone, abhorred by all. 
Like a difeafe ; yet cannot fo be 'feap'd : 
But, canker -like, eats through the poor men's 'hearts 
That live, about him : Never has commerce - 
With any, but to ruin them i his houfe 
InhofpitaWe as the wildernefs. 
And never look'd 4}pon, but with a curfo. 
He hoards, in fecret j^aces of the earth, • 
Not only bags of treafure, but his corn ; 
Whofe every grain he prizes 'bove a life i 
And never prays at all, but for dear years. 

Eug. For his fon's fake, tread gently on his iame. 

Jrte. Oh I love, his feme cannot be redeemed 
From obloquy j bat thee I truft fo far. 
As highly to eilecmhis worthy fon. 

Eug. That man is vail, and more than T haVe'faid : 
His wond'ious viitoes will hereafter make 
The people all forgive ;his father's ill : 
I was acquainfied with him long ago 
In foreign parts. And now I think on' t, love. 
He'll be the fitteil man to be acquainted- 
With all our feo-ecies, and be a means 
To further U6 ; and think I truft- his truth. 
That dare fo much commend his worth to thee. 

Arte, He is my neighbour here, that houfe is Earths 
worm's, 
That ftands alone, befide yon -grove- of treq^: 
And fear not, deareft love, I'll find a means 
To fend for him ; do you acquaint him iirft. [^Exeunt^ 

Euphues^ Datterelj Barnet, 

Euph, Then fhaJl I tell my couiin that you are 
A younger brother, Mr. Dotterel ? 

Dot. Oh, yes, »by any means. Sir. 

Eupb. What's your reafon ? 

Dot. A crotchet. Sir, a crotchet that I have : 
.Here's one can tell you I have twenty of 'em. 

Bar. 
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Bar. Euphuesy difiliade him not i he is teeCohr^d 
To keep his birth and fortunes both ooncealM ; 
Yet win her fo, or no Wzy : He would know 
Whether himfelf be truly lov'd, or no. 
And not his fortunes only. 

Eufb. Well, acccfs 
You have alr«uiy found ; purfue it. Sir ; 
But give me leave to wonder at your way. 
Another wooer, to obtain his love, 
Would put on all his colours ; ftretch t's^pear 
At his full height, or a degree beyond it ; 
Bclye his fortunes ; borrow what he wanted ; 
Not inake himfelf lefs than he truly is. 
What reafon is there, that a man pofleft 
Of fortunes large enough, that may come boldly 
A welcome fuitor to herlelf and friends. 
And ten to one, fpeed in his fuit the hit 
And ufual way ; mould plav the fool and loCe 
His precious tune in fuch a hopelefs wooing ! 
Dot. Alas, Sir, what is a gent]eman*s time ? 
Bar. Euphues, he tells you true ; there are fome brains 
Can never lofe their time, whatever they do : 
Yet I can tell you, he has read fome books. 
Dot. Do not difjparage me« 
Bar. I warrant thee ; 
And in thofe books, he ikys, he finds examples 
Of greatefl beauties, that have fo been won. 

Euph. Oh ! in Pariimus, and the Knight o^th* Son : 
Are moTe your authors ? 

Dot. Yes, and thofe are good ones : 
Why ihould a man of worth, though but a fhepherd^ 
Defpair to get the love of a King's daughter ) 

Euph. I pr'y thee, Baxnet, how halt thou fcrewM iip 
This fool to fuch a monftrous confidence ? 

Bar. He needs no fcrewing up ; but let him have 
His fwing a little. 

Euph. He (hall have it freely : 
But you have feen your mifh-dTs, Mr. Dotterel ; 
How do you find her, coming ? 

Dot. That's all one, 1 know what I know. 

Bar. He has already got fome footing in her favour. 

Ei^b: 
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Euph. But I. doubt 
Hc'U play the tyrant ; make her doat too long. 
Wear the green-licknefs as his livery. 
And pine a year or two. 

Dot, She's not the filil that has done £o ibr me. 

Euph. But if you ufe 
My couiln fo, I fhall not take it well. 

Dot. Oh, I protell I have no fuch meaning, Sir* 
See, here ihe comes ! the Lady Whimfey too. 

Ent^ Lady Whimfey, Artema. 

Lady Whim, I thought, fweet-heart, th' had'fl wanted 
company. 

Jrte. Why, fo I did j yours, Madam. 

Lady Whim. Had I known 
Your houfe had been fo full of gallants now, 
I would have foarM my vilit. But 'tis all one, 
I have met a, friend here. 

Euph. Your poor fervant. Madam. 

Lady Whim. I was conftiCng of your couiin here 
About th' affairs of love. 

Euph. Your ladyfhip, I hope, will fhrieve her gentlyt 

Lad^ Whim. But I tell her 
She ihall not thank me now for feeing her. 
For I have bufinefs hard-by. I am going 
A fuitor to your old rich neighbour here. 
Earthworm. 

Euph. A fuitor ! He is very hard 
In granting any thing, efpecially 
If It be money. ^ 

Lady Whim. Yes, my fuit's for morey ; 
Nay, all his money, and himfelf, to boot. * 

iar. His monev would do weD, without himfelf. 

Lady Whim. And with himfelf. 

Bar. Alas I your ladyfhip 
Should too much wrong your beauty to beflow it 
Upon one that cannot ufe it, and debar 
More able men their wilhes. 

Euph. That's true, Bamet, 
If fhe fhould bar all other men ; but that 
Would be too great a cruelty. 

Jrti. 
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jirtf. Do you hear 1117 cohIui, Madam ? 

Lady Whim, Yes, he will be heard : 
Rather than fail, he^U give himfelf the hearing. 
Bat pr'/thee, Euphues, tell me plainly now 
What thou doft mink of me. 1 love thy fi-eenefi 
Better than any flattery in the world. 

Eupb. I thmk you wond^rous wife. 

Ladf fVhim. In what ? 

Eupb, In that 
That makes or mars a woman, I mean lore. 

Ladf Whim. Why, pr'vthee ? 

Euph, I think yon underftand fo well 
What the true ufe of man is, that you'll ne'er 
Trouble your thoughts with care, or fpoil your beauty 
With the green-fickneis, to obtain a tning 
Which you can purchafe a difcreeter way. 

Arte. How do you like this. Madam? 

LadfWhim. Wond*rous well ; 
*T]s that I look'd for. But what entertainment 
Would old rich Earthworm giye us, do you think ? 

Bar. Unlefs your prefence. Madam, could infiife 
A nobler foul into him, 'tis much fear'd 
'Twould be but mean. 

Laify Whim. Becaufe (you'll fay) he*s covetous i 
Tut \ I can work a change in any man : 
If I were married to him, you ihouU fee 
What I would make him. 

Euph. I believe we (hould, [AfiU* 

If cuocolds horns were vifible* 

Arte. But could 
Your ladyihi^ be pl^'d with fuch a hnlband ? 

Loify Whim. Who could not well be pleas'd with fuch 
a fortune ? 

Arte, Wealth cannot make a man. 

Ladj Whim. But his wealth, lady,, can make a woman, 

Euph. Yet, I doubt, old Earthworm 
Would jprove too fubde to be govcm'd. fo : 
You'll find him. Madam, an old crabbed piece i 
Some gentle fool were better for a hufbaira. 

Arte. Fie, couib, how thou talk'fi I 

Vol. VII. D laip 
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Ladj^ Whim. He's in the right : 
Fools are the only hufbands ; one may rule *em« 
Why fhouid not we defire to ufe men fo. 
As they would us ? I have heard men proteft 
They woold have their wives filly, and not fhidy*d 
In any thing, but how to drefs themfelves s 
And not fo much as able to write letters. 
JuH fuch a hufband would I wifh. to have ; 
So qualify'd, and not a jot beyond it ; 
He fhouid not have the fldll to write or read 

jirte. What could you get by that ? 

Lady Whim. I ihould be fiire 
He could not i^ad my letters i and for bonds, 
Whim I ihould have occaiion to ufe money. 
His mark would i'erve. 

jirte. I am nbt of yOur mhid ; 
I would not have a feci for all the woiid. 

Bar, No, fairefi: lady, fdm" perfections 
None but die wiM and the beft of men 
Can truly find and valtie. 

Dm. And I pr0«eft, lady, 
I honour you for not loviftg a fooL 

LadfWhim, You would love a^^> it feems, that 
loves itot yeii ? 

£uph. A tart jdl» Bantet ! 

£ar. But he Ibds it not. [^<^^. 

Euph, Fie, Mr. Dotterel, 'tis not nobly done 
III you, to hate a fool : A generous fpirit 
Would take the weakeft part $ and fools> you know^ 
Are weakeft ftill. 

Dot. Faith, Mr. Euphubs, 
I mail confefe, I have a gtrti^rous f^Hnt ; 
And do a little fympathize with fools : 
I leacD'd that word from a gbod honeft man. 
But hark you, couiin' Barnet, this fame lady 
h a brave woman. 

Bar, Are yJoji takea wiA her ? 

Dot. I love a wit with all my heart. 

Bar. 'Tiswellf 
He is already taken off, I ke^ [JfiJe, 

From 
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From fair jirtemia, or may be (eon i 
Upon this t'other I may build a fortune. 

Ei^h. But, Madam, if your IsdylhSp wouU nauny 
Upon thofe terau, 'twere better ^t yoo. took 
Old Earthworm's fon. 

LatfyWinm, Has he a fon, Ipr'ydiee? 

Euph, Yes, lately come fiiom travel, as they fty. 
We We not (een him yet ; he has kept dofe 
Since his arrival ; peof^ give hka oat 
To be his father's own. 

Ladf Whim. Nay, then I fwear 
I'll -none of him ; if he be oovetons^ 
And young, I (hall be trouUed too long with him : 
I had rather have the old one. 

Jrte. Here's my £ither. 

Enter Mr. Framan. 

Free. Health to this good fodefv ; I am bay 
That my poor houfe muft not to-day enjoy 
The happinefs to entertain yon all. 
We are invited to th' old Lady Covet-s ; 
And thither muil our company remove. 

Lady Whim, Sir, I'll be govem'd by yoa. I was b(^ 
To come and fee Mrs. Artemia. 

Free. She^s much beholden to your ladyihip^ 
For doingher that honour. 

Eufh. Tell me, unde ; 
I hear Sir Argent Scrape is at her houfe. 

Free. Nephew, 'tis true ; and which thou'It wonda a^ 
That marriage, which we talk'd of as a jeft. 
In eamefl now's concluded of; and fhall ^ 
To-morrow rooming be fdemnized. 

Euph. Betwixt Sir Argent, and the Lady Covet } 
I do not thidc it fbange ; there's but one hedge 
Has a long time divided them ; I mean. 
Their large efbtes ; and 'tis th' eflate, that marries. 

Free. But is*t not (hange ; nay, mofl: unnatural | 
And I may (ay ridiculous, fix thcrfe years 
To marry, and abufe the ordinance ? 
My Lady Covet is, at leafl, fourfcorc; 
And he, this year, is fourfcore and fifceen : 

D 2 Befides, 
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Befides, he has been bed-rid long, and lame 
Of both his leet. 

Euph. Unde, he^s not too old 
To love ; I mean, her money ; and in that 
The chiefeft end of marriage is fuMM : 
He will inaeafe and mnltipfy his fortunes ; 
Increafe, yoa know, is the true end of marriage. 

Fru. They have already almoft the whole country. 

£i^. Bat you ihall fee how now they'll propagate. 

Free. Is fudi a marriage lawful ? 

Etfh. Ah f good unde, 
Sifpate not that, the church has nought in this ; 
Their lawyer is the pried that marries them ; 
The banes of matrimony are the indentures f 
The bounds and land-marks are the ring that joins them. 

^e. But there*s no love at all. 

Et^h. Yes, pretty couiin. 
If thou art read in amorous books, (hou'lt £nd 
That Cupid's arrow has a goklen head ; 
And 'twas a golden fhaft tl^t wounded them. 

Free, WeD, thither we muft go; but, pr'ythee, nephew^ 
Forbear thy jefUng there. 

Eifh, I warrant you ; 
1*0 natter the old lady, and perfuade her. 
How Will ihe looks : But when they go to bed, 
I'll write their epitaph. 

Free, How, man ! their epitaph ? 
Their epithalamium, thou mean'H. 

Ettph. No, Sirs, 
Over their .marriage-bed I'll write their ages ; 
And only fay. Here lies Sir Ai^gent Scrape^ 
Together with his wife, the Lady Covet. 
And whofbever reads it, will fuppofe 
The pla<;e to be a tomb, no marriage-bed. 

Lady ITkim, How ftrangely thou art taken with thiB 
wedding. 
Before thou lee'ft it f 

Euph. And then, let me.iee^ 
To Bt them.^r an Hymenaeal fong ; 
Inflead of thofe fo high and fpirited ftrams. 
Which the old Grecian Lovers us'd to fi^g. 

When 
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When lufly bridegrooms rifled xnaiden-heads, 
I'll fing a quiet dirge ; and bid them fleep 
In peaceful reft ; and bid the dotbes, inilead 
Of earth, lie gently on their aged bones 



Free, Thou'lt ne'er have done. WcD, gallants, 'tis 
almofi; 

The time that calls us, I muft needs be gone. 
Laify Whim, We'll wait upon you. Sir. 
Free, Yourfervant, Madam. [Exit. 

Manent Artema^ Eupbues, 

Arte, Stay, coufm, I have a requeft to thee. 

Eupb. Thou canft not fear that I'll deny it thee : 
8peak it, 'tis done. 

Arte. Why then, in fhort, 'tis this : 
Old Earthworm, codin, has a fop, they (av, 
, Lately come home ; his name, as 1 have heard. 
Is Theodore. 

Euph, Yes, I have heard of him. 

Arte, I would intreat vou, hy fome means orothei^ 
To dMW him hither; I'a fam (peak with him : 
Afk not the caufe, but do what I requeft : 
You may hereafter know. 

Eupb, Well, ril not queftion't. 
But bring him hither, though I know him not. 

Arte, Coufln, farewel ; I fliall be look'd for ftraight. 

[Exit Artemia. 
Manet Eupbues. 

Eupb. Rich Earthworm's fon ? why, in the name of 
wonder. 
Should it be her deiire to fpeak with him ? 
She knows him not : Well, let it be a riddle ; 
I have not fo much wit as to expound it^; 
Nor yet fo little, as to lofe my thoughts. 
Or ikidy to find out, what the no reafori 
Of a young wench's will is : Should I guefs, 
I know not what to think ; fhe may have heard - 
That he's a proper man ; and fo deiire 
To fatisfy her felf ? What reafon then 
Can fhe alledge to him ? Tut, that's not it ; * 
Her beauty, and large dower, need not to feek > 

D 3 Out 
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Out any fuitors ; and the odious name 

Of his old wretched £ither would quite choke it : 

Or have fome tattling goflips, or the maids. 

Told her perchance that he's a conjurer ? 

He goes in black ; they iay he is a fcholar : 

Has been beyond Tea too ; there it may lie ; 

And he mufl iatisfyher longing thought. 

What, or how ipany hufbands fhe fhall have ; 

Of what degree, upon what night fhe fiiali; 

Dream of the man ; when ihe fhall fafl, and walk 

In the chuich-yard, to fee him paffing by, 

Jufl in thofe clothes that firil he comes a luitor : 

Thefe things may be : but why (hould fhe make me 

To be her ^nfbument ? Some of the men. 

Or maids, might do't as well. Well, fince you have 

Us'd me, fair coufxn, I will found your drifts, 

Or't fhall go hard. The fcUow may abnfe her ; 

Therefore I'll watch him too, and fbaight about it : 

But now I think on*t, 1*11 foUicit him 

By letter firft, and meet him afterward. {^Exit. 

Adus fecundus. 

Earth. T Do not more rejoice in all my ftores ; 

X My wealthy bags, fill'd gamers, croudedchefis^ 
And all the envy'd h^ps that I have glean'd. 
With fo long care and labour ; than I do 
In thy moft frugal nature, Theodore, 
Concurring juft with mine : In thee, my fon^ 
I fee, metmnks, a perpetuity 
Of aU the projedb, which my foul has hatched ; 
And their rich fruits. I fee my happinefs. 
When I confider what great hoards of wealth. 
With long care rak'd together, I have feen 

Even 
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£ven in a moment fcatter'd ; when I view 
The gawdy heirs <^ thriving Aldermen 
Fleeting, like ihort-liv'd bubbles* into air ; 
And all that fire expiring in one blaze. 
That was fo long a kindling. Bat do thou« 
Do thou, my fon, go on, and grow in thrift ; 
It is a virtue that rewards it felf : 
'Tis matterleis, in goodnefs who excels : 
He that hath coin, hath all perfections elie. 

Tbiod. Sir, I am wholly yours ; and never can 
Degenerate from your frugality : 
Or if my nature did a little Uray, 
Your good example would direct it ftiU, 
^Till it were grown in me habitual. 

Earth. 'Twill he a greater patrimony to thee^ 
Than all my wealth : Strive to be perfed in't^ 
Study the rules ; one rule is general ; 
And tba^ is. Give away nothing, fon. 
For thrifi is like a journey s every gift. 
Though ne'er fo imall, is a ilep bade again : 
He that would rife to riches or renown, 
Muft not regard, though he poll millions downJ 

neod. That lefibn. Sir, is eafy to hs leam'd.. 

Earth, Laugh at dkoie fools ttiat wni anhtiioas 
Of enipty air j to be fiyPd libenJ ! 
That (eU thisir fubfiswoe for the lM«ath of others ; 
And with the flattering thanks pf idle drones 
Are fwelled, while their folid parts decay. 
What clothes to wear, the fiidd occafion 
Of wearing clothes, will teach a wife man beft. 

Theo, True, Sir ; it teachedi us, bow vain a Aing. 
Jt is for men to take a pride in that. 
Which was at iirft the embiem of tksir ftafne. 

Earth. Than hit'ft it right; butcan'ftthouibecdntebt 
With my poor diet too I 

The$d. QUiXt wond'roos well ! 
'Twas fuch a diet which that himpyiige. 
That poets ftyle the golden, firft did i^. 

Earth. And fuch a diet, to our chens wiH bring 
The-gokl^ age again. 

D4 »«« 
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neod, Befide the eain. 
That flows upon us, nealth and liberty 
Attend on thefe bare meals ; if all were bleft 
With fuch a te^npetance, what man would fawn^ 
Or to his beUy fell his liberty ? 
There would be then no Haves, no (ycx)phants 
At great men's tables. If the bafe &rmentus. 
Or that vile Galba, had been thus content. 
They had not borne the feoffs of Caefar's board. 
He whoie cheap thirft the fprines and brooks can quench. 
How many cares is he exempted from ? 
He's not indebted to the- merchant's toil. 
Nor fears that pyrates' force, or ftorms Ihould rob him 
Of rich Canaries, or fweet Candian wines : 
He fmells, nor feeks, no feaib ; but in his own . 
True fbength contra&d lives ; and there enjoys 
A greater freedom than the Parthian King. 

Earth, Thou mak'il me more in love with my bleft life. 

^eod. Befides, piire diearfiil health ever, attends it j 
Which made the former aees live fo long. 
With riotous banquets iicknefies came in ; 
When death *gan mufter all his difmal band 
Of pale difeafes, fuch as poets fain 
Keep centinel -before the gates of heU, 
And bad them wait about the gluttons tables ; 
Whom they, like venom'd,pills, in fweeteft wines 
Deceived, fwallow down ; and haflen on. 
What moil they would efchew, untimely death. 
But from our tables here, no pauiful funeits. 
No fed difeafes grow, to fhanglc nature. 
And fuffocate the aAive brain ; no fevers. 
No apoplexies, palfies, or catarrhs 
Are here;, where nature, not^entic'd at all 
With fuch a dangerous bait, as plea&nt cates. 
Takes in no more than (he can govern well. 

Earth. But that which is the greateft comfort, fon. 
Is to obferve, with pleafiire, our rich hoards 
Daily increaie i and ftuflF the fwelling bags. 
Cdme, thou art mine, I fee ! here, take theie keys ; 

[Gi*ves Theod. the keys, 
^efe keys can ihew ther fuch amasung plenty, 

Whofe 
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Whofe very fight would feed a fiuniih*d countiy. 
I durft not truft my fervants. 

Theod. Me you may. 
Who equal with my life do prize your profit. 

Earti. WeU, rilffoin; I feel my fdf half ikepy 
^iter the drink I took. l«^ 

Theod, ^Twill do yon good. Sir. 
Woik fweetly, gentle cordial, and reftore 
Thofe fipirits ag^, which pining avarice 
Has Veft him of. Ah me I how wond'rous thin. 
How lean and wan lie looks f How much, alas I 
Has he defrauded his poor genius. 
In raking wealth ? While the pale grifly fighs 
Of famine dwell upon his aged cheeks. 
Oh Avarice i than diee a greater plague 
Did ne^er infefl the life of wretoied man. 
Heaven aid my work ; that rare extradUon 
Which he has drank, befide the nouriihment, • 
Will call him in a fafe and gentle fleep ; 
While I have liberty to work my ends ; 
And, with his body^s cure, a means FIl find 
To cure his &me ; and, which is niore, his mind. 
Jafper! 

Enter JaJ^r. 

Jafp.^M\ 

Tbeod, Are thofe difguifes ready which I befpoke? 
' Jafp, They are all fitted. Sir. 

Theod, Then, at the hour which I appointed thee, 
Invite thofe people, Jafper ; but be b:ue 
And fecret to me. 

fafp. As your own heart. Sir. 

Theod, Take tjiis ; I will reward thy iirrvice better^ • 
As foon as thefe occafions are difpatch*d. 

Jafp, I thank you, Sir. I have a letter for you. 
Left here but now ; from Mr. Euphues, 
Old Mr. Freeman's nephew. 

Theod. Give it me, 
I will anon perufe it ; but my hafle 
Permits not now ; Eugeny waits niy coming. [ExitThepd. 

Jafp. I like this well. Yet if I ihould prove falfe 
To my old mailer, for my young maftefs fake, 

D s Wh# 
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Who cm floaiTe me ? For the reafon^s plain^ 

And very palpable ; I feel k here : 

This wiU buy ale } fo will not all the hoards 

Which my old mafter has : His money ferves 

For nothing but to look upon ; but this 

JCiio^« what the common ufe of money is. 

Well, for iny own part, I'm refolv'd to do 

Whatever he commands me ; he*s too honeft 

To wrong his father in it ; if he (bould. 

The worlt would be his own another day. lExit. 

Eugety folus. 

Eug, Joft thus in woods and folitary caves. 
The ancient hennits liv'd ; but they livM happy ! 
And, in their quiet contemplations, found 
More real comforts, than fociety * 
Of men could yield ; than cities could afford ; 
Or all the luftres of a court could give ; 
But I have no fuch fweet preservatives 
Againft the fadnefs of this defert place. 
I am my felf a greater wilderneis 
Than ore thefe woods ; where horror and difmay 
Make their abodes ? while different pafTions 
By turns do reign in my diflra^ted foul. 
Fortune makes this conduiion general, 
All things ihall help th' unfortunate man to fall. 
Firfl, Sorrow comes ; and tells me I have done 
A £rime, whofo foulnefs muft deferve a fea 
Of penitent tears, to wafh me clean again. 
Then Fear fleps in ; and tells me, if furpriz'd. 
My wretched life is forfeit to the law. 
When thefe have done, enters the tyrant Love ; 
And fets before me the fair Artemia ; 
Difplays her virtues and perfections ; 
Tells me, that all thofe graces,, all thofe beauties 
Suffer for me, for my unhappinefs ; 
And wounds me more in her, than in my felf. 
Ah, Theodore I would I could ever fleep 
But when thou com'ft ; for in myfelf I find 
No drop of comfort f— — Welcome, deareft friend f 

• Enter 
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Enter Theodore. 



Tbeod, Paidpndiefbwiidsofniy vifit. 
For fuch occaiions have detain*d me hence. 
As if thoa knew'ft, I know thou would*ft cxcaSt* 

Eug, 1 nraft con&is, I thooght the hours too loogl ' 
Bat the firoition of thy prefeace new 
Makes me forget it all. 

Tbeod. Col&a thy felf. 
Thou droop'ft too much, my dearsft Et^cny^ 
And art too harfh, and four a cenfurer 
Of that unhappy crune, which thou wert fi>ic*d ' 
Lately to a£t. I did allow in thee 
That lawful forrow, that was fit ; but let 
Well-grounded comforts core thee : nought extmne - 
Is (afe in man. 
Eug, ^Tistime mod work that cure. 
Theod, But why thy pardon is not yet obtaia'dji > 
Let me be free in my conjeAures to thee. 
Eug, Speaky friend, astothyfelf. 
The, Sir Areent Scrape, ^ 
Your old rich kinfinan, whoto-morrow momii^ ■ 
Is to be married to the Lady Covet-*^^ 

Eug, Is that match come about ? Oh, avarice f 
What monfters thou begett'ft in this vile age! 

Theod^ Sir Argent Scrape, I %, is next heir fflafe 
On whom thy whole eftate was long ago 
Entail'd 
Eug<. 'Tis true. 

Theod. He muft inherit it, fliouki thy life fail. 
Eug, ^ Tis granted. 
Tbeod, Then, friend, hear. 
What not a bare conjedare, but ftrong grounds 
Move me to utter : Think upon that word 
Thoa fpok'ft fo lately ; think what avarice 
Can make her bondmen do ; that fuch a price- 
As fifteen hundred pounds a year, will naake 
Him labour, not thy pardon, but thy death. 
Eug, Can there be fuch a mifcreant in naiuie f 

D- 6 Tl€9d. 
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TbiPd. I fhould not think (by if I weighed him onty 
' As he's thy kinfman. I have been infbnn'd. 
He labours under-hand to apprehend thee, 
Juft at the afiizes now ; and has laid plots 
To flop all pardons, which in that (hort time 
Might be procured : and then what bribes may do. 
In haftening execution, do but confider ! 
If this be falfe, Tome courtiers have abus'd 
His fame : And pardon me, my dearefl friend. 
If I fulped the worfl, for fear of thee. 

Eug. When I confider what accurfl efFeds 
Proceed from wretched avarice, I begin 
To feel a fear. 

Theod. This vtry age hath given 
Horrid examples latjdy : brothers have been 
Betray'd by brothers, in that very kind j 
When pardons have been got by the next heirs. 
They have arriv'd too late. No tie fo n^. 
No band fo facred, but the curfed hunger 
' Of gold has broke it, and made wretched men 
To fly from nature ; mock religion ; 
And trample under feet the holiefl Uws. 

Eug. He has been ever noted for that vice. 
Which, with his age, has Oill grown ilronger in him. 

TJbeod, Ah, 'Eugeny ! how happy were that lafl 
Agt of a man, when long experience 
Has taught him knowledge, taught him temperance ; 
And freed him from {o many loofe defires. 
In which rafh youth is plung'd ; were not this vice. 
But heark, heark, friend I what raviihing found is that ? 

Eug. Ha. I wond'rous fweet! 'tis from th' adjoining: 
thicket. 

SONG. 

TJ/V is not the Elyfian grq^e ; 

Nor can I meet my Jlaughter' d Lo^e 

Within thefe Jhades, Come Death, and be 

Jt. laft as merciful to me. 

As in my deareji Scudmore's/i//, 

Thou ft?e^'d/t thy /elf tyrannicak 

fbew 
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Then did Idie^ ivben he nvas Jlain ; 
But lull me nvwy lU*ve again : 
Andfljoll go meet him^ in a grove. 
Fairer then any here ahove. 

Oh f let this tvoful breath expire , 
Whypnddl'wifi Evadne's/r/, 
^ad Portia's coals^ or Lucrece* httfe. 
To rid me of a loathed life ? 
^Tisjhame enough that grief alone 
Kills me not no'w, tuhen thou art gone ! 
Buty Life^ fince thou art flonu to go, 
jPllpuniJh thee for lafiingfo% 
And make thee piece-meal every day 
Dijfolve to tears, and melt atuay, 

Theod. Ah, Eugeny ! fome heavenly nymph defcendb 
To make thee mulick in thefe defert woods ; 
To quench, or feed, thy balefbl melancholy ; 
It is K> fvtreet, I could almoft believe. 
But th^t 'tis fad, it were an angePs voice. 

Eug, What, in the name of miracle, is this f 

Theod, Remove not thou ; I'll make difcovery 
Within this thicket. 

Eug. Ha ! what means thy wonder ? 
What doft thou fee? 

Theod. I know not how to tell thee : 
Now I could wifh my ielf to be all eyes^ 
AserHall ears. I feea (hape as feir. 
And as divine, as was the vflce it fent ; 
But clouded all with forrow \ a fair woman. 
If by a name fo mortal I^-fliiy term her. 
In fuch a forrow fate the^^ueen of Love, 
When in the wood ihe wa^ Adonis' death ; 
And, from her cryfbd-dropping eyes, did pay 
A lover's obfequy. 

Eug. Let me come near. 

Theod. Sure, black is Cupid's colour ; death and he 
Have changed their liveries now : as, in the i&ble. 
They did their quivers once. 

iar. All ! woe is me ! 
^ Theod. 
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ne$J. What means that woe ? 

Eug. Ah, Theodore! my guile 
Purfues me to the woods ; no place can keep 
The monuments of my mifileedfi away. 

TheoJ, lunderftandyounot. 

Eug. It is Matilda: 
The uaughterM Scudmere's love, his virtuoua love ; 
Whofe life by me, unhappily, was fptlt. 
The fad melodious ditty, which folate 
Did pierce our raviih^d ears, was but the note 
Of this fair turtle, for her ilaughter'd mate ; 
In which (perchance) amidft her woes, fhe (ends 
Black curfes up againft my fpotted ifelf : 
But I with prayers and bleSSings will repay 
Whatever thou vent'ft 'gainft me. Oh ! do not vn&i 
More wretchednefe to my diftraded foul. 
Than I already feel ! Sad fighs and tears 
Are all the fatisfadion that is left 
For me to make to thy dead Love, and thee. 

Theo/i. Thofe lips can vent no curies ; *twould take off 
Much from the fweetnefs of her virtuous fonow. 
Where lives this lovely maid ? \ 

Eug. In the next village. 

T^eod. Has fhe a father living ? 
^ Eug. No, 6:iend; he died 
When fhe was in her in^ncy : her mother 
Two years ago deceasM, andlefcherall 
The fubflance that fhe had ; which was not great^ • 
But does maintain her ; in that little houfe. 
E'er fince this fatal accidafll^ft^ lives 
A miracle of truth and tx>nflancy, ' 
Wailing her loves ; and now, it feems, was come 
To vent herwoful pafiions to die woods. 

Theod. How happy had he been in fuch a love. 
If fate had fpar'd his life f But he is dead ; 
And time at lafl may wear this forrow off, [^j/tdf. 

And make her relifh the true joiys of love. 
But why do I thus wander in my thoughts ? 
This, pafilonmaiib be curbed in the beginning ; 
'TwiU prove too Hubbom for me, if it grov^. 

Estgl 
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Etig. Come, let us to my cave; as we intendec^ 
Ere this (ad object ftay'd us. 

Theod. Sad indeed! 

Believe me, friend, I ruifer with thee in it. 

Bat we were wounded in two di^rent kinds : 

Come, let's begone; though^ I could ftill— dwell heie. 

[Exewttn 
Enter Matilda, 

Mat, Methought I heard a noife within the wood $ 
As if men talkM together not far ofF; 
But could diicover none. The time has been^ 
Infuch a folitary place as this, 
I ihottld have trembled at each moving leaf; 
But forrow and vay miferable date 
Have made me bold. If there be favages. 
That live hy rapine in fuch woods as theie. 
As I have heard in ancient times there were ; 
My wretched ftate would move their pity, rather 
Than violence. I'll confidently go ; 
Guarded with nothing, but my innocence. \Exit. 

Entir Fruitful, ^rufty. 

Fruit. Come, mafter Steward, you have had a time 
Of fweating for this wedding. 

^rujiy, I have ta'en 
A little pains to>day i yoox\ Mr. Fruitfiil, 
Is yet to come : I mean, your (ennon. 

Fruit, Yes, but the pains are paft ; and that's theftudyl 
But to our bufinefs that more concerns us : 
Is the deed ready written that ray Lady 
Muft feal to-day ? 

7rufty, Do you believe fhe''ll feal it ? 

Fruit, I warrant you ; I have fo foUow'd her. 
And laid it to her confcience, that I dare 
Hazard my life 'tis done. 

1'rufty, Well, here's the deed ; 'tis plainly written. 

Fruit, I'll perufe't anon. 
I know the other feoffees are as true 
And honeft men, as any are i'th' world. [^Exrt Trufly^ 

Eja& 
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Enter Freeman^ Ettf Hates, Bamet, Dotterel, Lady Whimfey. 

Free. Save you, 'Mr. Fruitful ! 

Fruit, Worthy Mr. Freeman f 

Free, How does my lady. Sir ? I liave made bold 
To bring her company. 

Fruit. Pleafe you draw near. Sir ; . 
I will go up and fignify unto my Lady 
That you are here. • [Exit Frmt. 

Bar, What's he ? her chaplain^ Euphues ? 

Eupb. Oh, yes. 

Ladjf Whim, She ufes praying then, it feems ? 

Eupb, Yes, Madam, and railing too ; but gives no alms. 

Laefy Whim, Cannot he teach her that ? 

Eupb. 'Tis to be d6ubted : 
But he has other ways which are &r fafer ; 
To {peak againft the £dhion ; againfl paintings 
Or fornication : if he were your chaplain. 
He would inveigh as much 'gainfl covetoufneTs. 

Lady Wbim. He would hurt me little in that : but has 
he learning? 

Ei^b. No furely^ Madam ; he is full of knowledge. 
But has no learning at all : he can expound. 
But underflands nomine. One thing in him 
Is excellent : Though he do hate the Biihops, 
He would not make them guilty of one fin. 
Which was to give him orders ; for he hates 
Orders, as much as them. 

Free, Well, I have heard. 
Though he came lately to her, he has got 
A great hand over her ; and fways her confcience 
Which way he lift. 

Eupb, Uncle, 'tis very eafy 
To rule a thins; fo wealc as is her confcience ; 
I'll undertake that a twin'd thread would do it. 
As well as a fb-ong cable : if he could 
Rule her eftate too, he would have a. place on^t. 

Free. Why, that wiH follow t'other. 
Eupb, I think not ; 
Rather, her confcience follows her eftate ; 
Oppreftion had not elfe inaeas'dit fo. 

She 
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She wrongM a worthy irlefid of miney young Scaidmore ; 
And, by meer fiiaud and bribery^ took away 
His whole eibite ; Bve hundred pound a year. 

Free. I muft confeis, 'twas a foul came indeed ; 
And he, poor man, lackM means to proiecute 
The cade againft her. But he feeb it not 
At this time, nephew. 

Bar, Was't that Scudmore, Sir, 
Whom Eugeny, Sir Argent Scrape's young kinfman. 
Unfortunately kill'd ? 

Free. The fame. Well, let 
All thefe things pafs ; we come now to be merry, 

LadjfWbim. Let's eat up her good cheer; a niggard's 
ieaft is beft, they fay. 

Dot. Shall we have wine good ftore ? 

Bar. Oh ! fear not that. 

Dot. Hold belly, hold, i'£dth ? 

Bar. Yes, and brain too. 

Dot. 'Nay, for my brain. 
Let me alone ; I £sax not that ; no wine 
Can hurt my brain. 

Lady Whim. Say you fo, Mr. Dotterel ? Why fach a 
brain I love. 

Dot. Madam, I am glad I had it for yon. 

Laify Whim. For me,. Sir I 

Dot. Yes, lady, 
'Tis at your fervice ; fo is the whole body. 
vDid I not tickle her there, old lad ? 

Bar. Yes, rarely. 

Ladf Whim. Shall I prefume to call you (ervant then ? 

Dot. Oh lord f Madam f if I were worthy to be ! 

Ladjf Whim. Nay, I know you have good courtfliip, 
lervant ; wear this for my fake. [Gi«ves him a Scarf, 

Dot. 'Tis your liverv. Madam. 

Bar. Well, th'art a nappy man, if thou knew' ft all. 

Euph. Madam, I (be your Ladyfhipcan tell 
How to make choicfe in dealing of your favours. 

Dot. It pleafes you to fay fo, good Mr. Euphaes. 

Et^h. Why, Sir, I fpeak of the lady's judgment. 

Dot^ 'Twas more of her courtefy, than my defcrt. 

Enter 



g& The Old Couple. 

Enter Lady Covet on crutchet^ 

Euph, Here<:omes the Lady bride. 

Free. Joy to your Ladyihip ! 

Lady Cov. I thank you. Sir, y*are very welcome all^ 

Free. I have made bold to bring my friends akmg,, 
As you commanded. Lady. 

Lady Cov. They are moft welcome. 

Euph. Methinks vour Ladyihip loolu freih to-day^^ 
And like a bride indeed. 

LadyCov, Ah, Mr. Euphaes! 
You, I perceive, can flatter. 

BitpJIf. Does your glais 
Teilyou I flatter. Madam? 

Lady Cov. Beflow thb 
Upon young maids ; but let me tell you. Sir, 
.old folks may marry too. It was ordained 
At iirfl, to be as well a flay to age,- 
As to pleafe vouth. We have oar oomtoxts too,.* 
Though we be dd: 

Euph. Madam, I doubt it not : 
Yodais not y^t fy old, bat you may have 
Your comfort well ; and if Sir Argent Scrape 
Were but one. threefoore vears youngs than h§ k**-* 

Ear. What a ftrange lut thou niak*ft ? 

Eup. You would perceive it. 

Lady Whim, Servant, Godd yo« find in yonr heart to ' 

, marry u 

Such an old bride? 

Dot. No, Miftrels, I proteft 
1' had rather have none. 

Laefy Whim. What age would you defire 
To diuie your wife of? 

Dot. JuH as old as you ate. 

Lady Whim. Wdl, fervant, I belicvcyou can diflemble. 

LadyCov. WiP t pleafe you to draw near? Sir Argent Ibiys, 
expcfting within. 

Free. We'll wait upon you. ^ExeuMt. 

Manent Barnet^ Dotterel. 
Siar. To what fbange fortune, friend, are fbme menl>oin ? 
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Imean by thee; farely when thoo wertyouag. 
The Fairies dandled thee. 

Dot. Why, pr'ythee Bamet ? 

Bar, That ladies chos (hoald doat upon thy pafon. 
Doft thou not fee how fbonthe LadyWhiaifey 
Is caught in love with thee ? 

Dot. But is fhe, think'ft thou ? . 

Bar. Isfhef Come, thou perceiv'il it well enoiiglif 
What elfe ihould make her court thee, and beftow 
Her favours openly f And fuch a huAft 
So full of wit as fhe is too I Would (1« 
Betray the fecrets of her heart (b far; 
But that love plays the tyrant in her braaft. 
And forces her } 

Dot. True, and, as diou fayeft, Bamet» 
She^s a brave witty Lady ; and I love 
A wit with all my heart. What would (he tkf 
If fhe fhoold know me truly ; that thus loves,. 
And thinks I am but a poor younger brotherl 

Bar. Why ftill the greater is thy happinefs ; 
Thou may'ft be fure fhe loyes thee trody now. 
And not thy fortunes. 

Dot. Has fhe found me out. 
For aU I fought to hide my fof ? 

Mar. The moce 
Thy worth am)ear8, die more her judgment's ften. 
Oh! 'tis a gallant Lady ! Well, flienoighc 
Have cafl her eye on me, or Eii^hues ; 
But 'twas not our good fortune ! 

Dot. Do not defpair ; 
Some other woman may love thee as well ; 
Come, thou haft worth, Barnet, as well as I. 

Bar. Nay, nay, abufe not your poor friends ; bat, idtiae^. 
What doll thou think of young Artemia now ? 

Dot. Of her f afoolKhgirl, a flmple thing ; 
SheM make a pretty wife tor me ! 1 confefs 
I courted her ; but fhe had not the wit 
To find out what I was, for all niy talk. 

Bar. And that .was ftrange fhe fbould not ; but *tis fiite 

That governs marriages. 

Dot. Let her rq>ent. 

And 
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And know what fhe hath loft, when 'tis too late; 
But doft thou think, this gallant Lady Whimfey 
Will marry me? 

Bdr. Mak^ft thou a doabt of that f 
'Tis thy own fault, hoy, if thou haft her not. 

Dot. That I proteft it Ikall not be ; but, tell me;. 
Shall I exprefs my love to- her, in verfc. 
Or J)rofe ? 

Bar. In which you will. 

Dot. I am alike at both of them> indeed. 

Bar. I knew thou art. 

Dot. Come, let's ep in. 

Bar. Thou long'ft to fee thy miftrefs ? 

Dot, We'll drink her health in a crown'd cup, mv lad: 

[^Exeunt. 
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Adhis Tcrtius. 

ntodorifNeigbbouri'witbfiieh. 

Theod. ^^Ome, litighbonrs, pray draw near; my M-' 

\^ low Ja^r 
Has told you wherefore you were fent for hither. 

1 Neigb. Ay, I thank you, friend. 

2 Neigh. And my good mauder too. 

Theoii. My mafter, touched with forrow and remorib 
For that unhappy error of his life. 
That ^ult (alas !) which by too true a name 
Is termed mifery ; deterndines now. 
By deeds of tender charity, to make 
The wronged Poor amends ; and to the world 
Declare the fruits of a reformed life : 
And firft your pardon, neighbours, he would beg. 
And next to heaven, be reconciled Jto you. 

r Neigh. Now, bleffing on his heart ! 

2 Neigh. Good tender foul ! 

3 Neigh. I ever thought him a right honeft man. 

TheoJ, 
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neoJ. He, that before did churlifhly engroCs 
And lock thoTe blefiings up, which from the hand 
Of heaven were fhowerM upon him, has at lafl 
Found their true ufe ; and will henceforth redeem 
The former mifpent time. His wealthy ilores 
Shall be no longer ihut ag^inil the poor ; 
His bags fealM up no longer, to debar 
The courfe of fitting bounty. To you all. 
Of com and money, weekly he^ll allow. 
In recompence, a greater quantity 
By &r, than men of greater rank fhall do : 
Nor will he come himfelf to take your thanks. 
Till, as he (ays, he has deferv'd them better. 
Mean time, bv me, he pours his bounty forth ; 
Which he deiires with greateil (ecrecy 
May be perform^ ; for all vain-glorious (hows. 
And oflentation does his foul abhor : 
He founds no trumpet to beflow his alms ; 
Nor in the ibeets proclaims his chanty. 
Which makes the virtue vice ; nor would he have 
The world take notice of you at liis doors. 

1 Neigh, See, fee, religious man I 

2 Neigb. Ah^ neighbour^ 

Some in the world have been miflaken in him f 

Theod, Nor would he have you blaze his bounty forth. 

And praife him openly. Forbear it, neighbours ; 

Your private prayers only, he deiires. 

And hearty wiihes : for true charity. 

Though ne!er fb fecret, finds a jnfl reward. 

1 am his fervant, newly entertain'd ; 

fiat one, to whom he does commit the truft 

Of his defyes in this ; and I fhould wrong 

His goodnefs Ifarangely, if I fhould keep back 

The leaft of what his bounty doth intend. 

Come in with me i I'll fill your facks with corq^ 

And let you fee what money he bellows. 
Otnnes Neigh. We'll pray t^ heaven to reward his 
goodnefs. lExeunt, 

Eupbuesy Baruet. 
Euph, Our Dotterel then is caught ? 
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Bar. He is^ and juft 
As DottereLs ufe to be : the LaAy Mt 
Advanced toward hun» ftretch'd fortk ker wing, and he 
Met her with all expreffions ; and is caught 
As faft in her lime-twigs, as he can be. 
Until the church confirm it. 

Eufb. There will be 
Anouer brave efbte for her to ipend. 

Bar. Others will be the better for*t; and if 
None but a Dotterel fufFer fcxr^t, what lofs 
Of his can countervail the leaf): good fortune 
That may from thence blow to another man ? 

Euph, She ^nt her t'other hufband a great fortune. 

Bar, Dotterel's eflate will find her work again 
For a great while ; two thouiand pounds a year 
Cannot be melted fuddenly ; when 'tis. 
Men can but fay, her prodigality 
Has done an a£^ of juftice ; and tranilated 
That wealth, which fortune's blindnefs had ralfplaced 
On fuch a fdlow. What fhouki he do with it } 

Euph, And thou ^y'^ right ; fome men were made to be 
The conduit-pipes of an eimte ; or rather. 
The fieves of fortune, through whofe leaking holes. 
She means to fcatter a large flood of wealth, 
Befprinkling many with refrefhing ihowers : 
So ufurers, fo dying aldermen 
Pour out at once, upon their fieve-like heirs. 
Whole gufts of envy 'd wealth; which they together 
Through many holes let out again in fliowers. 
And with their ruin water a whole country. 
But will it furely be a match ? 

Bar, Asfure 
As the two old death's-heads to-morrow morning 
Are to be join'd together. 

Euph. ,Who, Sir Argent and his lady ? 

Bar. Yes, if ftie keep touch 
In what ifae promis'd me ; I'll undertake 
Her Dotterel fhall be fure, and given to her 
In matrimony. 

Euph, Given to his wife ? 
I fee thou mean'il in Dotterel to bring back . . 

The 
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The antient Spanilh cuftom, where the woami 

Inherited the land, rul'd the eftates ; 

The men were given in marriage to the women 

With portions, and had jointures made to diem : 

]u& fo will be his cafe ; he wiii be married 

Unto a brave fubjedlion. How the fbd ^ «'•> 

Is canghc in his own noofe ! What con£deiiGe *"'r \ . 

Had he, that he wpuld never marry any. 

But fnch, fbrfooth, as muil BrSt fall in love 

With him, not knowing of his wealdi at all ? 

Bar, WeIl5^ now he's fitted: he begun atfirft 
With fair Artemia. 

Euph. He might have told 
Her of his wealth, and mifs'd her too; or elfc 
I am deceived in her ; true virtuous love 
Cannot be bought fo bafefy : fhe befides 
Has been in love, I'm fure ; and i^ay be ftill. 
Though he be fled the land. But now I thiidc on't, 
I mutt go fee whether old Earthworm's fon 
Has yet perform'd what fhe defir'd; fhe flays 
At home. 

Bar. ril in, and flee how Dotterel 
Courts his brave mifbefs : I left him compoflng 
A fonnet to her. There arc the old couple 
Within too. 

E^h, If a man could get to hear 
Their way of courting, 'twould be fiill as fhange 
As Dotterel^s is ridicdous : but flay. 

Sir Argent Scrape ^ Lady Covet ^ brought in chairs* 
Here come the lovely bride and bridegroom forth : 
Pr'ythee let's venture to flay here a httle. 
Behind the hangings, man j we fhall be fure 
To hear their love j they are both fomewhat deaf. 
And muft fpeak loud. 

Bar. Content, I'll fby with thee. 

Sir Jrg, Leave us a while. Now, Madam, you have fcea 
So have your learned coonfel, that I deal 
Squarely with you ; my perfonal efbte 
Is no lefs worth than I pr<^e&'d^ when £rfl 
I mov'dmy )miB^ fok. 

Bar. 



96 



7he Old Couple. 



Bar, I-manyy Sir f a loving fiiit indeed \ 

Eufb^ Let 'em go on in their own proper dialed. 

Ladjf Cov, I find it ; 
And mould be lotb but to rteqwte your trutk 
In the (ame kind : vou feem'd at fir^ to queftion 
How ftrong my tide wa^ in that dlate 
Which was young Scaidmore's once ; 'tis a £ur raaimor. 

£i^. 'Tis true, old rottennefe, too good for you. 

Lafy Cov. My counfel can inform you that I kept it. 
And (ud enjoy cKsfleffion while he liv'd ; 
And now he's dead,* who ihould recover itf 
The heirs are poor and beggarly. > 

SirJrg. hfay, I think 
We need not £sax their fuing againik us. 

Loih Cov, If they ihould ftir, a little piece of money 
Would ftop their mouths. 

EupB. A litde piece of dirt 
Will flop your mouth ere long ; and then the fuit 
Will go againfl thee, mischief f . 

Bio^, Prithee^ peace; 
Thou art not merry now, but cholerick, 

Eupb. I think of my wrong'd fiiend. 

Laify Cov, But you were faying 
You made no doubt but ihordy to eiyoy 
Your kinfman Eugeny's eftate ; that were 
A &ir addidon to your land; they (ay 
It goes at fifteen hundred pounds a year. 

Sir Arg. 'Tis true, and 'tis w«l wordi it. 

Ldidy Cov. But what hopes have you, to jain it ihortly ^ 

Sir Arg, He, you know 
By Scudmore's death has forfeited his life 
Unto the law ; and the eibte's entaird 
On me, as the next heir.. . 

Lady Orv, But he is fled. . 

Sir Arg, No/ no ; I know he lurks not fiir from hen«e • 
And I (hall fhortly learn the very place . 
By fomeintdligence: I have provide 
My fecret fcouts ; and then you know th' aiTizes 
Are now at hand ; the dme will be too fhort 
To get a pardoai, fpecially as I 
Have laia fome friends to ftall it underhand. 

Euph. 
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£mfh. Here's » new aufefaief,- Barnet I - 

Bar, And a ftrange one. 

Ladf Covi And then you mnft not ijjpare a littk money 
To faaften execution at an hour 
Unofual ; thofe things may well be done ; 
£lfe what were money good for ? 

Sir Jrg. You (ay right. 
If ^twere wax come to that» I fear it not. 

Laify Cmj, Well, Sir, I fee all's right and ftnu|^ 
hetweenus; 
You underfland h<5w weloome you are hither. 
I need not tell it o'er again. 

Sir drg. No, Lady; 
I will be bold to ixf^ { do not come 
Now as a Granger, but to take pofieflkAi 
Both of your hou^ and you. 

Eufh. He cannot Qsesik 
Out of that thriving language, in his love. 

La^ Cav, Will you go in again > our goefts. perhaps 
Think the time long. 

Sir Arg. With all my heart : 
A cup offadk would not do much amiis. 

Lasfy C9V. We'll have it with a toaft. Who's near 
there, ho J 

Enter Ser^aats, and carry them aut^ 

^itr. What a ftrange kind of pageant ha ve we feen t 

Etfb. Barnet, I cannot tell, whether fuch flrange 
Unmable defires in theie old folks 
That are half earth already, fhould be thopghC 
lAon impious, or more ridiculous. 

Bar. They are both alike. 

Euph, But fuch a monftrous 
Unnatural plot as his, to apprehend 
His kinfman, I ne'er heard off If I knefr 
Where Eugeny remain'd, thovgh 'twere his fortone 
To kill a xnead of mine, I'd re(cue him 
From this unnatural dnd wolfiih man. 

Bar, That would betray his life to^adsi^^ 
His avarice, not juftice of the law. 
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Here coo^ another piece of matrimony^ 
That may be fliortly. 

Eufh, *Tis better hx tkan toother ;. 
They are the laft coaple in hell. 

Dot, Save you, gallants ! 

Bar, You are the gallant. Sir, that on your arm 
po wear the trophies of a conquered lady. 
* Eufb. Madam, I had almoU mifbdcen my iklutatioi^ 
And bid, God give you joy. 
' iMdy Whim, Of what, I pr'ythce ? 

Euph, Of this yoimg gallant, call liim by what name 
Or title you are pleased, kuiband or fervant. 

Bar, He may be both. Sir j he is not the fiift. 
J^as been a hufband and a fervant toa 

Dot. I am her fervant. Sir ; and I ooniefi 
Have an ambition, and fo forth. 
. Laif Whim. How sow, fervant I . 

' Euph, I tell you truly. Madam, 'tift leporlied^ 
(And thofe reports are fatal Hill you know). 
That Mr. Dotterel aad you are piirpos'd 
To bear dx^ld Knight ajid Lady coj^ipany^ 
To-morrow, to the chuFch. 

Lad^ Whim, That I coniefs, and fo will you, I think ? 

Evph, Nay, but to do 
As ^y dok Madam» tie the hfling knot.. 

Lad^ Whim, Do you hear, fervant ? this it is to-have 
So proper a fervant ; every one fuppoffls 
I mull needs be in love. 

Dot, I would yoii were afi deep in Cu{iid'« books as I^ 

Euph, That is 
In Cupid's favour. You ar^ a happy man. 

Lady Whim, My fervant haf been fearcbing Cupod*^ 
books^ I 

I thinks to iind that fonnet.that he gave me. 
Are you content that I ihould ihew your poetiy ? 

Dot, Do, miibrefs ; I am not afhamM on*t : -> 

But you fhall give me leave to jtad it to 'eia4 
'Tis but a fonnet, gentlemen, that I fitted. 
To my fair miibeis here. . 

Euph* 
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Eufb. Let as be happy to bear it. Sir. 
4)0^. Take it, as it is : 

Dear, do not your fair beauty ^wrong ; £flir riosb* 
Jn thinking fiill yw are too young. 



Euph% How ! too young ! 



Arr. Let kim alone, I know the fong. 

Dot, The rofe and lillies in your cheek 
Tlourijh^ and no more ripenefi feek : 
Your cherry-lip J red, f oft , and fweety 
Proclaims fuch fruit for tafte nuft meet^ 
Then lofe no tkne % for love has nvings^ 
And flies OFway from aged things. 

How do you like it, gentlemen ? 

Euph, Very wcU. The fong's a good one. 

Bar. Oh, ino»fht>as! 
Never man flole with {o little jodgment. 

Euph, Of all the love-ibngs that were ever nade. 
He could not have chofe out one more unfits . 
Afore palpably unfit, that muft betray 
His moft ridiculous theft. 

Lad^ Whim. Who would have thought 
Aly fervant fhould fuppofe, I think myfelf 
Too young to love, that have already had 
One hofbahd \ 

Eu^. Oh, expoTe him, gentle Madam.; he found it m 
^hc iong. 

Bar. Axid, it fhould frem, he could get no other for^ 
4but this. 

Lady IFSim, Surely, a woman of £ve and thirty year old, 
£s not too young to love f 

Bar. Oh, fpare him. Madam. 

Euph, L^'sNraife him up ; I think the fonnet's good. 
There's fomewHat iu't to th' purpofe ; read it again. 

[He reads it again. 

Euph. ' Eor tafit mofi meet. 

Very good ; and there he tickled it f 

Marked yon that,. Madam ! The two laft. of all ? 

Then lofe no thu^ for lofve hath ^wings. 

He gives you fitting counfel. 
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LadyWUm. Yea, I like it 

Dot. I thou^t, when they underflood it, they wo«ki 
like it. 
I am fiire, I have heard this fong.prais'd e^er now. 

Laify ffhim. This does deferve a double favour^ fervant. 

Dot, Let this be the favour, fweet miilftfs. [^Kijkf htr. 

Eupb. Howfome men's poetry happens to be rewarded-l 

Lufy Whim, Shall we go in ? fiut| pr'ychee, £uphueS| 
What is the reafon fweet Anemia, 
Thy coufmy is not heiei 

Eupb, I know not, Madam^ 
But her pretence was bufinefs j I am going > 
To vifit her ; If. you go in to keep . , , 

Th'old couple company, I'll fetch her to you. 

Lady Whim, I pr'ythee do ; farewell. Come, fervant. 
Shall we go in ? 

Dot, I'll wait upon you, miflrefs. [Exeuut. 

Theodore, Artema, •^■ 

Tbiod, I will acquaint him, lady^ with the hour ^ 
And to his longing ear deliver all ^ . 

Your fweet faiutes ; which ia the only air, , .. ,, 

Of life and comfort, Eugeny takes in. 
Your conflant love and virtues, (weetcfl lady. 
Are thofe prefervatives, which from his hesxi 
£xpd the killing fits of melancholy ; 
And do, in fpite of fortune, quicken him. 

Jrte, Oh,' would thofe comforts could arrive ai hJip> 
That from my iviihing thoughts are hourly fcnt I . 

Jhfod, Such virtuous wiihes feldom are in ^ain; 

Arte. I ihould be far more fad in the behalf 
Of my dear Eugeny, but that I know 
He does emoy your fweet fociety. 
Which he beyond all value does efteem. 

Theod. His own is recompence enough for.minr^r ,, 
And I the gainer in it ; did not erief^ i , . 

For his misibrtune, flain that perK€l joy 
-yWhich I could take in his dcsu- coihpany. 

Arte, If I Ihould fpeak, ^rr, how he valttes you, 
I ihould too much a^refe your^modeAy* 

. . c ' neod. 



7beod. Our firiendfHip, £iireft hAj, is more ^>' 
And he more true, than that his heart fo long 
Should be unknown to me. TU not be long 
Before I Vifit him, to let him know 
What hotn* ihall make him haprpy in your fight. 
My longer ftaf*, fWeet lady, might be more 
Obferv*d, ana pry'd into. Let me be bold 
To leaveyon now, but be your fervant ever. 

Jrie. All happinds attend you, worthy Sir. [Bycit Theod. 
Would I myfelf might go, as wdl as fend. 
And fee that feeming iblitary place. 
That place of woe. Sure it would be to me 
hk> deiert wood, while £ugeny were there ; 
fiut a delightful palace. Here at home. 
The more that company comes in, the more 
I am akme, methuiks ; wanting that obje^ 
On which my heart is fix*d, I cannot be 
Pofe&M of any thing, i^othing can be 
My comfort, bat a h<me thatthefe fad clouds 
Of our misfortunes wiU at lafl blow over. 
But nufcUef *s like a cockatrice^s eyes ; 
Scfs firft^ and kills ; or is feen firft, a»d dies. 

Enter Ei^bues, 

£k^/S*. H0w doft thou, Couz' ? I wrote a letter for thee 
To Efarchworm's fon ; Iku thef young Ten i* th' hundred 
Been here ? 

. Jirt9^ I thank you, coufin, the gentleman 
Was with me, and but newly parted hence. * 

Evpb^ H* has got a titl^then by coming hither ) 
But he may be 'a gentleman, his wealth 
Will make it good. 

Arte. His virtues make it good ; 
Believe it, couiin ; there^a a wealthy mind 
Withan that pkia ontfide. 

Eupb. How is tins ! 
Have your quick eyesfomid out his wordi already \ 

Arte. They mi^ be-blind that cannot^ when diey know 
'him. ^ 
Well, coufin, you^may laagb at me* 
* \Eupb. By no ineans 1. 1 know your jud^^oit's good^ 
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jfrte^ At good as 'ds» 
It muil content a woman. When yon know him» 
You'll find a man Uiat may defanw your frkodfiuf ^ 
And far above all flighting, 

Eupb, I am foiry 
I came not foon e^kwgh ; but pr^ythee, confm. 
What are the ways have taken thee fo loon ? 

jirte. What taking do you mean f You promised 
You would not afk the caufe I fent fbr him i. 
Though you fhall know hereafter. But I lM>pc 
You do not think I am in love widi him. 

£uph, 1*11 look upon the man, and then refblve yoiL 

Arte, Welly do; perhaps you'll know him belter then. 
Ne knows you well. 

£ufJ!f, Me.' iutt he toki you how ? 

Jrie. Did yon ne'er meet one Theodore at Vciicti 

Euph. Can this be he .^ 

Arte. Yes, ytry weU : although <• 

He be old Eardiworm's fon, and make no fhenr 
At home. 

Euph, And have yon feoad oat fi> mncb wordi m hill 
already ?^ 

Arte. How do you efleem him ? We women well may 
err. 

Bi^h. Ifmellamt;, 
And, if my brain fail jiot, have IouIkI out aK 
Your drifts, though ne'er fo politickly carry'd. 

Arte, I know your brain, coufin, is very good ;- 
But it may fail. 

Euph. it comes into my head 
What old Sir Argent Saape told to his lady. \jifiii* 

His kinfman Eugeny lurk'd hereabouts ; 
He was her fwcet-beart once,, and may be ftill ;. 
X think fhe's conflan^ ; though ihe keep it cbfe». 
This Theodore and he were lam'd for mendfhip« 
I have colledod, coufin, and have at you. 

Arte, LtVi hear it, pray. 
*. MupL You fliall : This Theodore 
I do gonfefs a moil deferving man ; 
And fo, perchalkce, yotnr lover Eugeny ^ ^ 
i^ tpl4 yoa^ COU&u Ha ! do you begin .' > 
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To bluih already ? I am ihre thoTe two 
Were moft entireiy firieiMb» And I am forrjr 
To hear what I have heard to-day, eoncerniDg 
Young Eugeny. 

j^rte* What, pr'ythec, cotiiin ? tell mc. 
Eup^. Now you are mov*d 1 but I may <rr, yo« kaolV* 
yfrte. Good coufln, tell me what. 
EupJh. Nay, I helieve 
I (hail worfe ibrde you ; though you would makft- 
Such fools as I, believe he is in France. 
Yes, yes, it may be ft> ; and then, yoB kaXiVf 
He*3 fafe cnoo^. 

j^rtr. Oh, cdi^y 1*11 c(»fefs 
What you would have me, do but tell me this. 

Eufib, Nay, now, I will not thank you ; I have found it. 
And though you dealt in riddles {o with me, 
Pll plainly tell you all 1 and teach you how 
You may, perchance, prevent your lover's danger. 
jfrte, CHi, I fhali ever love you. 
EitpJbi, WeU, come in 1 
rU tell you ftU, -tiid by whtt amum I knew iu 

Aitus quartus. 

Earti, f\p'^f villam f how could any fire come thero 

V^ But by thy neebgence ? I do not ufe 
Takeep foch fires, as mould at all endanger 
My houier; much le(% my bam. 

ya^, I know not. Sir, 
But there Fm ibre it was ; and ftitt contimics^ 
Though without danger now ; fbr the poor peopk^ ^ 
Ere this, have quench'd it. 

Earth. There my wonder lies. 
Why (hodd the pecmie comedo quench my fire ? ' 
Had it been in a city, where one honfo^ 

E4 Might 
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Mi^t Imrt tndmgar'd all» it jaBly. tlkh^ 

Might have engag'4 the people'i utmoft aM p 

And I neVKxmj^ to give than thanks at all Cf - ^ 
. B^ it^ ixmfe ftanfa alone, and oould esxiatiger' ^ 

No other building. Why ihoold all the pe<^ ^^ 

Come running hither {o, to quench the ^? 

They l«v« «««; me. 
7^^ Sure, Sir, I oumot tellj 

Perhaps the people knew not what to do^ 

And nught fans glad to be a fight* 

Eartk* Rethought 
'As I came by I iaw them w<M)d'rous brfy f 

Nay m<H«, .methoiight I heaid thera pray for fiiei. 

As if they lov'd me. Why Ihould chey do fo/ 

I ne'er deierv'd it at the peojple^s hands. 

Go, Jafper, tell me whether it be quench'd^ 

And all fecuj^e;. I Jong to hear the news. 

Enter Theodore* 

fheel: I come to bnnff yo« happy tidings, SifU. 
The fire is quenciiVi m tittle hiut is d^c* 

Earth. That> well, my fon. 

Th^od, But, Sir, if you had feen 
How the poor people laboured to efied it» 
A^ like ro many Salamanders niih*d 
Inta the fire, fcorching their clothes and beaids. 
You would have wonder'd juftly ; and have thonghlr 
That each man toil'd to fave his 4ther*s houfe. 
Or his own dear rfiate : but I conceive 
*Twas nothing but an honeft charity 
That wroueht it in them.. 

Ear,th, Ha ! a charity ! 
Why ihould that charity be fhewM to me ? 

^heod. If I miilakeAOt firangely, he beg^ 
To apprehend it. 

Earths ,As I caiae alon^ 
I heard them pmy for me $ but thofe good prayetjs. 
Can never pierce the ikies in my behalf ; 
But will return again^ and ever lodge 
Within thofe boileft bieafts, that fent than forth* 

Itcp^i Surely ijworiok *. - 

EartS*. 



Earth. Ok I aO tfceivorid but I aie koBcA moar '■ 

Tbeod. WJixt is*t tluit troobles yoii ? 
Your goods am 6fe ; tbeie't nothing loft St all. 
Yoa iboM t^ke, nediinkt. Yon mig^t hkvt SaStfd 
A wondtoii8 loft 10 your eftafie f 

Earth. ^Ahi bmf 
*Ti8 not the thoaght of what I mi^tiiave bft> 
That draws tlirfe teais from me. 

Theod. Does he not weep ? 
Or do my flatterine hopes deoave my light } 
He weepsy and fuUy too ; laree fliowers of tears^ 
Bedew his a|{ed chc«ks» O^&npvfbnoWy 
Th^t makes me weep &r joy f Never did fen 
So jnfUy gfory in a iaither^s tears. 
Sir, you are iad, methinks f 

Earth, No &dnefi, fon. 
Can be enough to expiate the crSrae*' 
That my accorfed avarice has wrought. - 
Where are the poor? 

The9ik Wl^« Sir^ what wodd you do > 

Earth. ASk me noty Theodore ; das, I lear 
Thou art too much my ion y my bad example 
Has done thee much more harm, than all the large 
Increafe of treafnre, I ihall leave behind. 
Can recompence. But leave thofe wretched thoughts; 
And let-me tewh thee a new le£R>tt now : 
But thott art learned, Theodore^ and ibon 
Wilt £nd . the reafons of it. 

fheod. Do yoa pleafe 
Tofpeaki^, Sir, and Lwifi fimv tofiautt^-^' 
Myfelf to follow. 

Earth. Where are all the poor ?> 
Jafper, go c^ ^lem in« Now^ pr*ythee leam^ 
(For this late accident may mdy teach 
A man what value he ihould fet on wealth i) * • 
Fire may confame my houfes ;. thieves may ileal 
My piate^ and jewels ^ all my merdiandiae 
Is at the mercyiof cfaC' winds and leiis; 
And nothing can be truly «erai*d mine own,- 
But wbatil'makemiae own by oTrng well. 
Thofe deeds «f charity ^bich we h^edone, . 
.. .^ E 5. Shkr 



Shall Hay £6t ever widi tis ; and that we«Jtli' 
Which we have fo belbow'd, weonty keep ; 
The other is not oars. 
: 9Z^«^. Sir, yoa have, taught me . 
Not to give any thing at all ajway. • 

Eartif, When Iwas Wind, my foil, and did mifcalt^ 
My fordid vice iaf aVaricd true thrift : 
Bat now forget that leflbn ; Lpr'ythee do ; 
That cozening vice^ although it &em to keep 
Our wealth, debars us from pofSeffing it ;.' 
And makes us more than poor. 

TheoJ^ .How, far beyond 
AU hope,, my happy projed weeks upon him 1 

• t 

Efiten NiigbhntTMi 
Earth* Y'arc welcome, neighbours, . welcome heartilyjh 
1 thank youall ; > and wiH hereafter ftudy 
To feconipenfe yotir undefervcd love. 
My houfe fhall ftand more open to the poor, - 
More hofpitaWe, and my wealth more free 
To feed and doathe the naked hungry fouls. 
I: will redeem the ill that ly have done, 
(If heaven be pleas'd to fpare me life a while} 
With true unfeigned deeds of charity. 
.. 1 Neighi We thank your WoiAip. 

2 Neigh. We know full well 
Your Worihip^. has a good heart toWand us. 

Earth, Alas, you do not know it j but have had^ 
Too fad a caufe, to know the contrary : 
Pray>. do nofthank me, till you truly find 
How much my heart is chan^*d, from, what it was ^-i 
Till you,, by red and fribitahtial deeds. 
Shall fee my penitence^ and be fully taught 
How to foi^et, x)f pardon all the* errors 
Of that, my former, miferahle life. 
Jaiper, go in withthemj (hew them the way 
Into my houfe. 

Jaf^: I think ; Fhad need to fhcw 'em;.; 
No poor folte her^ofore havie us'd this way. 

Earth. And rii come to you, Neighboun, .prefcntly. 

*.J\'i^/>j&. -Long may you liv^. « 

X Neigh: 



X Neigh, M ha^inefs betide }roiu 
3 Neigh, And a reward Ibur-fokl in th' otker world« 
Earth, How doH thou like this mufick, Theodore I 
Lmean^ the hearty prayers of the poor j 
WhofecuHes pierce more than two-edged fwoids. 
What comfort like to this, can riches gjve I 
What }oy can he fo great, as to be al:^ 
To feed the hungry^ doathe the naked man > 

Theod, Now, Sir, you think aright ; for to beftoiV - 
Is greater pleafure i^ than to receive. 

Earth, No vice,' fo much as avarice, deprives 
Our life of fweeteft comforts ; and debsus 
So much the fair fociety of men« 
1 taught thee once ^u* otherwife ; but now 
Study this laf): and better leflbn, fon. 

7htod, With more delieht than e'er I did the former t 
You never yet knew fchokr covetous. 

Earth. And now I think on't, Theodore, Ihal%^ 
A niece, the daughter of my only fifbr; 
Her mother died a widow, two years fince. 
How ihe has left her oiphan daughter thccct 
I do not know ; if ihe have left her ill, 
I'll be a father to her. Prithee, go 
Enquire her out, and bring her to my houfe i -: 
'How well foe'er the W(Mrld may gp with her. 
Bounty's a fpice of virtue : whofo can. 
And won't relieve the poor, he is no man* • 
fhe^d. Where lives ihe. Sir ? 
Earth. 'Tis not a mile from hence. 
In the next village. Thou ne'er (aw'ft her yet ^■' 
But fame has fpoke her for a virtuous maid. 
Young Scudmore, while he liv'd, and waspoflefh^ 
Of his eftate, thought to have marry 'd her; 
Whofe death (they fay) ihe takes mo£k heavily,.- 
And with a wondrous ^onilant forrow mouriis. 
*rheod. Sure 'tis the fame fair maid* {^JiSe» 

Earth. Her name's Matilda. 

3'beod. The yery fame f I can inquire her ottt ; {^JJUet. 
And, if you pleafe, will prefently about it. 

Earth, I>oi:While I my Neighbours viiit: he 'doth live 
Migl^ty, tli#t- hath the power w^ will to giye« 
.. / , E 6 ^heod. 



7beod. This k thefftme^^r 6i^!itin^]e> d^f tim^ - 
Her fweet fad accents lately to the woods, •' • * *' 
AlUbdid fo far en^ral sny heart : but that 
Fond loVe is vanifb'd. Like a k&ifhian Aow. - 
I'll comfort her, and love her vHtuous fodi -^ - 

Oh, what a bteiTed change thu day has wrought . 
In my old father's heart L^¥ou powersi that gaVe -•"*' 
Thofe thoughts, centinua them F Thiftday will I ^ 
StilLoelebrate as my nativity. . ^Exitsi 

• - . * •,' 

LailyQwet^ Ftidtfuk 

^tf^ G^. Bat is that lawful, to ccmvey aWfiy 
^11 my eflate, before I marry liim ? ' 

Fruit. 'Tis more than lawfal. Madam ^ l^muft tdl y4ar 
*Tis neceflary : and your Ladyfiiro 
f s t>omid in confcience £o to do ; ior elfe 
'Twillbe nok)ngeryom^: but all ishis - 
Whih hehas marry'd you. You cannot then - 
Pifpofe of any thing to pious ufo ; 
You cannot inew your diarity at alU 
But muft begovein'd by Sir ArgentSerape :' 
And can you telt ho>^ he*l] difpofe of it ? • 

Lady Cov, 'Tis true^ perchance he'll take mytnomty all^. 
And mirch^ for himfelf, to give away 
To his own name ; and put me while I live 
To a poor ftipend. 

Ftuif. There yon think aright. 
Yon can relieve no friends, you can bequeathe 
Nothing at all, if he farvive you, Madam ; . ' 
As 'tis kis hope he ihall. 

Lady C0<t;v That hope may fail him. 
lam not ^€tfi> weak, but I may Hop 
Over his grave. 

Fruit. That is not in our knowledge; 
But ifyoudofuivivehimj as IhiQpe, « 
Madam, you will; there, is no law at alf. 
Can bar you of your thirds in all .his land^. 
And 'you befides are miftrefs of your own. . 
'And all the charitable deeds which y<m ' 
After your death fhall do, as bvilding jfehool^ 
Or ho/pitais,. fliall ^o'ift youi^oWn^^fKim^^:^ ' 

^Whick* 
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Whi^9lhcnnife»^Sir Armat Scmpe would luivti 
And with your ridies buud hiiafeif a fame. 

Loify Cov. I grant *as trae :-l>ut will ii not ietm firanm 
That I flKMild ierye him ie^f 

/>!»/. Strange M^idam ^ no^; 
Nothing is now more ufqal ; all your widow» 
pf Akkxmen^ that many Lords, cfkte» 
Make over their efiates ; and, by that means^ 
Hetaiii a power tocorb their lordly hufhands. 
When they» to raife the ruins of their houfes^ 
Do marry fo, infiead of pmichi^g' ' 

What was elided, they, do-more engage 
Their land in thirds forlhem« 

Lmdf Cmh Well,. Imnft trail 
The feoffees then i but the^-are honeft men. 

Fruit, You needAot fear them j- they are zealons mtnr> 
Honeft in all their dealings ; and well known 
]» J[#ondoi\, Madam. Will you feal it now F 

Enter Trufy. 

Ladjf*Cafv. Yes, have you it? 

Fruit, 'Tishere: here's Mr. Trufty too,, 
Yoorftewaid, Madam; he and 1 ihall be. 
Enow for witnelTes. 

LadjuCov. 'Tistrue, give me: 
The feal. So now difpole of it as I 
Intended, Mr. Fruitful. \StaIs atut delivers* , 

Fruit. I will. Madam. 

LadjfGw. Tniify, come you along with me. [Exeunf,^ 

Manet Fruitful* 

Fruit, Now all our ends are wrought ; this is the thing. 
Which I fo long have labour-d to eS&&„ 
Old covetom Lady, I will puige your mind 
Of all this weakh, that lay lo heavy there ! 
And, by evacuation, make a cure 
Of that your goldei\ dropfy,, whofe (bange- thir ft' 
Could ne'er be fatisfy'd with taking in. 
You cnce had wealth *-— rfirut foft, let raecoblider I 
if (he (hould marty M <Sir Argent Scrape, 
Weicouki not keep it i ibr "hifr money^tlm;. 

WoukL 
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Would mJk0 a fait ag^nft m, and perchaace- 
Recover her's again ; Wluch to prevent^ • 

. I-wiU go fpoii the marriagp prefently, * . 

The light of this will foon forbid the banes. 
And flop his love. Tiien ihe wants means to fue Us. . 
Be fure to .keep thine adverfarypoor. 
If thou would'ii thrive in fiuts. The way. to ^&s^ 
Revenge fyr one. wrong,, is to do anotber: 
The fecond injury, fee ures tiit former^ 
lUl prcfently to old Sir Argent Soape^' 
And tell him this ; he's meditaung .i*ow 
What ftrange additions to his Lirge revetMl«> 
Arecoming at one happy fdapj what heaps 
" Gf wealtii, to-morrow, he ihall be poiTefs'd of: - 
What purchafes to make ;. how to ciipofe 
. 0£. her and her*s. But foft, the-cards muft turn : 
The man mud be deceived; and>j(he, much more: 
To cozen Uie deceitful is no fraud* . {[;£;rf/v. 

Enter Sir Argent Scrape, 

Sir Jrg. Methinks a youthful vigour doth pgiTda 
My late ItifF limbs ; ..and like a fnake, i feel 
A fecond fpring fucceed my age. of winter. 
Oh gold ! how cordial, how reilorativa 
Art thou ? What though thou can'fb not give me ]e£^> > 
Nor adlive hands ? Ala£,. I need them aot ; 
FofTeft of thee, I can command the leg§. 
The hands, the tongues, the brains of other mep^ .- 
To move for me. What need he hands or braina 

* That may command the lawyer's fubtilty. 
The foldier's valour, ..the beil poet*s wit. 
Or any writer's fkill? Oh gpldf to thee^ 

"'The Iciences are fervants, the befl trades 
Are but thy Haves ; indeed, thy creatures rather 4 - 
For thee they w£re invented, and by thee 
Are flill maintained. 'Tis thou alone that art. • 
The nerves of War ; xhe qement of the ilate ^ . 
And guide of human Actions. 'Tis for thee ( 

Old Argent lives* Oh^ what a golden fhower - ] 

Will rain on me to-morrow ! \jGI me fee« ^ 
Her perfonalffUt&ak^ne^wiU^uy, , 
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CTfon good nttes a thou&nd pound a y«ar. 
Where muft that lie ? Not in our coundy ^nere. 
Not all together ;^no» then my revenue 
Will have too great a notice taken of it; 

I fbaH be raised in fabfidies, and (e&*d 

More to the poor: No^ no, that muft notiae* 
m purchafe all in parcels,. £lu* fironvhomey 
And clofely, as I^isui ; a piece in Cornwall ; 
In Hampifhire (bme ;. fome in Northumberland, 
m have my &£tors forth in aU thofeparCs, 
To know what prodigals there be abroad. 
What pennyworths may be had: ib it ihall be* 

m 

Enter Fruiiful. 

Sir Arg, Ha ! Mr. Fruitful \ welcome, how go iqaares I ' 
What do vou chink of me to make a bndegroom^l 
Do I looK young enough ?' 

Fndt. Sir, I am come 
To tell you news,, foch news as wi)l,. perhaps, 
A little trouble you ;. but if your Worfhip 
Skouki not have known it, 'twould. have vexM you more. 

Sir Arg, Vex'd me f- What's that can vex m^now?" 
fpe^ man, . 

Fruit, I thought that L was bound in confcienoe, .Sir^ . 
To tell k you ; 'tis confdence, and the love 
Ivbear to truth, makes me reveal it now. 

Sir Arg,, What is the bufinefs? fpeak. 

Fruit, Do not fuppofe 
That I am treacherous to my Lady Covet, 
To whom I do belong, in uttering this. 
In fuch a caie,. Lferve not her, but Truth; 
' And hate diihoncft dealing. 

Sir Arg, Come, to th' purpofe. 

Fruit, Then thus it is : My Lady Covet, Sir, 
Meerly to cozen you, has paft away 
Her whole efbite ; you ihali not get a penny 
By marrying her . 

Sir Arg, How man K i&'t poflible? 

Fruif^ 'Tis vtty c^tain. Sir; I, for a need. 
Could fhew yo»tht conveyance; for my hand 

II as a witneis thei&f.fo is her Ikeward'*. 

Sir Arg\ 
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Sir Arg. Oh horrible deceit!^ 

Frmt, Aikher» berlelfi * % 

If (he dei^r it, I can joftify it; 
So can her ileward too. 

Sir Arg, Vou make me.imui. 

Fruit. I keep yoa from, being foi by a^mafeoie'^ . 
Prevention of your cozening. 

Sir Arg, O what hc^)ei ' 

Am I falTn from ? Who would believe thefe falie^ 
Deceitful creatures? 

Fruit, Sir, I could but wonder 
Tliat ihe would cheat ^ honeft a gentlemai!, > 
That came a fuitor to her for pure love. 

Sir Arg, Love! Mifchief of lovel 

Fruit, Alas, I know 
It was not her eftate that you fought aftety. 
Your love was honefler i and then that ihs 
Should cozen you !• 

Sir Arg, She fhall not cozen me : 
I'U have my horfe-litter made ready fbaigb^ t 

. And leave her houfe. r . ^ 

Fruit. But when you iee her«. Sir^ 
It may be, vour afiedion will return. 
If you fllould leave her cmly upon this. 
The world would think that you.wcre covetoos^^ . 
And covetoufnefs is fuch a fin,, you know. 

^/> Arg, You do not mock me, do you \ 

Fruit. Who I, Sir? 
I know your Worfhip does abh<» the fin -.a 

Of covetoufnefsj. but I confefs indeed ' 

*T would vex a man tahave been cozened k^^ 

Sir Arg. Have I liv*d all this while to be o'«»:«cach!d. 
And cheated by a woman ? 1111 fo{&k» hec- * 
Immediateij^* 

Fruit, Sir, *tis a h^py things, , . . -'. 

When men can love with fuqh diiqretioiiy ^ ) 

As to forfake. when they (hall iee juil C9Jufe« 
Some are fo rond in their affed^onsi ; . ■ . 
That though jprovok'd by. all the injuries. 
That can be offered, they can nevir k^w 
The miftreis.of d)eiiy hw\f^ , . •.. . j: .:. . . ;*: 
. \ Sir Arg^' 



Sir Arg. I warrant her^ 
jcMT any fuch affection in old Argent. 

Frmt. I do believe it. Sir ; you arc too wife. 

Enter Ladf Covets 

ZaJ^ €o^. Raw do you. Sir? 

^tr jirg. E'en as I may : 
Yoa do not mean I fhall be e*er the better 
For y^tm. 

Lady Cov. How*s this } I do not onderftand 
What you fhould mean. 

Sir Jrg. You may, if you eon£der: 
But if you do not, 1*11 explain: it to you. 
Have I defervM fuch dealing at your hands ^ 

Lady Qni'. As what ? 

^/> jfrg. As that you fliould (peak one thing to tttfi^ 
And mean another. But I'll make it plaineri 
You feemM to love me, and for love it fecms* 
Thinking to many me^ havemade away 
All your eftate. 

Lai^Ctv, How*8thii? 

SirArg. Nay, 'tis too true. 
Or eUe your diaplain does you wrong^. 

Lady Cov. Oh villain f- 

Sir Jrg, Nay, villain him no viQaxiis; laitfd, 
Qrnot? 

Fruit. Iffhedenyit toyon, ffir, 
I can produce hen hand, and have the deed. 

LadyCov, Oh moniboos villany ! Oh.impuddnCe h * 
Can*ft thou abufe me thus-, ^t:nriOLof all 
Did'H counsel me to do it h 
- Frt«^;. i confcfe 

I gave you way, and fbr the time did wink 
^ At your £dfe dealing ; but at lafl my confci«nce- 
Would qot permit me to<x>nceal it longer. 
I have di&harg'd it now, and told the truth. 

SirArg, "iwas well done of you. Sir; well, Pllawajr. 
Madam^ ieek out ibme other man to cheat. 
For me you IhaJI not* 

Ladf Co*v, ^^y, 'Sir, my efhte 
Shall ftiU be good ; the feoffir^i will be honeft. 

Fruits 
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fVir/V. Ay, that they win, tt> keep what*.]s their own; 
Z^4^ Cov, Oh monliroas wkkedndls ! . was e'er die likfc 
Heard of before? 

Fruit, I know the feoffees miada. 

Enter Freeman, Euphues^ ^amet^ Dotterel, 

Lady Whimfey, 

Free. How fareyou,. Madam ? W^refofelook you &dly 
At fuch a joyfal time ? 

Ladj Co9. Oh Mr. Freeman,. 
Xam undone, and ruinM. 

Fruit. No, goodMadtUn, 
We*ll fee you ihall not want. 

Free. How's this? 

Fruit. You ihall have a fair€om|>etence aUowM yoo* 

St^, What riddle have we here ? 

Laify Cov. Oat^.thoa ungraciaui diAemblin2.villai&t' 

Fruit. An indiferent means 
Will keep your tadyfiiip; for yoii we piift 
Thofe vanities which younger ladies me; 
You need no gaudy clothes, no chai^ of fiuBttons 
No paintings nor perfumes. 

Eupb. I would &m know the bottom of this. 

Lady Whim, Servant, can you difoover 
What^chis (hould mean ? 

Dot. No, Miibefs, I pioteft, with all the wit Ilia^Vw 

Fruit. And for your houfo, 
You (hall have leave to ftay here, tilLwe liav« 
Rrovided for you. 

Lady CIov. Ohj, my heart willbitakl 

Eufh. Here is the fineil turn that e'er I^iaw. 

^;V Argi I will refolve you. Gentlemen $ thisLad/-' 
To cozen me in marriage, had, it feems, 
Faft her efta^e away i into what hands 
•Tis fallen, I know not ; nor f «irc not, I. 

Fruit. 'Tis Men into the hande of wife mcB, Sir». 
That know how to make afe of what is theirs. 

Lady Cov. This hypocrite perfoaded mt to 4o^t, 
And. then difcover'd all, as if on purpofe 
He fought my ruin. 

Fruit. No, not I, goo4 Madam i. 
• *Twai 
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^was £br your foal*s health ; I have^lone you good. 

And eas*d you of a burden, and a ereat one. '^^ 

So much e^te would have been ftiU a caufe 

Of cares unto you ; and thofe cares have hindered 

Your quiet pa&ge to a ])^tter life. 

. Eup^, Excelfene devil ! how I love him now ? 

Never did knavery play a jufter part, 

Fruft. And why fnould you, at fuch an age as thiS;^ 
Dream of a marriage ? A thing fo far 
Un£t, nay moft unnatural^ andprophane; 
To Aain that holy ordinance, and make it 
But a mere bargain ? For two dods of earth 
Might have been joinM as well in matrimonT. 
'Tis for your fouPs health. Madam, I do this. 

EupJ^, How much was I mifbken in this chaj^hun 1^ 
1 fee IChas brains. 

Frffe. Though 't be diflionefoi 
In him, yetjiSly was it plac'd on her?' 
And I could even appland it. 

Lady Whim. I proteft, I lovt this diaplaiil. 

Dot. So do I, iweet mifbe^, or I am an errant fooL 

Lady Gnf, But yet I hope. 
The feoffees may prove honeft; nilnrthem. 
Mruit. I'll go and bring them to your Laayfhip. IJSx. Frmk. 

Sir Arg. I'll fby no longer ; ' make my httcr ready. 
Ladly, farewel; and to you all! 

Free. Nay, Sir, ' 

Then let me interpofe ; let me intreat you 
By all the rites of neighbourhood. Sir Argent, 
Make no^ fo fudden a clepartufe now : 
What though the buiinefs have gone fo crofs, 
Yott may part fairly yet. Stay till to-morrow^: 
Let not the country take too great a notice 
Of thefe proceedings and ftrange breach ; 'twill bit 
Nothing but a difhotiour to you both. 
Pray Sr, coirifent j give me your hand. Sir Argent. 

Sir Arg. Attourintreaty, Sir, I'll ftay till morning. . 

Fru* Bcforo-that time you may confxdcr better. [Exeunt. 

Adlufc- 
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Adus qumtus* 

Matilda^ 7beodore. 
Matt/. T'LL not refliie my unde's courtefy, 

X ^^' S^ ^^ ^^ ^''^ houfe : I fhould before 
Have done that duty to him, but I thought 
My viiits were not welconie ; fince he liv*d 
So dofe and privately. 

n€0j. Sweet oouim, youMl find 
A Aitppy alteration in my father ; 
And that there dwells a kind and honeit foal 
Within his breail. Though wretched avarice^ 
The ufual fault of age, has heretofore 
Too modi kepi back the good expreffions 
Of fuch-like uioughti, he now will make amends- 
To all the world; and has begun already 
With his Qpor neighbours^ >>. ^ 

MatiL ^oufip, I fhall be 
Tooi bad a gueft, at this fad time ; and bring 
Nothing but forrow to my unde^s houfe* 

f&eoJ, YouUl be yourielf a welcome gnefl.to him ^ 
And I fhall think our roof exceedinz happy. 
If it may miti^te that killing griei 
Which your io folitary life too much 
Has nouriihM in you. Coufin, feed it not ; 
*Tis a difeafe that will». in time, confume yon. 
I have alii^y given the be£b advice 
That my poor knowledge will afford, to cafe 
Your troubled thovu;hts : If time, which heaven allorw!^ 
To cure all grief, fhould not have power to do it ; 
If death of father, mother, hufband, vtife. 
Should be lamented ftiU, the world would wear 
Nothing but black. Sorrow alone would reig$i 
In every family that lives ; and bring " ' 
Upon |xx>r mortals a perpetual nig;ht. 
You muH forget it,, coufiit. . ■ - : ^ 

Matil. 
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MatiL Never can I forget my love to him. 

TUod. Nor do' I ftrive 
To teach you to forget that love yon bear 
To his dear memory ; bat that grief which lies" '-' ' " 
Wrapt in amongft it, and tarns all to poifon, 
Makmg it mortal to that foul that tafies it. 
'Tis that« fweet coufin, which 1 hope that time 
May, by degrees, extinguifh. Will you pleafe 
To walk along. ? My father, long e*er this, 
Expedb us, I am fur^ and longs to fee you. ^E?ceunt, 

Etigeny in the Officers bands, 

Euge. I blame you not at all, that by tlfe law \ . \ 
And virtue of your places, arc required 
To apprehend me, \ 

Offi, We are forry. Sir, we were inforc'd to feize yoa^ 

Eiige, But I wonder 
What curious eye it was that fearch'd fo fer 
Into my fecret walks, that did difcover 
This dark abode of mine, and enyy'd me 
My folitary forrow ; fuch a Hfe 

As I enjoy'd, a man might well afford . ^. ' 

To his moft great and mortal enemy. 

Offi, 'Twds a plain fellow. Sir, that brought us hither^ 
In tiie Xing*s nau^e, and left us when we had you, 
3ut, Sir, we wi(h you all tlie tgood we may. 

iuge. I thank you, friends, I cannot tell at all 
Whom to fufpeft ; nor will I further vex 
My thoughts, in fearch of fuch a needlefs thing. 
I tall to mind what once my Theodore 
Told me by way of a furmife ; but fure 
It cannot be fo foul. Shall I intreat you. 
To carry me to old Sir Argent Scrape, 
Mv^ijJ'mapi \ I would only ipeak with him 
Before I go to prifoa :. And let one, '; 

If you ' can fpaiTC a man, go run for me 
To Mr. £^awonn*s houfe, and bid his fon 
Meet me Hfitli old Sir Argent ; he lies now 
At my Lady Covet^s houfe : 1 have about mc» 
What .will reward your pains ; and highly too. 

Ojffii It ihall be done, as yq^^^yifouldhave it. Sir. 
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Euge, I dare not fend to fair Arteoiia : 
The fight of her, and of fo dear a ibrrow 
As (he would fhew, would but afflid me more. 
Perchance I may come fafely off; till then 
I would conceal this accident from her : 
But fame is fwifteil flill, when fhe |;oes laden 
With news of mifchief. She too ioon will hear t 
And in her forrpw I fhall doubly fufler. 
Thus are we fortune^s paftimes ; one day live 
Advanced to heaven by the people's breath $ 
The next, hurPd down into th' aby fs of death. 

Enter Euphues, Artemia, 

Euph. But are you fure 'tis hereabouts he fives I 
Ha \ who is that ? *Tis he, and in the hands 
Of officers ! Coufm, the mifchief 's done 
Before we come* 

Arte, O my dear Eugeny ! 

Euge. Artemia too I Ay me \ fhe fwoons : Help, help J 
Look up, my love f There is no fear at all 
For me ; no danger ; all is fafe, and full 
Of hope and comfort. 

Euph. She begins to come unto herfelf again. 

Euge, But pray, Sir, teH, 
How came you hither, nobfe Euphues ? 

Euph, I never knew the place ; but now, by he^ 
Inftru6lions, found it out : I came to bear 
Her company ; and her intent of coming 
Was to inform yoa of a danger near j 
Of fuch a monflrous mifchief, as perchance 
You fcarce can credit. Old Sir Argent Scrape, 
By me, and by another gentleman. 
Was over-heard to fay. That he h d fcouts. 
And had laid certain plots to apprehend 
His kinfman Eugeny, juil before th' aliizes $ 
Befides what further means he did intend, 
Clofely to work your death, he then dedar'd. 
To the old covetous lady, whom he came 
A fuitor to. 
Euge, Prophetick Theodore, how right thou wert ! 

Mupi. 
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^uph. This thing, when I had heard, 
; J told it her ; amd we with fpeed made hitlier ; 
But e'er wexame, the mifchief was foliill'd. 

Euge, I thank you. Sir, for this difcovery: 
However I fpeed, .pray pardon me, if I 
Shall, by the hand of juftice, die your debtor. 
How foon from virtue, and an honoured fpirit,, 
Man may receive'^what he can never merit ! 
JBe not thou cruel, my.Artemia; 
Do not torment me with thy grief, and make 
Me die* before my time ; let hope a. while 
.Su{J5end thy forrow ^ if the worft Ihould fall. 
Thy forrow would but* more enfeeble me ; 
And make me fuffer, faintly, ibr thy fake. 

Jrte. If worit ihould iall, my love (which heaven fei«- 
fend) 
How could I chufe but fuffer ? 

Euph. I will hope 
Your fafety yet may well be wrought ; and knowing 
Sir Argent's mind, you know what ways to truft. 

j^rte. Good coufm, help us with thy counfcl now, 
if thou deft love my life. 

Euph. Fear it not, coufin ; 
If I may aid you. Sir, in any thing. 
You fhall command it. * 

Euge, Sir, I cannot thank you 
JSo much as it deferves ; this timely favour,^ 
If not in life, yet fhall at leafl in death 
Endear me to, you. 

Arte. Do not name that word, my dearefl love f 

Euph, You mufl be fpeedy. Sir, in all your courfes now. 

Euge. Then let me beg 
That you would meet me at my Lady Covet^s^ 
I'D ring Sir Argent Scrape fo loud a peal. 
As fhall, perchance, awake his bed-rid foul ^ 
And rouze it, though fa deeply funk in drofs ; 
Drown'd, and overwhelmed widii muck. Go you together. 
And leave me to my way. 

Jru. Farewelj dear love! [Exnmt. 

. Enter 
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Entir Bamit, Zaif Wbinrftf, 

Bar. Madam^ ^tis fore ; I know your ladyihip 
Is fo pc^Ie^M. 

Lsufy IVhim, I think he loves me weH, 
And will not now dart back from marrying me. 

Bar. That is the happy hour he only longs for. 
But if fo ftranee a thing ihodd come to pais, 
(Which yet I wink impofiible) that this 
Your marriage fhould break off ; I will give back^ 
Into your hand this bond, which I received ; 
And *tis worth nothing, Madam, as you know 
By the condition. 

Lady Whim* True, I fear it not ; 
Bat I duril truft you, if 'twere otherwiie. 

Bar, He waits the hour when you will pkafe to tie 
The happy knot with him. 

Lady nl?im. He ihall no longer 
Wait for it now ; I'U go confirm him. "" 

Bar. But think not, gentle Madam, that I ihark. 
Or cheat him in it ; I have to a fum. 
Greater than this, from him, as good a tide 
As right can give j though my unhappy fortunes 
^ade me forbear the trial of my tide. 
While his old craft)' father was alive : 
He held from me a farm of greater value. 
As all the neighbours know ; I then forbore it ; 
And will do ftill, fmce by an eafier way 
I may have fatisfadtion. But here comes 
One that has loil a marriage. 

Enter Trufty^ Lady Covet » 

Lady Cov. Tell me, Trufty, what fay the feoffees ? 

Trufy. They'll lay nothing, Madam ; 
Make me no anfwer ; but, that they know how 
To manage their own fortunes. 

Laify Qm. All the world 
Confpires agalnfl me ; I atn quite undone. 

Trufty. I promife you truly, Madam^ I believe 
They mean litde better than plain knavery. 

Lady Cov. Ay, 'tis too true. 

Lad^ 
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Ladf Whim. How does your ladylliip ? 
I was jn hope to-day we fhould have feen you 
A joyful bnde ? • -^ . . . 

Lady Gov, Ah, Madam, 'twas my folly 
To dream of fuch a thing; 'tis that has brought me 
~ i o aU this forrow, and undone me quite 

^d^Wbtm, I hope not fo. But, Madam, I confefi, 
Thfe marriage could have done you little good : - 

Une of your years, and then a man fo old. 

/ft ^* ^^ ^^ ''''^ maitionit; I am ju% puni/hU 
. Lady mm. l>ardon me, Madam, I muft make fo bold 
As eave you for a while. Come, Mr. Bamet, 
bJiall we go fee the party ? 

^«r. Iwait you. Madam. f^*..*,** 

^La4yCo^. My forrow will not leave me. But, alas I 
Tis a deferved puniihment I fufier. 
For my unjufl oppreffions ; Idetam'd 
Soidmore's eftate injurioufly, and had 
No confcience to reilore what was not mine • 
And now aU's ta'en away F What then 1 would not 
I cannot now perform, though I defire., ' 

Enter Freeman, Artemia^ 

xJ(l* ^!f>)^^' Artemia, there ihall ho meaoi ? 

Be left untryM to fave the gentleman. 

1 did approve thy choice ; and ilill wiU do. 

If fortune will confent. My Lady Covet 
Are you fad ilill? ^ *^/ vovcr. 

Lady Gov. Never had any woman ' 
A greater^ufe of forrow, Mr. FKehumS 
For I protcft It does not trouble me 
So much, that by this cheat I lofe the power 
Of my cihte, as that I lofe all means 
Of chanty, or reftitution, 

V°^ '^^'^ ?'^''"* ^ ^^^"g'^ before. . 
Of fi!!i ^^yj^^r"^ make a true and perfeft ufe 

Of fuch a crofs, and may hereafter take 
True comfort from it. 

Z;^ Coj, If niy confcience 

^ 2ntifL 
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£fUer Euphues* 

Supb. My copTw, I perceive, has made more hade 
Hither than I ; bat I nave feen a pageant 
Thaty in the {kddeft time, M^ould mase one laugh.* 

Free, What, pr'ythee> 

Et^. I have feen your neighbour Earthworm 
In fuch a mood as you woiild wonder at. 
And all tliat ever knew him heretofore. 
He is inveighing 'gainft Sir Argent Stripe 
For bciiig to baie^ covetous, as thus. 
For hope of lucre, to betray his kinfinan ; 
A thing that he himfelf would fcorn as much. 
He does proteft, as can be. 

Free, 1 have known 
It otherwife ; what may not cdme to pafsr. 
When Earthworm is a foe to avarice ? 

Eufb. But he, they fay, has made it good in dccds^ 

Free. He has bceh fo exc^edrhg bbuittifnl 
Now to our pob'r, arid vo\)vs to hh fo Ml, 
That we may wdl beCeve he is ^uite ch^gM | 
And flrives to make amends for what is palL 
He has, they fay, a brave and virtuous fen. 
Lately cSme Itome, that has been caufe of all. 

Eupb, It well may be 5 I know young Theodore* 

Uncle, he is of flrange abilities ; 

And to convert his father was an a6l 

Worthy of him. 

' ■" ' r 

Enter Servant^ ani Sir Argent in his chair* 

Serv, Madam, Sir Argent Scrape would take hisIeaT^ 
of you. 

Z«^ Cj'V. • When it pfeafe Mm. 

Sir Arg, Get me my litter 
Beady prefentiy ; I will be gone, Madam, 
I now am come to give you loving thanks 
For my good chear ; and fo bid you farewel : 
But let me tcll you this before we part. 
Things might have, been carried another way 
For your own good ; but you may thaiiflc your fdf 
For what has happened now. 
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La4^ Cov, If you fnppofe 
It had been for my good to marry you. 
You are deceiv'd ; for that, in my efteem, 
(Though once I was fo focrfifti to give way 
To that ridiculous motion) had brought with it 
-As great a mifery, as that which now 
Is ralPn upon me. 

Sir Jrg. How, as great a mifery as to be beggar'd ? 

Lady Co-v, Yes, Sir, I'll affure you, 
I am of that opinion ; and ftill fhall be : 
But know. Sir Argent, though I now want power 
To give you that whidi you llill gap'd for, wealth ; 
I can be charitable, and beftow 
Somewhat upon you, that is better far. 

Sir Arg, Better than wealth ! what*s that ? 

Lady Cov, Honeft counfel : 
Let my calamity admoniih you 
To make a better ufe of your large wealth ; 
While you may call it yours : Things may be changed ; 
For know, that hand tnat has affii^ted me. 
Can find out you : You do not fland above it. 

Sir jirg, 1 hope, I fhall know how to keep mine owhv 

EupJ^, I do begin to pity the poor lady. 

Free. This has wrought goodnels in her. Who are 
thcfe ? 

Enter Eartbnjoorm and Theodore* ^ 

My neighbour Earthworm ? Lord f how he is chang'd f 

Earth. 'Twas bafdy done, and like a covetous wretch, 
1^11 tell him to his iace : What care I for him I 
I have a purfe, as well as he. 

£uph. How's this? 

Earth, Betray a kinfman's life to purchafe wealth ( 
Oh deteilable! 

Euph, Oh miraculous change ! 
Do yoa not hear him, uncle ? 

Earth. Mr. Freeman, happily met. 

Free. Sir, I am glad to fee you. 

Earth. I have been long your neighbour. Sir \ but llv'd 
In iiich a &ihion^ as I mail endeavour 

Y % ' To 
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To make amends hereafter for ; and ibive 
To recompence with better neighbourhood. 

Free, It joys me much to fee this change in you. 

Earth, Paxdon my boldoefs. Madam, that I make 
This intru£on. 

Lady Qyu, Y^are welcome, Mr. Earthworm^ 

Euph. Let me be bokl then, noble Theodore^ 
To dum our old acquaintance. 

Theod. I ihaU think it 
My hohour, worthy Sir, to hold that name. 

Earth, Is that Sir Argent Scrape in the chair yonderi 

Free. Yes, Sir. 

Earth, Oh, ^t upon him ! But foft. 
He wiH be told on't now. [Eugeny brought in. 

Sir Jrg, Ha ! Eugeny I Why have they brought him 
hither ? 

Euge, I am come : 
Methmks thefe looks of mine, inhuman wretch. 
Though I were filent, fhould have power to pierce 
That treacherous breaft, and wound thy confcience ; 
Though it be hard, and fenfelefs, as the idol 
Which thou ador'ft, thy gold. 

Sir Jrg, Is this to me, kinfman, you fpeak ? 

Euge, Kinfinan ! Do not wrong 
That honeft name, with thy unhallowed lips. 
To find a name for thee, and thy foul guilt. 
Has fb hx posM me, as I cannot make 
Choice of a langua^ fit, to tell thee of it : 
Treacherous, bloody man ! that has betray 'd. 
And fold my life, to thy bafe avarice. 

Sir Arg, Who, I betray you ? 

Euge, Yes, can you deny it ? 

Lad^ Cov, I'll witnefs it againft him, if he dp. 
'Twas his intent, I know. 

Euph. And fo do I ; I overheard his counfels. 

Earth. Out upon him, unworthy man ! 

Euph, 1 could e'en laugh to hear old Earthworm c^i'dew 

Euge, But think upon the deedj 
Think on your own decrepid age ; and know. 
That day, by nature's poflibility. 
Cannot be rar from hence, when yi)u muft.leave 

Thofe 
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Thofc wealthy hoards that you fo bafely lov'd. 

And cany nothiflg with thee, but the guilt 

Of impious getting ; then if Jrdu would give 

To pious ufes what you cannot keep» 

Thinkf what a Wretched charity it is ; 

And know, this act ihall leave ^greater ilain 

On your detefted memory, than all 

Thofe feeming deeds of charity can have 

A power to wafli away ; when men fhall fay. 

In the next age. This goodly holpital, 

Xhis houfe of alms, this fchool, though feeming fair, 

W»a the foul iffue of a curfed murder ; 

And took foundation in a kinfman's blood. 

The privilege that rich men have in evil. 

Is, that they go unpunifh'd to the devil. 

'^ir Arg, Oh f I could wifh the deed undone again ; 
Ah me ! What means are left to help it now ? 

Free. Sure the old, man begins to melt indeed. 

Euge, Now let me torn to you, mj truer friends, 
And take my lafl fiu-ewel. 

Enter Fruitful and Truftji. 

Ei^b. My noble chaplain ! 
What pranks comes he to play now ? I had thought 
His bimnefs had been done. . 

Fruit. Health to you,. Madam I 

Lady Cofv. How can you wiih me healdi, that have ib 
labourM 
To. rum me in all things ? 

Fruit, No, good Madam ; 
*Twas not your ruin, but your good I fought} 
Nox" was it to deprive you of your means. 
Bat only redify your conidence. 

Free, How's this? 

Eufh, Another fetch f this may be worth the hearing. 

Fruit, Madam, you conveyM away. 
To three good honefl men, your whole eftate. 

I^d^ Cav, They have not provM fo honeft ; I had 
thought 
I might have trufied them. 

F 3 Fruit. 
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Fruit. Then give me hearing : 
They by the virtue of that dera poflHs'd, 
Have back again convey^ it all to you. 

Ladjf Cov, Ha f 

Frtdt. Madam, 'tiyas done before good witnefles» 
Of which your ikwa^ here, was one. 

Truft. Moft true. 

Fnat, And all.the other are well known to you ; 
Here is the deed. 

Free, Let me perufe it. Madam. 

LaJ^ Cw. Good Mr. Freeman, do. 

[Freeman reads it to bimfelf. 

Ettph, What plot is this ? 

Fruit. One Manor only they except from hence, . 
"Which they fuppofe you did unjuftly hold 
From their true heir ; his name was Scudmore, Madam* 

Lady Cov, I do confefs I did unjuiUy hold it i 
And iince have grieved me much, that while I mighty 
I made not rcilitution. 

Fruit, He was poor. 
And by the law could not recover it ; 
Therefore this m^ans was taken : By this deed 
They have conveyM it hither, where it oup;ht 
Of right to be : Are you content with this ? 
And all die reft of your eftate i3 youcs. 

Lady Co-v. With all my heart. 

Free. Madam, the deed is good. 

Lady Gov. For that eflate, which juflly is pafi*d OVif 
To Scudmore*s heir, I am fo well content. 
As that, before thefe gentlemen, I proniiTe 
To pay him back all the arrearages 
Of whatfoever profits I have made. 

Fruit. I thank your ladyihip : Now know your chaplain. 
That wanted orders. [Dif confers himfelf. 

Lady Co<v. Mr. Scudmore living ! 

Euph. My friend, how could^fl thou keep concealed (b 
long from me ? 

^cud. Excufe it, noble Euphues. 

Jrte. Oh happinefs ! beyond what could be hopM ! 
My Eugeny is fate, and all his griefs 
At quiet now. 
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Eage. Is this a vifion, 
A meet ^ntaftick £hew ? or do I fee 
Scudmore kimfelf alive ? then let me beg 
Pardon from him. 

Scud. Long ago ^twas granted ; 
Thy love I now fhaD feek : But though a While, 
For thefc my ends, I have concealM myfelf, 
I ever meant to fecure thee from danger. 

Buge, What ftrange unlook'd-for happinefs this day 
Has broo^t forth with it ! 

Scud, To tell you by what means 
J was moil ftrangely cur'd, and found a way 
How to conceal my life, will be too long 
Now to diicourfe of here ; I will anon 
Jlelate at large. But one thing much has grievM me^ 
That my too long concealment has been caufe 
Of fo much (brrow to my conilant love. 
The fair Matilda. Sir, fhe is your niece. 
Let me intreat my pardon, next to her, 
From yoa. 

Earth. You have it : Go, good Theodore, 
And bring her hither, but prepare her firft : 
Too fudden appreheoiion of a joy 
Is (bmetimes ratal. 

fheod ril about it dadly. [ExiK 

Euph, Dear coufm, Eugeny, if I yet may be 
Thought worthy of that naxne, pardon my crime. 
And my whole life, how fhort foe'er it Be, 
Shall teftify my love to be unfeigned. 

Euge, I do forgive you freely. Now to you. 
Grave. Sir, in who& rich bounty it muH lie. 
To make me happy, in conferring on me 
So bright a jewel as Artemia, 
•Tis your confent I beg. 

Free. You have it freely ; 
Her heart, I know, ibe fi^ave you long ago,^ 
And here I give her hand. 

Euge. A richer gift 
Than any Monarch of the world can give : 
Kefs*d happinefs 1 Gently my joys diftil. 
Left yott do break the v^el, you fhould iiU. ~ 

F 4 ETiter 
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Enter Barnet, Dotterel, Lady Whimfej^ • 

Enph, Here comes another couple, to make up 
The day's feftivity. Joy to you, Madanx I 

Lad^ Whim. Thanks, noble Euphues." 

Dot. We have ty'd the knot. 
That cannot be undone : this gentleman is witnefs of it- 

Bar. Yes, I faw it finifh'd. 

Lady Whim. Mrs. Artemia, as I fuppofe, 
I m^y pronounce as much to you ? 

Arte, You may, as much as I fhall wiih your ladyfhip. 

Enter Theodore and Matilda. 

Scud. Here comes the deareft objed of my foul. 
In wh^m toa much I fee my cruelty. 
And chide mylelf : Oh pardon me, dear love,* 
That I too long a time have tyranniz'd 
Over thy conilant forrow. 

Matil. Deareft Scudmore, 
But that my worthy coufm has prepar'd 
My heart for this, I fhould not have believed 
My flattering eyes. 

Scud. To know brave Theodore, 
Next to enjoying thee, was my ambition ; 
■^hich now affinity hath bleft me with. 
• Euge. His friendihip, worthy Scudmore, is a treafune. 

neod. I ftiall endeavour to defcrve your loves. 

Earth. Come, leave your compliments, at aH hands now. 
And hear an old man ipeak; I muft intreat 
This favour from all this noble company, 
Efpecially from you, good Mr. Freeman, 
Although this be your daughter's wedding-day. 
That you would all be pleas'd to be my guelb. 
And keep with me your 'marriage-feftivab. 
Grant my requeft. 

Free. 'Tis granted. Sir, from me. 

Euge. And fo, I think, from all th^ company. 

Earth. Then let's be mernr. Earthworm's jovial now ; 
And that's as much as he deures from You. {To the Pit. 
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COMEDY. 

Afhis Primus. 

Enttr Lionel and Pelruci». 
Horn. JOW, Sir, let mebidyouwelcome to 

I your country, and the longing expec- 
\ tation of thofc friends, tliat have 
i almoft languifh'd for the light of you. 
\ I muff flatter him, and Ihoke hini 
■ too, he will give no milk elfe. [Jfide. 
Tet. I have caJculated, by all the rules of realon and 
art, that I fbalt be a great jnan ; for what fingular quali- 
ty concurs to petfedJon and advancement, that is defeflive 
in me? Take my feature and proportion, have they not 
a kind of fvveetnefs and harmony, to atlraft the eyes of. 
thr beholders ? the confirmation of which, many authcn- 
ticJ judgments of ladies have feal'd and fLbfcrib'd to, 
.Ufa. Howdoyou, Sir, are you no: well} 

Pet. 
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Pet. Next, my behaviour and difcourfey aocording to 
the court-garb, ceremonious enough, more promifing 
than fubflantial, able to keep pace with the beft hunting 
wit of them all ; beiides, nature has bltfs'd me with bold- 
nefs fufEcient, and fortune with ^neans ; what then fhould 
hinder me ? nothing but deftiny, villanous deftiny, that 
chains virtue to darknefs and obfcurity. Well, I will in- 
finuate my fclf into the court, and prefence of the Duke, 
and if he have not the grace to diftinguifh of worth, his ig- 
norance upon him. 

Lion, What, in a mufe. Sir ? 

Pet. Cannot a gentleman ruminate over his good parts, 
but you muft be troubling of him ? 

Lion. Wife men and fools are alike ambitious'; this 
travelling motion has been abroad in queft of fb-ange fa- 
fhioDs, where his (pungy brain hasfuckM the dregs of all the 
folly he could pofubly meet with, and is indeed more afs 
than he went forth. Had I an interefl in his diigrace, I'd 
rail at him, and perhaps beat him for it; but he is as 
ftrange to me, as to hunfelf, therefore let him continue 
in his belov'd fimplidty. C^^-. 

Pet. Nexti when he fhall be inftrudted of my worth, 
and eminent fufHcicnces, he cannot dignify me with lels 
imployment, than the dignity of an embafl&dor : how 
bravely ihall I behave my felf in that fcrvice, and what an 
ornament unto my country may I arrive to be, and to my 
kindred ? But I will play the gentleman, and negled them i 
that?sthefirfl thing I'll ftudy. ' , 

Lion, Shall I be bold to interrupt you. Sir? 

Pet. Prefently I'll be at leifure to talk with yon ; 'tis 
no fmall point in flate-policy. Hill to pretend only to be 
thought a man of a6lion, and rather than want a colour; 
be bdied with a man's own felf* 

lion. Who does this afs fpeak to ? furdy tp himfelf : 
and 'tis impoffible he (liould ever be wife, that has always 
fuch a fboliih auditory. [Afiiei 

Pet. Then, with what emulous courtihip will they ftrive 
to entertain me in foreign parts ? and what a fpeftacle of 
admiration ihall I be nwde amongfl thofe who have for- 
merly known me ? How doft thou like my carriage ? 

X/.ff. Moft exxiuifite ! believe me. 

PtU 
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Fet. Bat b itadomM with that even mixtufe of fluency 

pud grace, as are required both in a S^ft and a Conitier ? 

Liom. Sq far as the divine profped of my underfianding 

guides me, 'tis without parallel, moft excellent i bat I 

am no profefsM cridck in the myflery. 

Pet, Well, thpo haft Linoeos' eyes for obfervation, or 
coold'ft ne*er have made fuch a canning difcovery of my 
pra^oe. But will the Ladies think you have that appre- 
lienfion, to difcern and approve of me ? 

Uon, Without qaeftion, they cannot be fo dull or ftony* 
hearted, as not to be inflnitdy taken with your worth : 
Why, in a while, yoo fball have them fo enamoorM, that 
theyiU watch every opportunity to purchafe your acquain* 
^ance ; then again revive it with often banqnetting and 
yi£ts : nay, and perhaps invite others, by their fooliih ex* 
ample, to do the like ; and fome, diat defpair of fo great 
happinefs, will inquire out your haunts, and walk there 
two or three hours together, to get but ia fight of you. 

Pit. Oh infinite f 1 am tranfported with the thought 
ittCt I It draws near noon, and I appointed certain gallants 
to meet me at the five-crown ordinary 5 after, we are to 
wait upon the like beauties youf talk'd of, to the publick 
theatre. I feel of late, a ilTong and witty genius crow- 
ing upon me, and I begin, I know not how, to be in 
love with this foolifbfin of poetry. 

lion, Arevou, Sir? there's great hopes of you. 
Pet, And tne leafon is, becauTe they fay, *tis both the 
Caufe and tScSt of a good wit, to which I can fufHciently 
Ipretend ; for, nature has not playM the ftep-dame with me. 
Litm, Ligqodtime, Sir. 

Pet, And now you talk of time, what time of day is't 
by your watch } 

Lion* I have none. Sir. 

Pet. How, ne'er a watch ? oh monftrous I how do you 
confume your hours, ne'er a watch ? 'Tis the greateft (o* 
Ud&a in fociety that e'er I heard of: ne'er a watch ! 
Lion, How deeidy you conceive of it ? 
Pet, You have not a gentleman, that's a true gentle** 
SDan,without one : 'tis the main appendix to a plufh fining : 
befides, it helps much to difcourfe; for, while other; 
confer notes togiether, we confer our watches^ ^nd fpend 
good part of the day with talking of it« tion. 
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Lion. WeD, Sir, bocaofe TU be no longer defiitute of 
foch a neceflary implement^ I have a fuit to you. 

Pit, A fait to me! Let it alone till I am a great man, 
and then I (hall anfwer you with the greater promiie, and 
lefs performance. 

Lion. I hope. Sir, you have that confidence, I will 
aik nothing to your pr^udice, but what 4hall Tome way 
recompence the deed. 
Pet. Whatis't? Bebrief, lamia that point a coortiar. 
Lion. Ufurp then on the profer'd means. 
Shew your felf forward in an a£Uon 
May qpeak yon noble, and make me yoor fiiend. 
. Pet. A fnend ! what's that ? I know no fuch things 

Lion. A ^thful, not a ceremonious frieiuls 
But one that will ftick by you on occaiions. 
And vindicate your credit, were it funk 
Below all fbom, and interpoTe his life 
Betwixt you and all dangers : Such a fiiend. 
That when he fees you carried by your paffions 
Headlong unto deftru£Uon, will fo ioUow yon. 
That he will guide you fix>m^t ; and with good coonftlji 
Redeem you from illcourfes: and, not fiitterii^ 
Your idle humour to a vain expence ; 
Cares not to fee you perifh, fo he may 
Softain himfelf a while, and raife a fortune. 
Though mean, out of your ruins, and then hcoA atyoo* 
Pa. Why, be there any fuch fijends as theS^? 
Lion, A world; 
They walk like fpirits not to be difcera*d ; 
Subtile and fof^ like air, have oily balm 
Swinmiing o*er their words and a^ons; bat below Hi 
A flood of eall. 
Pet. Wed, to the imrpofe, fpeak to the purpofe. 
. Lion. 'If I ihuid linkM unto you. 
The Qordian kqot was lels diflbluble, 
A rode lefs firm, or centre moveable. 
Pet. Speak your demand. 

Lion. Do itt and do it finely then ; lend me a hmidred 
duckets. 

Pit. How is that, lend you a hundred duckets I ndti^«-* 
m never have afiricnd while Ibreathe firft; no, Pll 

flaad 
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fbnd upon my guard ; 1 give all the World leave to wbet 
their wits againn me, work like moles to undermine me, 
yet ril Tpum all their deceits like a hillock : I tell thee» 
rll not buy the fmall repentance of a fiiend or whore^' 
at the rate of a livre. 

Lion. -What's this } I dare not ' 
Truftmv own ears, iilencechoak up my anger 1 
A ^end, and whore ! ^e they two paralldb. 
Or to be namM together ^ May he never 
Have better friend, that knows no better how 
To value them': Well, I was ever jealous 
Of his balenefs, and now my fears are ended. 
Poxo* thefe travels, they do but corrupt 
A good nature ; and his was bad enough Ipefbre. 

Enter Angelia, 

Pet, What pretty fparkle of humanity have we here ? 
Whofe attencmt are you, my little knave f 

Jng. I wait. Sir, on mafter Lionel. 

Lion. 'Tis well you are come, what fays the gentleman ? 

Ang, I delivered your letter to him, he is very forry 
he can fumiih you no better; he has fent you twenty 
crowns, ' he fays, towaixls the large debt he owes you. 

Pet, A £ne diild ! and delivers his tale with good me- 
thod ; . where, in the name of Ganymede, had* ft thou this 
cpitomy of a fervitor ? 

Lion. YouM litde think of what confeqiience and preg- 
nancy this imp is ; you may hereafter have both caufe to 
fcnow> and love him-^—— What gentlemen aie thefe ? 

Enter Gafparo and Lorenzo, 

J?«/. • One is my fethcr. 

Lor, I hear, your fon. Sir, is return'^d from travel. 
Grown up a fine and ftately gentleman, 
Outflrips his compeers in each liberal fcience. 

Ga^, I thank my ftars, he has improvM his time - 
To the befl ufe, can render an account ^ 
Of all his journey : how he has arriv'd 
Through itrange^ifcovene?, and compendious ways, - 
To a moft perfedl knowledge of himfelf: ' 

€an give a model of each prince's court. 
And is become their fear ; ne has a mind - 
Ei^ually poid*d, and virtue without iadneis; Hunts 
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Hants not for feme, through an ill path of life ; 
But is indeed^ for all parts, fo accompHfh^d^ * 
As I couldv^ or fralne him« . ' ' ^ 

Lor. Thcfe are joys. 
In. their relation to you, fotranfoendent, 1 

A^ than your fdify I know no man more happy^t' 
May I not fee your fon ? 

Ga^, See where he ftands. 
Accompanied with young Lionel, the nej^ew 
To Veterano the great antiquary:. 

Lor, ril be bold, by your favour, to endear ' 
My felf in his acquaintance; noble J*ctrucio, • 
I>arliBg of Venus, minion of the Graces, 
Let me adopt me heir unto your love : 
That is, yours by defcent, and which your father, . 
A grave wife man, and a Maghifico; 
Has not difdain'd. 

. Pfi, I am much bound to you for it; 
■ Lor. Is that all?' '. , . j 

. Pet. See the abundant ignorance of this age f He dfes- 
my father for a precedent : alas, he is a good oM man, and 
no more ; there he ftands, he has not been abroad, nor 
known the world ; therefore, I hope, will not be fo fool- 
ifhly peremptory, to compare with me for judjg;ment, that' 
have traverd, feen fafbions, and been a man of mtdligence.' 

Lor, Signior, your ear ; pray let's counfel you. ' 

^ Pet. Coui^t^ef the like treipafs again ; furethe old 
man doats ! Who counfeird me abroad, when I had none 
but mine own natural wifdom for my proteftion ? Yet I 
dare fay, I met with more perils, more variety of allure- 
ments, more Circes, more Calipfo's, and the like> than 
e'er were feign'4 upon Ulyflfes. 

Lor. It Ihew'd great wiwom, that you could avoid them» 
Give o'er, and tempt your deftiny no further ; 
*Tis time now, to retire unto your felf: 
Settle your mind upon fome worthy beauty, 
A wife will tame all wild afFediions ; 
I have a daughter, who, for youth and beauty, 
Might be defir'd, wfire ihe ignobly born; 
And for her dowry, that fhall no way part your^ 
If you accept her, here before your friends, 
1 win betroth her to you. - . »« Pet, 



Fet, I thaoJc yoa, Sir^ yoa'dhave me vrnty your 
daughter; IS It To? 
l!^. With' your good likji^/ not othie^ 
fet. You noorifh too great an ambition ; wh^ dp yoa 
ice in me»' to make fuch a motion ? No, be wife and keep 
"Ikr ; wese I married to her, I ihould not like her above 
a month at mod. 
Lor. How! not above a month? 

Ftt. rU tell yooy Sir, I have made an cpcperience that 
way on my nature, when I have hir'd a creature for my 
]^^ure, as 'tiis th^ Miion in many places^ for the like 
time that I told you of; I have been fo tired with her 
before 'twas out, as no. horie like oie, I could not fpur 
my affection to go a jot further. 

Gaff, Well i^d, boy, thoa art e^enmine own fon; 
Vi^en I was young, '^as juft my humour. 

lAon. Yougiveyoiirfelf a plaufible commends. 

Fet, I can make a fhift to love, but having injoyM, 
firuidon kills my appetite : no, I inuil have fev^ral ob- 
je^ of b^uty, to keep my thoughts always in action, 
^r I am no body. 

Gajf, Still mine own flefh and blood. 

fit. Therefore I have chofe honour for my mifirefs, 
upon whofe wines I will mount up to the heayew » where^ 
I will fix my feua conftellation, for all this under- worki 
of mortals to wonder at me. 

Gafy^ Nay, he is a mad wag, I aiTure yoa^ and knogvs 
bow to put a price upon his defert. 

Fet, 1 can no longer ftay to dilate on thefe vanities ;, 
therefore, gallants, 1 leave you. [£xi>«- 

Lor, What, is he gone ? Is yottr fon gone? 
G/i^.So it feems. Well, gallantB,where (hiul I fee you anon ?. 

Lor, You ihall not part with us. 

Gafp. You (hall pardoti me, I muft wait upon my fon. [Exm 

Lor, Do you h^u", Signior ? A pretty preferment ! 

Lion. Oh Sir, the luftre of good clothes, <Mr breedii^ 
Beilow*d upon a fon, will make a ruftick. 
Or a mechanick father, to commit 
Idolatry, and adore his own iifue. 

Ang, Th^are fo wellmatch*d, 'twere pity to part Acm. 

Lor, Weu (aid, little-one» I think thou art wifer than 
both of the»« But 
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But this fame foom I do not fo well relifli i 
A wHoreTon humourous phantafUck novice» 
To contemn my daughter ! he is not worthy 
To bear up her train. 

Lion. Or kMs under it. 
Will you revenge this injury upon him ? 

Lor, Revenee ! of all the paffions of my blood, 
*Tis the moft ^eet ; I ihould grow &t to think on\ 
Could you but promife. 

Lion, Will you have patience ? 
Be rulM tnr me^^ and I will cpmpafs it 
Tq your rail wifh ; we'll fet a bait afore him. 
That he ihail feize as fharply, as Jove's eagle 
Did ijiatch up Ganymede. 

Lor, Do but caft the plot, 
I'll profecute it with as much dlfgrace 
As natred can fuggeft. 

Lion, Do you lee this Page then ? 

Lor, Ay, what of him? 
' Lion, That face of his fhaO do it. 

Lor. What fhall it do ? Methinks he has a ffcttj in* 
noce^t countenance. 

Lion, Oh! but beware of a finoothlookatall limesT 
Obferve what I fay, he is a Siren above. 
But bdow a very ferpent ; no iemale icorpion 
Did ever carry ihch a fling, believe it. 

Zor, What fhoukl I do with him? 

Lion, Take him to your houfe. 
There keep him privately, till I make all perfcfl. 
If ever alchymift did more rejoice 
In his projection, never credit me. 

Lor. You (hall prevail, upon my £uth, beyond 
My underilanding: and, my dapper fquire. 
If you be fuch a precious wag, I'U cheriih you. 
Come, walk along with me : &rewel. Sir. 

Lion, Adieu. [Exeunt Lor, and Jng% 

Now I mull travel^ (m a ne>v ea^loit. 
To an old antiquary, he is mv uncle. 
And I his hen: ; would I could raife a fortune 
Out.of his ruins: he is grown obfolete. 
And 'tis tone he were out of date; they fay he fits . 

Atf 



All day in contemplation of a ftatue 
WiA ne'er a nofe, and doats on the decays. 
With greiter love, than the felf-Iov'd N^idras 
Did on his beauty : How Ihall I approach hito > 
Could I appear but like a Sibyl'sTon, 
Or wth a fece rugged, as fether Nilus 

SJ5"L i°", ''^ ^^Sings. there were hope 
He might look on me ; how to win his lore. 
I know not: If I wiil he were not precife, 
1 d lay to purchafe feme Me interlwfa. 

rAVi?* • 'l*" ' ^^ *^' ^^^e not attain'd ' 
To Ae Platdmck year, but wait their courfe. 

And happy hour, to be reviv'd again. 

Then would I mduce him to believe they were • 

TW 5 ^^^T^' \^^'f^ and fifty, comedies, 
T^t were loft m the Adriatick fea. 

When he retum'd from baniflunent. Some fiich 

I M &it talk with his man,, and then ^uler. lExit. 

• Enttr Lorenxo, Gafiaro, Mochigo, and Angelia. 

P^-^i; ^li^y^""' S«-J aslfonow'dmyfon . 
i*rom the Rialto, near unto the bridge 

Wc were encountred by a fort of gaSakts. 
ions of .Clarillimo'S, and Procuratora 
That knew him in his travels : whereupon 
He did in£nuatc with.his eyes, unto me. 
i ihonld depart and leave them. 



1 



Lor, No'. 



Ga^, Not Signior ModnigoF' 

Lor. You jeft, I am fure. 

Gajjf. Ay, and there hangs a jeft • 
For, going to a courtezan this morning. 
In his own proper colour, his gray beani, . 
He had th' 111 luck to be refus'd; on which, 
*te went and dy'dit; and Came back again. 



And 
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And was again, wich^the- fame (corn, rejedUd; 
Telling him, that Ihe had newly deny'd his father* 

Lor, Was that her anfwer? 

Gafp. It has fo troubled him. 
That he intends to jxiarry ; what think you. Sir, 
Of his refolution ? 

Lor, By!r lady, it (hews 
Great haughtinefs of courage j a man of his jeaxs« 
That dares to \'enture on a wife. 

Moc, A man of my years f I feel 
^y limbs as able as the beHt of (hem. 
And in all places elfe, except my hair. 
As green as ^ bay -tree ; and for the whitenefs 
Upon my head, although it now lie hid, 
What does it fignify, but like a tree that blofToms 
Before the fruit come forth ? And, I hope, a tree 
That bloifoms, is neither dry nor withered. 

Lgr. But pray, what piece of beauty's that you mean 
' To make the objedl of your love ? 

Moc, Ay, there 
You pofe me ; for I have a curious eye. 
And am as choice in that point to be pleafed. 
As the moft youthful : here one's l)eauty takes me. 
And there her parentage and good behaviour ; 
Another's wealth or wit : but I'd have one. 
Where all thefe graces meet, as iij a center. 

GaJ^, You are too ambitious, you'll hardly iind 
Woman or beaft that trots found of all four. 
There will, be f6mc defeft. , 

Moc. Yet this I refolve on. 
To have a maid tender of age, and fair : 
Old fifh, and young flefh, that's dill my diet. 

Lor. What think you of a widow? 

Moc, By no means. 
They are' too, politick a generation, 
Prov'd fo -by'iimiles ; many voyages 
Make an experienc'd fea-man, many offices 
A crafty knave j fo, many marriages, 
A fubtle cunning widow : No, I'll have one 
Tiikt I may mould, like wax, unto ray humour. 

Lor, 
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Lor. This doating afs is worthy at leafl, a million ; 
And thongh he cannot propagate his ftock. 
Will be fure to multiply, rfl offer him my daughter t~ 
By computation of age, he cannot 
Live paft ten years; by that time-flie'll get flrength 
To break this rotten hedge of matrimony, 
And after have a Biir green field to walk in. 
And wanton where (he pleafe. Signior, a word. 
And by this gueis my love ; I have a daughter. 
Of beauty fre&, of her demeanour gentle. 
And of a fober wifdom : You know my eftate; 
If you can fancy her, feek no further. 

Moc. Thank you, Signior, pray of what age 
Is your daughter? 

Lor. But fixteen, at the moft. 

Moc, But fixteen ! is fhe no more ? fhe is too young 
then. 

Ga/p. You wiih'd for a young one, did you not i 

Moc, Not that I woukl have her in years. 

Ga^. I warrant you ! 

Moc. Well, mark what I fay ; when I come to her. 
She'll ne*er be able to indure me. 

Lor. rU truft her. 

Ga^. I think your choice, Sir, cannot be amended. 
She is fo virtuous and fo amiable. 

Moc. Is (he fo hit and amiable ? 1*11 have her. 
She may grow up to what fhe wants, and then 
I fhall enjoy fuch pleafure and delight. 
Such infinite content in her embraces, 
I may contend with Love, for happinefs : 
Yet one thing troubles me. 

Ga/f. What's that? 

Moc. I fhall live 
So well on earth, I ne'er fhall think of any other joys. 

Ga/p. 1 wifh all joy to you ; but, 'tis in th' power 
Of fete, to work a miracle upon you : 
You may obtain the grace, with other men. 
To repent your bargain before you have weU feaPd ft. 

Lor. Or fhe may prove his purgatory, and fend him 
To heaven the fooner. 

Ga/f. 
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G/rj^. Sac£ Ijke «fie<h as tlsefe. 
Are not imhcEud of in nature. 

Mac. For all thefe fcniplet, 
I am refotv^d; bring me, that I may fee her: 
Ybang handfome ladies are like prizes at a horfe-race^ 

where 
Every weU-breath'd gentleman may put in for his Aare. 

Eniir Duii and Leottardf. 

Leon. But are you rdblv*d of this couHe, Sir ? 

Dale. Yes, we'll be once mad in our days, and do as^ 
exploit for poilerity to talk of; will you join with me > 

Leon. I am at your Grace's difpoiing. 

Dale. No grace, nor no re(]pe6t, I befeech you, mors 
than ordinary fiieiidihip allows of; ^tis the only bar to 
hinder our defigns. 

Leon. Then, Sir, what fafhion you are plduM to ap* 
point me, I will be glad to put on. 

Dttle. *Tis well ; for my part, I am determin'*d to lay 
by. all enilgns of my royalty for a while, and wait: 
abroad under a mean coverture : variety does well, and 
*tis as great delight, fometimes, to (hrowd one's head under 
a coarfe roof, as a rich canopy of gold. 

Leon. But what's your intent in this ? 

Duie. 1 have a longing defire to fee the faihions of the 
vulgar ; which, fhould 1 affect in mine own perfon, I 
might divert diem from their humours ; the face of 
greatnefs would affright them, as Cato did the floralia 
&6m the theatre. 

Leon. Indeed £uniliarity begets boldnefs. 

Dule. 'Tis true, indulgency and flattery take away the 
benefit of experience from Princes, which ennobles the fbr-> 
tunes of pnvate men. 

Leon. But you are a duke. Sir ; and this defcent from 
your honour will undervalue you. 

Dnie, Not a whit ; I am fo toil'd out with grand af- 
fairs, and difpatching of embaffages, that I am ready to fink 
under the burden. Why may not an Atlas of iiate, fuch 
ks myfelf, that bears up the weight of a commonwealdi, 
now and then, for recreation^s bke, be glad to eafe his 

(boulders? 



flioulders? Has not Jupiter thrown awa^his^ra^s and 'his 
thunder, to wafk among nxortals ? Does not Apollo fuffer 
himfelf to be deprivM of l^s quiver, that he may waken 
up his mufe, fometimes/ and £ng to hia iiarp .? 

Leoii. Nav, Sir, to come to a more ^miliar escample ^ 
I have heard of a Nobleman that has been drunk with a 
tinker, and of a IVbgnifico that has plaid at blow-point. . 

Duke, Very good then, take our degrees alike, and the 
a£l*s as pardonable. 

Leon, In a humour. Sir, a man may do much ; but how 
will you prevent their difcovery of you ? 

Duke, Very well, the alteration of our clothes will abo- 
lifh fuipidon. 

Leon, And how for our faces ? 

Duke. They fhall pafs without any feal of difguife ; who 
ne*cr were thought on, will ne'er be miilrufted. 

Leon, ' Come what will, greatnefs can jidlify any adbion 
whatfoever, ' and make it thought wifdom ; but if we do 
walk undifcem'd, 'twill be the better : It tickles me to 
think what a mafs of delight we ihall poiTefs, in being as 
*twere the invifible ipedlators of their ftrange behaviours. 
I heard. Sir, of an Antiquary , who, if he be as good at wine 
as at hiilory, he is fure an excellent companion ; and of 
one Petrucio, who plays the eagle in the clouds : and, 
indeed, divers others, who verify the proverb ; So many 
menjfi mam humours, 

Duke, All thefe we'll vifit in order j but how we (hall 
con^ply wjth them, 'tis as occafion (hall be offer'd, we 
will not npw be fo ferious to coj:ifider. 

Leon, Well, Sir, I muft trull to your wit to manage it ; 
Jead on^ I attend you. i^xit. 




. * 



Adus 
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A£tus Secundus. 

Enter Aunlio, and Muficlam, 

Aur. 'T^HIS is the window ; now, my noUe Orpheus^ 

X, As thou afFedt'fl: the name of Rarityj^ 
Strike with the foul of mofick, that the found 
May bear my love on his bedewed wing. 
To charm her ear ; as when a (acrifice, 
With his perfumed fleam, flies up to heaven. 
Into Jove's noflrils, and there throws a mift 
On his enraged brow. Oh how my fancy 
Labours with the fuccefs ! \^^g above. 

Enter Lucretia, 

Luc. Ceafe your fool's note there ; I am not in tune. 
To dance after your fiddle. Who are you ? 
What fancy groom, that dares fo near intrude^ 
And with of&ifive ncMfe, grate on my ears ? 

Jur, What ntore than earthly light breaks through that 
window ? 
Brighter than all the glittering train- of n}rmphs 
That wsut on Cynthia, when fhe takes her progrefi 
In purfuit of the fwift enchafed deer» 
Over the Cretan or Athenian hills ; 
Or when, attended with thofe lefTer fbrs. 
She treads the azure circle of the heavens ? 

Luc. Hey-day, this is excellent ! What voice is that } 
Oh, is it you ? I cry you mercy. Sir ; 
I thought as much, thefe are your tricks ftiU with me : 
You have been fotting on't all night with wine. 
And here you come to finifh out your revels ; 
I fliall be, one day, able to live private, 
I fhall, and not be made the epilogue 
Of all your drunken meetings. For fhame, ^way. 
The rofy morning bluihcs at thy bafcnefs. 

Vol. VII. ' G JuKa, 
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Julia^ go throw the xnufick a reward^ 
And fet them hence. 

A^r. Divine Lucretiay 
Do not receive with fcorn, my proiFer'd (crvice t 
Oh turn again, though from vour arched brow. 
Stung with diidain, and bent down to jour eye, 
You fhoot me through with darts of cruelty. 
Ah fodiiih man, to court the flame that burns him ! 

Luc, What would this fellow have ? 

jtur. Shine ftill, £iirmiilrefi. 
And thou^ in filence, yet ftill look upon mC; 
Your eye difcourfes with more rhetorick 
Than ill the eilded tongues of orators. 

Lw . Out of my pity, not my love, 1*11 anfwer ; 
You come to woo me, and fpeak fair, 'tis well : 
You think to win me too, you are deceiv'd ; 
For when I hate a perfon, all his actions. 
Though nt*er fo good, prove but Ins prejudice : 
For flatteries are like fweet pills, though fweet. 
Yet if they work not ftmight, invert to poifon. 

Jur^ Why do you haie me. Lady, was there -ever 
Woman fo druel, to hate him that lovM her ? 
Oh, do not fo degenerate fitom nature; 
Which fbrm'd you of a tttnper foft as filk I 
And to the fweet compofure of your body. 
Took not a drop of ^11, or corrupt humour. 
But all your blood was tiear and purified. 
Then as your limbs are £ur, fo be your mind j 
Call not a fcandal on her curiotts hjmd. 
To fay, fhe made that crooked, or uneven ; 
For virtue is the beft, which is deriv'd 
From a fweet feature. . Women crown ?heir youth, 
Wi£h the diafte ornatnents of icive and truth. 

Luc, This is a language yctt are. ftudied in^ 
And you have fpoke it to a thoufand. 

Aur, Never, never to any ; for my foul is cut fo 
To the proportion of what you are, 
That all the other beauty in the world,, 
That is not found within your face, feebis vile. 
Oh that I were a veil oipcm diat fkce^ 

To 
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To hide it from the world ; methinks I could 
Envy the very fkn, for gazing on you f 

Lkc. I wonder, that a fellow of'^no worthy 
Should talk thus liberally ; be fo impudent. 
After fo many {lightings and abuses 
Extorted from me, beyond modefiy, - 
To prefs upon me ftill : Have not I told yois ' 
My mind in words, plain to be underdood, * 
How much I hate you ? Can I not enjoy 
The freedom of my chamber, but you muft ' ' 

Stand in my proipe^l } If you plea^ie, I will 
Reiign up all, and leave you polTeffion. 
What can I fuffer, or exaoSt more grievous. 
From the enforcement ox an enemy ? 

Aur, Do not infult upon myiufl^ings ; 
I had well hop'd, I fbould receive fome Comfort 
From the fweet influence of your words or looks ; 
But now muft fly, and vanifli like a doud. 
Chased with the wind, into the colder regions. 
Where fad deipair fits ever languiflung ; 
There will I calculate my iiguries, 
Sum'd up with my defert^ : Then ihall I find 
How you are wanting to all good and pi^. 
And that yon do but juggle with our fenie ; 
That you appear gentle and imooth as water^ 
When no wmd bi^thes on it ; but indeed. 
Are far more haid than rocks of adamant : 
That you are more inconflant than your miftrefi^ 
Fortune y that guides you ; that your prozhifes 
Are all deceimd \ and that Wanton love, ^ 

Whom former ages, .flattering their -vic^ 
And to procure more freedoni for their nni 
Have termM a God, laughs at your perjuries.' \ ' 

Luc. You will do this : Why do fo, eafe your mind, '" 
So I be free from you : There's no foch torment. 
As to be troubled with an aiiblent lover, 
That will receive no anfwer ; bonds and fetters. 
Perpetual imprlfonment, arc not like it : '• 

'Tis worfe thaato be fciz'd on with a fever, 
A continual forfeit.. For heaven's fake, leav^ me. 
And let me hear no more of you. 

G 2 ■ if/ifr» 
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Aur. Is tliis the beil reward for all my hopes^ 
The dear expences of youth and fervice. 
Spent in the execution of your follies ? ' * 
When not a day or hour, out witnefs'd with me. 
With what great ftudy, an^ affeded care, / 
More than of fame or honour, I invented ' \ 

New ways to fit your humour j what obfervance. 
As if you were the arbitrels of courtfhip, 
1 fought to pleafe you with : Laid out for fafiilons. 
And bought them for you, feaHed you with "banc^uets. 
Read you afleep i'th' afternoon witn pamphlets,' 
Sent you elixirs arid prefervatives, ' ' 

Paintings and powders, that would have reHofcJ' 
Old Niobe to youth ; the "beauty you pretend to> 
Is all my gift. Bcftdes, Twas lo fimple. 
To wear your foolifh colours, cry your Wit up,' 
And judgment, when you had none, and fwore to it i 
Drank to your health, whole nights, in Hippocras, 
Upon vxy knees, with more religion . . , J, . ,.. . 
Than e'er I faid my prayers, whicK heaven' fergtvdine. 
. Luc. Are;thefc(uch miracles J 'Twas biit your dity. 
The tributary homage, all men owe 
Unto our feV*» Should we enjoin you travel. 
Or fend you on an errand into France,. ^ " 
Only to fet6h a ba&et of mufk-melons, ' 
It were a favour for you. Put' the cafe,' 
That I were; Hero, and you were Leander / * 
If I fliould bid you fwim the Hellefpont^ ' ' 
Only to know my mind, metjijnks you might 
Be proud of the' employment : Were you a Puritan, 
Did I conunapd you wait me to a play, .^;' '* ] 
Or to the church, though you had no religioiij^' 
You might not queftion it. . ' 
'Mr. Pretty, very pretty ? /, _' /J ;'^^ ^ 

Luc. And then, becaufe I am lamili^r," ,* '.\ / 
And deign, out of my noblenefs and bounty. *'. '. ' 
To p^c^ your weak endeavours with the title 
Of courtefy, to wave my fan at you, . , ' 

Or let you kifs my hand ; muft we ftrait marry ? 
I may efteem you in the rank of fervants, 
To caft off when I ple^ie; ne'er for a huiband. 
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Aur, If erer devil damn'd in a woman's tongue,- . 
'Tis in thine ; I am glad yet yon tell me this, 
I might have elfe proceeded, and gone on 
Itf the lewd way of loving* you, and fo' 
Have wander'd farther from myfelf : But noW 
I'll ftudy to be wifer, and henceforth 
Hate the whole gang of you, denounce a war. 
Ne'er to be reconcil'd, and rejoice in it. 
And count myielf ble^'d for't, and wi(h all men 
May do the like, to fhun you : For my part. 
If when my brains are troubled with kte djinkiijg, 
(I fliall have elfe the grace, fure, to foreet you ;) 
Then but my labouring fancy dream of you, 
I'll ftart,' affrighted at tlie vifion. 

Luc. 'Las ! how pitifully it takes it to heart f 
It would be angry too, if it knew how. 

jlur. Come near me, none of you ; if I hear 
The found of your approach, I'U flop my ears ; 
Nay,- I'U be angry, if I fhall imagine 
That any of you think of me : And, for thy fake. 
If i but fee the picture of a woman, 
I'll hide my face, and break it. So farewel. \Exit Ltu, 

Enter Lorenzo y Modnigo, and AngeUa. 

't , 

Lor, What are. you, friend, and what's your bufinefsl 

Aur, Whate'er it be, now 'tis diipatch'd. 

Lor, This is rudenefi. 

Jur, The fitter for the place and'perfons then. 

Lor, How's that? 

Jur, You are a nefl of favages, the houfe 
Is niiore inhofpitable than the quickfimds : 
Your daughter fits on that inchanted bay, 
A Siren iSce, to entice pafToigers, 
Who viewing her, tlirough a falfe perfpe^ive, . 
Negledl the better traffick of their life ; 
But yet, the more they labour to come near Her,- 
The further fhe flies back j until at lafl. 
When fhe has broueht them to fbme rock or fhelf. 
She proudly looks down on the wreck of lovers. 

Lor* Why, who has injur'd you ?-, 

G 3 Auir. 
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Aur, No matter who, 
rU firft talk with a fplnnx, ere convcrfe with you. 

Lor, A wordy cxpoutid year wrongs more to the fuH^ 
If you expcft a remedy. 

Aur. I'll rather 
Seek oQt dileaies, choofe my deaths and pine. 
Than flay to be cur'd by you. lExit. 

Enter jEmi/ia aud Lucretim, 

Lor. If you be fo obftinate, 

Take your courfe Why, wife uEmffia, 

Daughter Lucretia ■ ' What's the matc^i* hete * 
With this fame ^ow, do you owe hihi money ?^ ' ^ 

Luc, Owe him money. Sir ! Does he look lifce one - 
That (hould lend money f He is a gentleman^ 
And they feldom credit any body. 

Lor. Well, wife. 
Where Was your matfoh's wifdom,- that Aodd k«q^ 
A vigilant care upon yoof houfe ^ daughter i- • " 
And not have fUflferM her to be furprix'd ' "; ' 

With t.yery loofe afped:, and gazing ey^ *^ 

That fuck in hot and Mful motk>ns ? " 

You were bell turh bawd, dnd proftitnte bar beauty. 
. ^mU* You were beft torn an old ais. 
And meddle with your bonxb and brokage. 

Lor. What was his bufinefs ? 

Luc. To tell vou true. Sir, he is: one df thole^ '^ 
Whom love ana fortune have confpir*d to Ibdlj^ ' r " - 
And make the fubjed of a woman^s will $ ' ' 

His idle brain, being void of better reafon. 
Is fiii?d with toys and humours, and for want 
Of other exercHe, he takes great pains 
For the expreffing of his folly : Sometinfts; 
With flarts ^d &hs, hung head, and folded larms^. 

Sonnets and pitifuftunes ; forgetting * ■/- 5 -^ 

All due refped unto himfelf, and iHcnds, • ^ 
With doating on a miflrefs ; ihe again 
A« £ttle pitying him, whofe every frown 
Strikes him as dead as &te, aild makes him Wdk 
The living monument of his own forrow. ^ 

Lor.. 
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Lor, I apprehend, he came a wooing lo thee, 
*Tis fo ; aod tho» tUd'ft fcorn him, girl^ 'twas well done. 
1*11 eafe thee of tha( care, fee, I have brought 
A hu/bind to thy hand ; look on him weli^ . 
A worthy man, and a Clarii£mo. 

Luc. A hitibaad, faid you I Now Venus be propitious ; 
He. looks more like the remedy of love, 
A julep to cool it ; fhe that could take fire 
At fuch a dull flame, as his eyes, I fhould 
Believe her more than touch-wood. 

Moc, A rayifhing creature I ~ 
If her condition anfwer but her feature, 
I am fitted f her form aniwers my zSt^otiy 
It arrides me exceedingly ; V\\ fpeak to her ; 
Fair mifh'ds, what your ^ther has proposM^ 
In the fair wav of contra^, I (land ready 
To ratify, ana let me not feem Ids, 
In your ^eem, becaofe I am fo tafy 
In my coiifmit ; #onien love out of ioicy^ 
Men from adviGe. 

Luc. You 4o not flMan in eamisfl ? 
Now, Cupid, deliver me. 

Mac, How, not in'eameft ! 
As I am ftrong and •mighty in defires^ you wrong me to 
queflimi St. 

Luc, Cjood Sir, confider 
The in&Mte diftance that is between iss 
In age and matmers. 
. Moc* No diHaoce at aH ; 
My age is youtfafi^, and your youth is aged. 

Luc, But you are wife, and will you ieii your freedom 
Unto a female tyranny, in defpair 
Er^-cp to be quit ^ You run a flrange adventure, • 
Without pcECeiving what a certain hasord, 
A creature of my inclination 
Is apt to draw you to. 

Mac. 1 cannot think it. 

Luc. 'Tis ftrange you'll not b^eve mc, unkfi I lay. 
My imperle£iion open ', 1 have a nature 
Ambitious beyond thought, quite "giv'n oarer 
7 o entertainments and expence ; no bravery, 

G 4 That's 
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That^s faihidnable, can efcape me ; and then 
Unlets you are of a moft fettled, temper. 
Quite without pafiion, I fhall make you 
Horn-mad with jealoiify.* 

Moc, Come, come, I know 
Thou'rt virtuous, and fpcakcft this but to try me^ 
You will not be io adverfe to your fortune. 
And all obedience, to contradi^ 
What your father has fet down. 

Luc. Theie are my faults 
I cannot help, if you will be fb good 
As to diipenie with them. 

Moc. With all my heart i I forgive thee before thook 
offend'ft. 

Luc. Then 1 am mighty flubborn, and ielf-wUl'dj 
And ihall fometimes e>n long to abuie you : 
And for my tongue, 'tis like a flooe thrown down^ 
Of an impetuous motion,, not to be Itiird. 

Mac. Ail thefe cannot difmay me, for cmiiidering 
How they are paffions proper to your fex> 
In a degree they are virtues. 

LuC' Oh my fate! 
He will not be terrified : Then, not to feed voa 
With further hopes, or pump for more excutes. 
Take it in brief, though I am loth to fpeak. 
But you compel me to it ; I cannot love you. 

Lor, How do ]^ou fpeed. Sir ; is fixe tradable ? 
Do you approve of her replies ? 

Moc. I know not, 
Guefs you, fhe faid ihe cannot love me ; and *tis 
The leaft thing I ihould have miftruiled, I duift 
Have fworn, ihe would ne'er have made (cniple on*t» 

Lor. Not love you I Come, ihe muft andikdll: Do 
you hear, houfwife ? 
No more of this, as you affed my frlendihip. 
What, ihall I bring here a right worihipful Praetor 
Unto my houfe, in hope you will be rul'd. 
And you prove reaeant to my commands ? 
By my vex'd foul, thou hail done a deed were able. 
In the meer queilioning of what I bid^ 

Were 



^e Antiquary. 1J3 

Were not I ^ pious and indulgent father. 
To thrull thee, . as a Hr^nger, from my blood, 

Moc, Be not too rafh. Sir, women are not WQii 
With force, but fair entreaty : Have I been verp'd 
Thus long i'th fchool of love ? , know ^ll their arts^ 
Their prances, their ways and fubtilties. 
In all my encounters ftill retumM a vi€U>r» ^ 

And have not left a ih-atagem at laft 
To work on her afiefUon ? let me (uffer. 

Lor. Nay, and you have that confidencej I'll leave yoo. 

Moc. Lady, a word in private with you, \JVbl^* 

JEmil. Pray, fweet-heart, , . 

What pretty youth is that? 

Lor. Who, this- lame chicken ? x 

He is the ion of a ^reat nobleman. 
And my eijpedal friend ; his Other's gone ' 
Into the country, to furvey his lands. 
And let new leafes, and left him in charge 
With me J till his return, 

JEmil. Now, as I live, 
'Tis a well-favour'dlad, and his years promiic^- 
He fhould have an ability to do. 
And wit to conceal 5 when I take him iing!e<) / 
I'll try his difpofition. 

Moc. This for your fake, 
I'll undertake, and execute. 

Luc. For my.fake, 
Vou (hair not dra^ nie to the fellowihip/ 
Of fuch a fm. 
. Moc, I know 'tis pleafing to thee. 
And therefore am refolv'd. 

Ljic. I may prevent you. 

Lo}\ What, are you refolv'd ? 

Moc. We are e'en at a point. Sir. 

Lor.^ What's more to be done, let's In, and confidpr. ' 

' Ent/r Antiquary and Petr^ 

Ani. Well, iirrah, but that I have brought you up, I 
Ivould! caflner you fi^r thefe reproofs. 

O 5 ^ Ptt\ 
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' Pet, Good Sit, confider, 'tis no benefit to me ; he is 
your nephew that I fpeak Ibr, and *tis charity to relieve 
him. 

jint. He is a young knave, and that's crime enough f 
and ht were old in any thiftg, though 'twere in iniquity, 
there were fome reverence to be had of him. 
. Pit, Why, Sir, though he be a young knave, as you 
term him, yet he is your kinfman, and in diftrefs too. 

u^nt. Why, Sir, and you know again, that 'tis an old 
cuilom, which thing I will no wav tranfgrefs ; for a rich 
'man not to l6ok upon any as his kinfman, in diftrels. 

Pet. Tis an ^1 cuftom. Sir, and 'twere good 'twere 
repealM. 

Jnt. I have fomething elfe to look after, have you 
dii^s'd of thbfe relinks as I bade you ? 

Pet. Yes, Sir. 

Ant. Well, thou doft not know the eftimatidn of what 
thou haft in keeping j the whole Indies, feeing they are 
but newly difcover'd, are not to be valued with them : 
The very duft that cleaves to one of thofe monuments i» 
more worth than the ore of twenty mines. 

Pet. Yet, hy your favour. Sir, of what ufe can they be 
to you ? 

Ant. What ufe ! Did not the Seigniory build a ftate- 
charaber for antiquities ? and *tis the belt thing that e'er 
they did ; they are the regifters, the chronicles of the age 
they were made in, and fpeak the truth of hiftory, better 
than a hundred of your printed conamentarics. 

Pet: Yet few are of your belief. 

Ant. There's a box of coins within, moft of them brafs, 
yet each of them a jewel, miraculouily preferv'd in fpight 
of time or envy ; and are of that rarity and excellence,, 
that faints may go a pilgrimage to them, and riot be 
afliamed. 

Pf^. Yet, I fay flill; what gOOd can they do to yx)u, 
nxpre than to look on ? 

Ant. What good, thou brute I And thou wer't not 
worth a penny, the very fhewing of them were able to 
maintairi thee : let me fee now, and you were put to it, 
how you could advance your voice in their coramendatioil ; 
begin. 

^ fit. 
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Pet, All you gentlemen, that are affcdcd with rarities^ 
iiich, the world cannot produce the like, fhatchM from 
the jaws of time, and wonderfully colkdled by a 4»dioas 
Antiquary ; come near, and admire. 

Jnt, ThouTay'fi rights the limbs of HipppUtiis were 
jiever fo difpers'd. 

Pet, Firft, thofe twelve piftuxes, that yon fee there, 
are the portraitures of the Sibyls, drawn hyt hundred yeazs 
fince, by Tidanus of Padua, an exceiknt painter anlBa- 
tuary. 

Jnt^ Very well. 

Pet. Then here is Venu3 all naked, and Cupid by her, 
on adolphin ;.both tiiefe were drawn by Apelles of Greece. 

Jnt, Proceed. 

Pet, Thai here is Heccoles and Antaeus, and thatPaDas 
at length in alabafier, with her heknet and fiathers j and 
that's Jupiter, with an eag^ iat iiis back. 

jint, Exceeding well. 

Pet. Then there's the great filver box that Nero kep( 
bis beard in, 

Attt. Cood ag^in. 

Pet, And after decking it with pcedous fiones, did con-^ 
^fecrate it to the Capitol. 

jint. That's right. 

Pet. And there hangs the net that held Mars and his 
miflreis, while the whole bench of bawdy deities flood 
{jpedators of their iport. 

^iix/. Admirable good.- 

Pet. Then here is Marius to the middle, and there 
Cleopatra "With a veil over her fece; and next to her, 
Marcus Ahtonius the Triumvir ; then he with half a nofe 
is Corvinus, and he with ne'er a one is Galba. 

jint. Very fufficient. 

P//. Then here is VitcUius, and there Titus and Veipa* 
flan ; thefe three were made by. Jacobus Sanfovinus, the 
Florentine. 

jlnt. 'Tis enough. 

Pet. Laft of all, tliis is the Urn that did contain the 
'.afhes of the Emperors. 

jint. And each of thefe worth a king's ranfom- 

G' 6 MnCer 
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Enttr Duke and Leonardo, 

Duke» S;ivc yon. Sir, 

Ant, You arc welcome, gendemen. 

Duke. I come. Sir, a fuitor to youf I hear, you^are 
pofTefs^d of many various and excellent antiquities, and 
though I am a ftwlngcr, I would intreat your Gendeneis 
% favour. 

Jnt, What's Aat, Sir? 

Duke, Only that you would vouchfafe me, to be- a 
fpeftator of their curiolity and worth ; which courtefy 
mall ingage me yours for ever. 

Jnt, For thdr worth, I witt not prcmiiic, 'tis as you 
pleafe to elleem of them. 

Le)n. No doubt. Sir, we fhall a^be what dignity be- 
longs to them, and to you their preferver. 

Ant, You fpeak nobly ; and thus nauch let me tell you 
to your edifying, the foolifli doadng on thcf« prefent no- 
velties, is the caufe why fo many rare in^ntions have al- 
ready periibM ; and, which is pity, antiquity has not left 
fo much as a footftep behind htr^ more than of her vices. 

Leon, 'Tis the more pity. Sir. 

Jnt, Then, what raifes iuch vanities amongft us, and 
fets phantaftical fancies a-work ; what's the reafon that fo 
many frelh tridcs, and new inventions of faihions, and 
difeafes come daily over iea, and land upon a man, that 
never durft adventure to tafte fait water, bat only the 
ncgled of thofe ufeful inflrudtions which antiquity has fet 
down ? 

Dukt. You fpeak oradcs. Sir. 
. Jnt, Look farther, and tell me what you find better, 
or more honourable than age<f is not wifdbm intaii*d 
upon it ? Take the preheminence of it in every thing, 
•in an old friend, in old wine, in an old pedigree. 

Leon, All this is cectaiii. 

Jnt, I confefs to yon, gentlemen, I muft reverence 
and prefer the precedent times before thefc, which con- 
fiim'd their wics in experiments f and *twas a virtuous 
emulation atnongfl them, that nothing which fhould profit 
pofterity^ fhould perifh. 

jLcoft. It argued a good fethcrly providence* 

4nt^ 
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Ant, It did fo ; there was Lyii^s, that fpent his 
whole life in the lineaments ^£<me pi^liiire, which I will 
fhew you anon ; then was there Eudoxus th^ philofopheF^ 
who grew old in the 4op of a rooniKtain, to contemplate 
aftronomy , whofe maoiucript I have alfb .by nie« 

Duke. Havcyoufo, Sir? 

Jnt, I have diat and many more; yet fee theiprepoiie- 
sous defires of men in thefe days, that accoant better of 
a mafs of gold, than whatever ApeQes or Phidias have 
invented ! 

Duki, That is their ignorance. 

Ant. Well, gentlemen, becaufe 1 perceive you arc in- 
genious, I would intreat you to walk in, where I will 
demonflrate all, and proceed inmy^admonition« • \fixafn$. 

Enter Aarelio and LioneL 

Lion. *Tis well. Sir, I am glad you are {q fbon got free 
from your bondage. 

~ Aur, Yes, I thank my ftars, I am now my own man 
again, I have flept out my drunken £t of love, and am 
recovered j you tliat are my friends, rejoice at my liberty. 

Lion, Why,, was it fo painful to you? 

Aw, More tedious than a £c^ ; I wonder what black 
leaf in the book of &te has decreed •^ tliat mifery upon 
.man, to be in love ; it transforms )iim to a worfe monfter 
than e'er Calypfo's cup did : a country gentleman among 
courtiers, or their wives among the ladies,, a clown 
among citizens, nay an afs among ,apes, is not half fo 
ridiculous as tliat makes us. Oh ! that I could but come by 
it, how I would tear it,, that never fuch a wicked pafiion 
fiiould arife in any human breaft again. 
. Lhtt. Yoa are too violent in your hate ; you fhould ne- 
ver fo fall out with a friend, as to admit no hope of recon- 
cilement. 

Aur, rU firll be at peace with a ferpent. Mark roe, 
if thou hail care of thy time, thy health, thy fame, or 
shy wits, avoid iu 

Lion I muft confefs, I have been a little vain thit way»» 
yet never fo tranfported, but when I faw a handfomer in 

f^ce, I could jeave the former, and cleave to the latter ; 
was ever conflant to beauty. 

Air* 



Aur, Hold thee there Ml, and if there be a necefficy at 
any time, that thou muft be mad, let it be a fliort fury, . 
and away; let not thb paltry, love hang too^ loi^ i^n 
the file, be not dekided with delays, for if theie ihe*crea- 
tures have oooe the predominance, there ihall be no way 
to torture thee, but they^U find it out, and infiidk it with- 
out mercy; theyUl woik on thy difpoiition, and if thou 
haft any good-nature, they'll be fure to abufe thee ex- 
tremely. 

JAon. Speak you this in eameft ? 

Aur, I Know not what you call ieamefl, but before TU • 
^tndore diat life again, I'll bmd my ielf to a carrier, look out 
any eo^loyment whatever, fpexu vo^ hours in feeing mo- 
tions and pc^iet-plays, rook at bowling-alleys, mould 
tales, and vent them at ordinaries, carry begging epifUes, . 
walk upon projects, tranfcribe fidkrs ditties. 

LioH. Ohmonftrous! 

Aur. But fmce I have tailed the fweetnefs of my £nec- 
dom, thou doft not know what quidcnefs and ag^ty is 
ioMed into me, I fed not that weight was wont to dog . 
-me, wliere-e*er I' went ; £ am all fire and ipirit, as if I 
had been ftript .of my mortality? I hear not my thoi^ts 
whifper to me as they were wont ; fiich a man is your ri- 
val, there's an a£&Qnt, call him to an account, redeem . 
your milbrefs's favour, prefent her with iuch a gift, wait 
her at fuch a place ; none of thefe vanities. 

Iam. You are happy, Sir« 

EnUr Duii, Petro^ and Leonardo', 

Pit, Come, Gentles, follow me, I'll bring you to them; ; 
look you where they are ! 

Dukii Signior Lionel, I have traced much, ground^ to ' 
-inquire for you. 

Lion, I reft engag'd to you for your laft night's love, . 
Sir. 

Duke, And I for your good company, Did you ever 
fee fuch a blind ruinous tiplingrhoufe, as we made fhift to - 
find out ? 

Leon, Ay, and the people were as wretched in it ; • 
what a mift of tobacco new amoogft them ? ' 

Lion, And what a deluge of xheum ? 
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Pet, If the houfe be fo old as you ipeak of, ^twere 
good you brought my mafter into it, and then throw *t a- 
^op of him, he wouM never defire to be better buried. 
• Duke. Well (aid, Petro. 

Lion, Sir, if it be no trouUe to yon, I would intreat 
you know my worthy friend here. 

Duke, You (hall make me happy in any worthy ac- 
quaintance. 

Pet, Well, Signior Lionel, you are beholden to thefe 
ffentiemen, for their good words unto your unde for you 
uiey fpoke in your behalf, as eameffly, as e'cfr did law - 
yer for his client. 

Lion, And what was the ifiue ? 

Pet, He is hide-bound, he will part with nothing ; 
there is an old riverd purfe hangs at his iide, has not 
been loosed thefe twenty years, and, I thii^, will fo con^ 
tinue. 

Lion, Why, will his charity ftretch to nothings Petro ? 

Pet, Yes, he has fcnt you fomething. 

Lion, Whatis't? 

Pet, A piece of antiquity. Sir ; *ds Engliih coin j and 
if you will needs know, *tis aa old Harry groat. 
' Lion, Thank him heartily. 

Pet, And 'tis the firft, he fays, that e*er was made of 
them, and, in his efteem> is worth three double ducats 
newly llampt. 

^Lion. His fbCy may put what price he pkafe upon it, 
but to me ^tis no more than the value, Petro. 

Pet, He fays moreover, that it may ftand you in fome 
nfe and pleafure hereafter, when you grow ancient^ for 
it is worn fo thin with often handling, it may ferve you 
for a fpe£lacle. 

Lion. VeryweU. 

Duke. 'Twere a good deed to confpire againft him ; 
he has a humour eaiy to be wrought on, and if you'U 
undertake him, we'll affifl you in the performance. 

Lion. With alt my heart, gendemen, and I thank you. 

Duke, Let us defer it no longer then, but inftantly 
about it. 

Lion» A match ! Lead on,good wit and f<Htune guide us. 

. [^Exeunt, 
Adluft 
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Actus Tertm 

Enter Bravo an'dBaj, 

BravaTXp ^> how fits my rapier ? ^ 

fj Boy. Clofe^ Sir, like a fHend that meant t» 
Hick to you. 

Bra<v. He that will purchafe honour, and the name ttf 
BravOy muft by cbnfe^uence be a brave fellow, his title 
requires it. 

Boy, But pray. Sir, were you never put to the Worft 
ill your days? 

Bran), Who, I worfted? no, boy; I do manage iriy 
rapier wkh as much readine^ and Polity, as an unicorn does 
his antler. 




a flight, 

point whatfoever. 

Boy, Is It poflible ? 

Bra'v. I tell thee, boy, I do as much furpafs Hercules 
at my rapier, as he did me in club-fighting : have yoU 
drawn a regifter of thofe men, that have been forc'd by 
this weak inftrument, to lay down their lives ? I think 
it has cut more lives than Atropos. 

Boy. But pray, ^ir, were they all your own exploits ? 

Bran). Tftdeed; boy, thou may *ll queftion it ; for, and 
they were to perform again, they would hardly be done. 
What will this age come to ?. Where be thofe llirrine hu- 
mours, that were wont to trouble the world ? P^dCc, I 
think, will o^eHpread them all like a gangrene, and; men 
will die with a lethargy : there's no jjialice extani, no 
jcaloufies, no employment to fet wickednefs a-work ; 'tis 
never a dead time with me, but when there's no body to 
kill. 

Boy, That*!s a miferable extremity indeed. Sir. 

Srar^ 
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Brav* Leave tfle, boy, tom/iiieditadan6«*-[£;»> Boy, 

Enter Mocinigo, 

Welly go thy ways, old Nick Machiavel, there will never 
be the peer of thee, for wholefome policy and eoodcoun-' 
iel ; thou took*il pains to chalk men out the dark paths 
and hidden plots of murcher and deceit, and no man has 
the grace to follow thee ; the age is unthankful, thy prinr 
ciples aiequile fbrfaken, and worn out of memory. . 

Moc There's a fellow walks melancholy,, and that's 
conunonly a paflion apt to entertain any mifchief ; . difcon- 
tent and hoaefly fdd^ harbour tQgetiier. Howfinirvily 
he looks, Hke one of the devil's ^^rs! TU tempt him. 
By your leave,. Sir. 
Brofv, Hal 

M»c* No hurt, good Sir, he not fo fuiious^ I befeech you. 
Brav, What are you ? 

Mac. I am bold to difturb you, andwonldfiin oonma- 
akate.a buiineis, if von had the patjenoe to hear me. ^ 
Braif^ Speak, what is' t? 

l^Q<. You feen\ a man, upon whom fortune, perhaps, 
has not cail {b> ^vourable an afped, as yon deferve. 
JSrov. Can you. win her to look better ^ 
Moc. Though not her, yet, perhaps,^ a fervant of hen, 
that ihall be as gracious to you, and as profitable. 
Brav. What's (he? 

Moc, It may be, ycni want money ; there is a way to 
purchafe it, if you have the heart. 

Brav, The heart I Has't thou the heart to ^ak, nay, 
t0 conceive what I dare not undertake \ 

Moc. A fit inffrument for my purpofe f How luckily has 
fortune brought me to him ? Do. you hear, Sir,, 'tis but 
the flight kilhng of a man,, or fo ; no more.. 
Brav. Is that all? 
Moc, Is that nothing ^ 

Bra*v. Some queafy floniach might turn, perhaps, at 
fuch a motion ; but I am more refoTv'd, better harden'd. 
What is he ? For I have my fcveral rates, falaries for blood ; 
for a lord, fo much ; for a knight, fo much j a gentle- 
man, fo much ; a peaiant, fo much ; . a ftranger, fo much j 

and a native,^ fo much.. 

Mat. 
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Aftc Nc^Jie ka gMd^man, ajida^cftctti^ &f Venice; 

Bra<u, Let him be what he wiU, and we can agree : 
k has been a fbolilh ambition heretofore, to fave mem, 
and men were rewarded for it with garlands r bvt: I had 
sathcr deftrof one or two of them, they muidplf to6 fed. 

Moc. Do you know one Signior 'Aurelio then ? He is 
the man^ he woo^d my miArefs, Mid fonght to win her 
from me. 

Bra^. A wamatable caniel ifaew me the man, and 
'tis enough. 

JIfor. And what mnft Igiveyon? - 

Brafo. At a woid, thirty livies^ I'llfiOt batey^nabetfo*' 

Mac. rH giveyoa twenty. 

Brofv^ You bid like a, chapman : weH^ "'tis a haid time ; 
in hope of your cuftom herder, TU take yetur money. 
. Moc. There ^tis. Now for the meah^,. how txct yonr 
compafs it ? Were vou not bed poifcin him, thmk you ? 

Braiv. With a boflet or ililletto ; poifon hini 11 feora- 
to do ttaii^ f»po«vfyi>;nii^ TU de ya^oiir^ diy ^4lanyy. 
or I'll do nothing. ^ • 

. Mhc. Yon ^ak &«nOiirably, and now T thiidt' an*t». 
what if yoa beat ^wdfkvow'dly, «d feared hi» IHcf? 

Bra'u. Beat him I flay there ; I'll kill him ibr this 
fum, but I'll not beat him for thrice the ¥alue^^ he 
m^ht do as much for mo: np, Pllv leat^ honi impotent, 
for all thought of revenge. - 

Enter Litcretia. '., ...., '.\ 

M6<, Wdi,. Sir, uie your pleafurO'^^Qok^yooi.^ here's^ 
the gentlewoman, £:>r whofe &ke it is done^r*J4idy^t^)i^n. 
afe come moil opportunely, to. be a witne6 ^f my love 
.and zeal to you; he is the man that will do theieat. 
Luc. What feat? 

Moc. That you and I confulted of, kill tho isfcaL 
Aurelio, take him out of the i<^y ; ' what ibould J^e 4ivo 
any loheer for I I'll have no naan breathe that^you difgnfl. . 
Idtci Then ought you to go and hang your {fi^., - 
. M9€. Who, X hang my fdf,.for what^ my good (er- 
vice, and refped to your quiet? If he have any mind to 
haunt your chamber here^ter, he ihall do it as a ghoft,. 
without any fubflantial fhape, I.affureyou. 

Luc^ 
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Luc. Idikik tiie fed is in eameftr I mnft u(e policy, 
and not play away a man^s life fo ; n^y, pr^ytfaee fweet- 
heart be not angry; *twas bat to try thee : tnh kiis, and 
my love. 

Moc, Why^ here^ fome amends yet, now *ti9 as it 
fhodd be. 

Lue, I am as dera and eager, in this purpofe, 
As you are, therefore grant me leave, a little. 
To talk widi him ; I have fome private coaitfel: 
To give him, for the better execution. 

Moc^ May I not hear ? 

Luc, -No, as you love me, 6;o. ' ' 

Moc, Her humour mufl be Taw ; we di^tt are fuitorS;^ 
Mnft' deal with women, as with towns befiegM, 
Offer diem fair conditions, till you get them. 
And then we'll tyrannize : Yet there^s a doubt 
Is not rtfolv'd x)rt. 

Luc. Good Sir, be gone. 

M9C. I vanifii : Were I b^ tmft this Mem witb my 
mifirefi ? 
^cmptatSoni may arife r *iSsidikone, lam 
A ri^ Italian, and die wortd (hall fee. 
That my revenge is above Jeaiouly. [txk. 

Brav. Now Lady, your pleafiire ? 

Lwe. I woM not allow myfelf any conference With 
you, did my reafon petfiiade me,; that you are as bad as 
you feem to be : Pray, what are you ? 

Brav, lam, fweet creatore, a kind of lawlcfs jofticer,. 
&r'i{QVpjtig martiafifliof authority, thit will kill any man 
with iny Mcty: 

Luc. And yon purpofe thedeath of thisgentlfeman ^' 

B^a^. I will do any tiring for hire. 

Luc. Have you no confcience 7 

Bra»t^. Confcience ? I know not what it is r Why ftouU' 
any man lire, and I want money? 

Luc. Have you no regard then of inAocaice f " 

Brav. 'Tis crime enough, he has a life. 
' Luc. How long have jom been vers'd in this Crtdfc ? 

Brav. ''Tis my vocation. 

Luc. Leave it, *tis damnable 5 
And thou, the worft and bafefl-of aH villains. 
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It had been better for the womb that base thee^ 

If it had travaird with a peftilence : 

What feed of tygers could beget thee to 

Such bold and ralh attempts ? for a fmall lucre. 

Which wiU l;)e ftraight as ill fpent as 'twas got,- 

To deiboy that, whofc e£*ence is divine ; 

Souls, in themfelves more pore' than are the heavens^- 

Or thy ill-bodine fbrs ; more worth than all 

The treafiire lodc'd up in the heart of earth. 

And yet do this unmov'd or unprovoked. 

Brav. I have no other means, nor way of liTinff« 
Luc, 'Twere better perifh, than be ^ fupp^Mtea ;. 
There are a thouiand courfes to fubM by. 

Br/i*u. Ay ; but a free and daring fpiht fcorns 
To Hoop to fervile ways, but will choofe rather 
To purchafe his revenue horn his (word. 

Luc. I fee you are grown obdurate in your cruuev 

Founded to vice, loft to all piety ; 

Widiout the appreheniion'orwliat wrong 
Vbu do your country, iii depriving her 

Of thofe ihe now enjoys, as oiefiiLmenAbers,. 

And killing their poftenty, who, perhapft. 

Might, with their art or induftry^ advance her* 
Sf-av. What courteous itch, I wonder, has ppi^fi^- 

Your virtuous ladyihip, to give me advice ? 

Beft keeg[ your wits until you get a hafbana. 

Who may, perhaps, require your learned couniel. 
Luc, 'Tis true, ifuch as do ad thy villanies. 

Hate to be told, or think o£ them ;> but hear me,* 

Haft thou no fenfe, nor no remorfe of foul ? 

No thought of any Deity,, who though 

It fpare mee for a while, will^ (end, at laft,. 

A quick return of vengeance on thy head^> 

And dart tiiee down like Phaetoa?: 
Brav. Sweet virgin. 

Face 'about to fome other difcourfe^ 

I cannot reliOi this. 

Luc, So I. believe; but yet 

C&mpoie your thoughts for fpeedy penitence. 

Your life for an amendment, or I vow. 

To. lay your adUons open to the Senate.. 
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^Brav. Did not yaox fiveet^lieart:) tcnfept me to'tkis ckcd I 
^nd will you now betny me f 

Loic, He, myiweet*hea3t ! 
I hate you both alike i that very word 
Is enough -to divorce diee fiom my pity, • 
Paft hope of reconcilement ; for whit merqr > 
Istobehadoftwofiichpcodigies? ' 

Will you recstnt yet? fpnk, wt yoa be Iwiieft^ 

j^ra. I thiftk yoa'll fbice me to become yoor patient. 
Luc, It is the way to heal thee of a fora^' 
Whofe cure is iiipematural: what art. 
What mirror is fuffident to demonflmte 
The foulnefs of thy guilt? whofe leproa9 mind 
IsJ}ai<QE)eiiain, feasicahnotdeimie ? Why, murder 
'TisofaUvJGcs fibemoft contrary • - ..:,.... 
To every virtule, and humaxuty j 
JFortbu^y intend the pieafure and delight^ 
But this the difiblution of natoue. 
Bra'v, She does b^pn to move me« 
Luc. Think of thy.im, ': - ' ... 

It is the jieir apparent anto hell* . ^• 

And has fo man^Ty and fo agly ihapes, ' ' . ' 

His father PJuto^andl^etoies hate ^ 

To Idok on thdc 4>wn birth ; yet thon dar*ft ad 
What they feavtafuggeft, and iell thy ibid < 
To quick peidicioh* ' 

^r^xo;* This JhaswakVi me more, - 
Intoa quickaev ia^ght of myevils/ ' 
That have impal'd me round wkh hoirid'fiiftpeft $ 
More various, than the fev'ral forms of^ih^ams • ' 
That wait on Morpheusin his flecpy^4e». ' 

Luc, Then 'tis a fearful'iiA, aod ^ways labours 
With the new bitth of dama'd inventions ' 
And horrid pra^ices ; for 'tis fo fearful, 
Jt dares not walk alone, and where it bide^. 
There is no reft, nor no ftcurity, 
But a perpetual tcmpeil of defpair. 

Bra'v. All this I feel \xf fad experience; - 
Where have I been, where have I liv'd a; fteinger, 
Exird from all good thoughts? Never till now 
J>id any beam ot grace, or good, (hiae on me. 



Luc. 
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Lmc. Befito, 'ti> fo aUiorr'd of aU that's good. 
That when this moniler liits bis ciiiied head 
Above the earth, and wraps it in the douds. 
The fun flies badcy as loth to ibin his lays 
With fuch a foul pollution ; and night. 
In emulationof fo black a deed. 
Puts on her darkeft robe to cover k, 

Bra'u. Oh <to not grate too muck upon vay fuBPrings, 
Y^u have won upon my oonfcienoe, and I fed 
A fting within me, tells my tiouhl^ foul. 
That I have trod too long thofe bloody paths 
That lead unto deftro^ion. 

Luc, Thenbeforry, 
And i¥ith repentance purge away thy fin. 

Bra<u, Will all my days and hours, confum'd in prayers. 
My eyes difiblv'd to tears, waih off fuch crimes ? 

Luc, If they be ienous, and continued. 

Bra*u, You are a virgin, and your vows are chaile. 
Do you affift me. 

Luc. So you'll do the like 
For me in what I (hall pmpofe. 

Brav, I will. 
And joy to be employ*d> there's- no thoi^t, 
Which can proc^ from you, but which is virtuous : 
And 'tis a coqpfort,. wA a kind of goodneis. 
To mix with you in any adion. 

Luc, Nay more, in recompenfe of your &ir prefer, 
Becaufe you fay, you are deAitute of means^ 
I'll fee that want fupply'd. 

Bran;. J]livineft ilady. 
Command my fervice. 

Luc Walk then in with me, 
And then I will acquaint you with the projedt. \^Exeurit. 

Enter Duke^ Lionel 9 and LeouarJoy Fetrucio fQlloiAnng. 

Dttke. I fee him coming, let's M into admiration of 
his good parts that he may over-hear his own praiCe. 

Lion. I have, methinks, a longing deiire to meet with 
Signjor ^Petrudo. 

Pet. I hear my felf nam'd amongft them ; 'tis no point 
of civility, to Men what opinion £e world holds of me. 



r 
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4E [hall conceive it by their diicotrrfe ; a man behiud liis bad^ 
'ihall be fare to have nothing but truth fjpoke of him. 

Leen, Pray Sir, when law you that thrioe noble and 
accomplifhM gentleman, Petruciof 

Pet. Thrice noble, and accomplifhM ! there's a new 
ftyle thruft upon me. 

Duke, It pleas'd the indulgency of my fate, to bfcfs me 
with his company this morning, where he himfelf wasnb 
leTs fkvourabie to grace mewidi theperufalofa Madr^, 
-or an cffay of beauty, which he had then newly compos'd. 

lAon, Well, Gallants, either my underftandingmif-in- 
forms me, or he is one of the moft rare and noble qualified 
pieces of gentility, that ever did inrick our climate. 

Leon. SeHeve it. Sir, 'twere a kind of propha&acion, to 
jnake doubt of the contrary. 

Pet, How happy am I iniuch acquaintance? A man 
ihali have his due, when your meaner fociety has neither 
Judgment to diicem worth, nor credit to comsiend it. 

Duh, 'Twas my happinefs, th' other day, to be in the 
prefence with certain Ladies^ where I heard him the moft 
extoll'd and approvM ; one of them was not aiham'd to 
pronounce it openl}^, diat ihe would never defire more of 
heaven, than to enjoy fuch a man'fer her Servant. 

Pet, It ihall be my next imployment, to enquire out for 
thkt Lady. 

Lion. 'Tis a miracle to me, how, in fo fmall a com- 
petency of time, he (hould arrive to fuch an abfolute pleni* 
tude of perfeftion. 

Le(m. No wonder at all, a man that has travelPd, and 
been careful of his time. 

Lion. But by your favour, Sir^ 'tis not every xnan's 
happiness, to make fo good ufe on't. 

Duke. rUrefolve you fomething, there is as great a 
myftery in the acquifition of knowledge, asof wealfh; 
iiave you not a citizen will grow rich in a moment, and 
why not he ingenious ? Befides, who knows but he might 
have digg'd for it, and (o found out fome conceal'd trea- 
fure ofundcrftanding ? ; 

Prt, Now, as I am truly nOble, 'tis a wrongful im- 
putation upon me. 
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Lioft. Welly if he had but bounty annexed to hts'othet 
fufficieociesy he were unparalleled. 

Duie. Nay, there's no man in the earth more liberal } 
take it upon' my word, he has not that thing in the world 
fo dear or precious in his efleem, which he will not moil 
wHlingjIy part with, upon the leaft fummons of his friend. 

P//. Now muil I give away fome two or three hundred 
jpounds worth of toys, to maintain this afTertion. 

Lion. You fpoke of verfcs e'en now j if you have the 
copy, pray vouchfafe us a fight of them. 

DuJ^e, I cannot fuddenly refolve you ; yes, here they are . 

Lio/t. What's this? 

A Madrigal of Beauty. 
If I Jhwld fraifi her tvirtue and her beauty, 

as ^'th my duty ; 
' And tetl hew every grace doth her become : 

'*tis ten to one, 
Bui IJhouldfail In the exprejton. 
Leon. I'marry, Sir, this^foundsfomething like excellent, 
tti^n. Then, by your leave, 

Mthough, I cannot ivrtte *what I conceive ; 

^tis my defire, 
That fwhat I fail foffeak^ you v:ould admire. 

Leon. Why, this has fome talb in^'t! how fhould he ar- 
jrive to <his admirable inventiou ? 

Duke. Are you fo prepofierous in your opinion, to 
think that wit and elegancy, in writing, are only confined 
to ftagers and book-worn:is ? 'Twere a folecifm to imagine, 
that a young bravery, who lives in the perpetual fphere of 
humanity, w;here every waitings woman Q>eaks perfedl 
Arcadia, and. the Ladies lips diiiil with the very quintef- 
fence of conceit, fhould be fo barren of a^^rehenfion, as 
not to participate of their virtues. 

Leon. Now I confider, the}*- are great helps to a man. 

Duke, But when he has travelled, and delibated the French 
and the Spaniih ; ' can lie a-bed^ and expound Ailraea, and 
digeilhim into complements; and when he is up, accoft 
Jiis 'miilrefs with what the had read in. the morning §. now 
if fuch a one fhould rack up his imagination, and give wings 
to -his mufe, 'tis credible, he ihouldmore catbh your deli- 
cate 



Ihe Antiquaay. 169 

cate court-esuTy than all your head-fcratcherSy thttxnb'^ 
'biters, kmp-wafters of them all. : ' \ 

Leon. Well, I fay the iniquity of fortune appeals in 
HOthing more, than not advancing that man td fome ex- 
traordin^ honours. 

Lion, But I never thought he had any genius that way« 

Duke. What, becaufe he has been backward to pro- 
duce his good qualities 2 fielieveit. Poetry wiU out, it can 
no more be hid, than fire or love. 

Pet, rill>reak them oiF, they have e'en fpoken enough in 
my behalf for nothing, o'confcience. Save you, Cairaliero's| 

Duke, My much-honourM Petrudo, you are welcome ; 
"we were now entred into a diicourfe of your worth, whi* 
ther do your occafions enforce you fo faft ? 

Pet, Gentlemen, to tell you true^ J am going upon 
fome raptures. 

Leon, Upon raptures, fay you ? 

Pet, Yes, iny employment is tripajtite i I have here ax 
-anagram to a Lady, I made of her name this morning; 
with a poefy to another, that muft be inferted into a ring: 
and here's a paper carries a fecret word too^ that muft be 
given, and worn by a ELnight and Tilter i and all my owa 
ima^ations, as I hope to be bleis'd. 

Lion, Is't poftible ? how, have you latdy drunk of the 
liorfe-pond, or ilept on the forked Pama£iis^ that you ilart 
out fb fudden a poet ? 

Pet. Tut j I leave your Helicons, and your pale Pirenes, 
to fuch as will look after them j for my own part, I fol* 
low the iniHgation ofmy brain, and fcom other helps. 

Lion, Do you fo ? 

Pet, I'll juflify it, the multiplicity of learning does but 
jdiftra£l a man ; I am all for your modem humours, and 
when I lift to exprefs a pafiion, it Hows from me with that 
fpring of amorous conceits, that a true lover may liang \ih 
head over, and readin itj the Ytry phys'nomy of his afiec-*, 
tion. .' 

Duke, Why this is a rare mirrour ! 

J^eon, 'Tis fo indeed, and beyond all the art ofoptickd. 

Pet. And when my head labours widi the pangs of de^^ 
livery, by chance up comes a counteia's waitmg-woman, 
at whofe fight, a^at theremembnutce of a m]J^refs,~my 

Yjo l. VII. H pen 



tien Msottt of «iy hand ; and then do I read to her halfa 
Sozcn lines, whereat we both fit togctiier, and melt into 

ftan. 

j>«(r. PWfol4i«BtoicKatttC8f ^^ _ , ,, 

F^#. I anmowabottt a device, that this igeHtleman has 
promis'd Ihall be prefcntcd befae his HighncIL ^ 

Duke, Yes, upontny werd^ Sir, and yoar iSf wfli it. 
• ^t ^lalltheBttkc tdcenaticcof metoo? On hea- 
vens, how yoa tranfport me with the thought tm't I 

D«*ir. ru bringyou tohim, behcvc me, and you laiow 

notwhftt^facekemaydoyott. ^^^u \t 

"^_ .r», - hftppinc6i>eyond"-«^** • T nmnot t^ it 



inat bcitiy*gWJdfeatHHe to advance yotndl. 

Z/tf» Welhallbegladtofawedcpendflnceonyoii. 
. f^et. <3en^, I woidd intreat yoa a courtefy . 

Dai/ What's that, Signior ? 

pI; That a^u would be all plewMt© grace my lo<fe«>^ 
%0-m^ow utioKinqo^t, there witf be La&sand Gallants; 
SrSTg they'll fc«<i to in^te your ancle the An- 
tkjuaiy, ittKiwcni be veiy merry, I^torvou. . 

hm. WcM, -Sir, your bmmty i^^amas^ us not to iau 

'^P** Bounty 1 there's a memorandum for me; In tie 
*«iSn time TW accept thcfe fev^ fevours at piy hands, as 
S^r^n^not fail me; till when, It^jmy 

^''^;,r. Farewell, Sir, go thy wavs, thou ^f^^^^' 
ttWe offcalp, as e'er covered the bram of any ^ycUer. 
^^«t fS love^ fake, Lionel,, let's iiafte to t}.y u^fc 
before tiie coxcomb prevent us. 

•your difgttifc fit? 

/.£/!« I have all m a rcadmefe. . ,./ 

co^, we'll come with our devKe to affright Jum- W» 
be aa excellent fteneof affliaion. .^ 

■ ir»r Be lore you-ittark your cue. Sir, sad doaot b» 

:*°SirT™ft.to my care. I warnmtyou. I^-'"'- 



Enter Aurelio mnd Ber*oant> 

Aur. A gentlewoman without fpeak with mc, by you ? 

Ser. Yes, Sir, and wiU by no means be {>«c Sack. 

jhr. lamnobwyer, norno fecretaxy : whatbi^efi 
can ihe have here, livonder ? 

Ber, Slie is vety importunate to enter. 

Jfttt. I was once in the humour, nevtr to admitany of 
them tocome near me again, but fitice fhe is fo eager, let 
herapproadi: PUtiy myibength, whatproof'tisagainft 
her inchantments ; if ever Ufy&s were more proiridentj or 
bietGerarm^d to €dl-by the Sirens, Til perifl)] if fhe hare' 
the art to imj^eupon me, ler her beg my wit for an ana- 
tomyi anddi&ftit*— *— 

Enter Lua'etia. 

Now, Lady Hcmour, what new modon in the blood has 
tum'd the ddie of your fancy, tocome hither ? 

Lmc. Thde wonds are out unkind falutes toageotle* 
woman. 

Atr, They are too good for you. With what&ce dare 
you approach hither, knowing how infinitely yoa have 
abns''d me ? You want matter to exeircife your wits on, the 
worlds too wife for you, and e^er you infiiare me again^ 
you'll have good luck. 

Luc. Pray, Sir, do not reiterate thofe things w]lich 
might better be forgotten; I confefs I have done ill, be- 
(smfe I ant a woman, and young, and 'twilibe noUqiefs 
ihyoti, not to remember it. 

Adr. ril fooner plow up (hoar and fow it, and live ia 
expectation of a crop, before m think the Icaft good from_ 
any of youtlex, while I breath again. 

Luc, I hope. Sir, that dme and ejn)erience will re£);Ify 
your judgment, to a better opinion of us. 

* jfur, rH truftiny fhip to aflorm, my fubftance to a 
brok^ dtis&en, c'errilcreditany of you. 

Luc. Good Sir, be mti^ated, I come a penitent loyerji 
widi a vow'd recantation to all former praSices, , and ma- 
licious endeavours, that I have wrought againityoui, ^" 

j^ur. fiovircah'I drink better of you,* when 1 cosnfidet 
your nature, your pride, your treachery, your covetoufnefs, 

H 2 your 
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your loft; and how^ 70a commit peijuiy, eaiier thaa 
fpeakf 

^Luc. Sure *tis no defert in as, bat ^oar own mi%aided 
tiioaghts^ that move in you this pailion. 
' Jur. Indeed, time was, I thought yoa pretty fbohfh 
things to play withall ; and was (o blinded, as to imaginei^' 
that your hearts were golden threads, that your tjts dar- 
ted forth beams, that laughter fate fmilino; on your lips, 
and the coral itfelflook'd pale to them; that you mov'd 
like a goddefs, and diffused your pleafures wide as the air ; 
then could I prevent the rifing fun to wait on you-, ob- 
(brv!d eveiy nod you caft forth, hadthepatieBceto hear 
yourdiicourfe, andadmirM you, when yoa talk'd of your 
vifits, of the court, of councils, of nobility^ and of your 
.inceftors. 

Luc, And were not thefe pleaiing to you ? 

jiar. Nothing but aheap of tortures: but fince I have 
tearn*d the Delphick Oracle, to kmwmyfelf^ and ponder 
what a deal of miichief you work, I am content to hve pri- 
vate and folitaiy, without any penflve thought, what you 
do, or what fhall become of you. 

Ii^r. Sir, if you calcnlate all occafions, I have not me- 
rited this negleft from you. 

Aur. Yes, and more. Do you not remember what talks 
you were "wont to put me to, and expences? when I be* 
flowed on you gowns and petticoats, ^ you in exchange, 
gave me bracdets and fhoe-des? how you fbol'd me ibme^ 
times, and fet me to pin pleats in yoor ruff, two hours 
together; and madeav/aiting frippery 6f me? how yoi; 
xack*dmv brain, to compofe verfes for you ? a thing I could 
never abide : nay, in my confcienqe, 'land I had not took 
courage, you ha^ brought me toj^in, and beat me with 
your flippers. 

. Imc. Well, Sir, I perceive you are refolv'd to hear no 
reafon ; but before my forrowful departure, know, ihe * 
that you flight, is the preferver of your life; therefore I 
diure oe bold to call you ingrate, ana in' that I haVe ipoke 
, all tl^at can be ill in man. 
* Aur, Prayftay, come bade a little. 

Lur. Not till you are better tempered: what I h^ve re- 

yeard, is true ; aud though you prove unthankful, gDod 

— - - . . deeds 
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deeds reward themfelves, the confcience of the h^ ihall 
pay my virtue. So I leuve you. [Exit:, 

Aur, That Khodd owe my life to her I which way, I 
wonder ? Something depends on this, I muft win out ; wdl, 
I wiU not forfwoar it, but the toy may take me in the 
head^ and I niay fee her. ££ffxl. 

Enter Antiquary and PttrQ* 

Ant. Has he fach rare things, fay yon ? 

Fet, Yes» Sir, I beHeve you have not feen the 1^^ 
then? they are a oon^de of old mandcripts, fbmkl in » 
wati, and ftor'd up with the foundation :'it may be they 
ai« ^e writings ot fome Prophet^. 

Ant, What moves you to think fo, Petro. 

Pet, Becaufe» Sir^ the cfaaraders are fo knperled ; for 
time has eaten out tl^ letters, and the duil makes a pareifr- 
thefis betwixt every fyllable. 

Ant. A fhrewd convincing argument f this fellow has a 
notable reach with him. Go, bid him enter, a hundred to 
one.fome fool has them in pofieffion; that ki]k>wsnot their 
value I it may. be» a man may ptarchafe diem for little or 
ilbthing-*—- ^ 

Enter Lionel Uh m Seifolar, *witb-i*w»heoh. 

Come near, friend, let me fee what you have there. 
Umph, Hift a& I faid, they are of the old Roman bkding^ 
what?s dterprlce of thefe ? 

• i.X/Vjr/^I wodd be loth, Sk, to fell them under ranf, 
only to merit laughter for my rafhneft : therefore I tkteghc 
-g0od toi)efbow them on you, and refer my felf toyour 
^wi^maod ^ee nature for my fatisfa6kion» 

Ant, You iicy well, then am I bound again iA conictence 
to deal Juftly with you ; will £v& hundred crowns content 
yo«? •• •• 
] jva«j -X*li demand na morej Sir. 
- ) Aha Bedro^ fed them dehvor * d \ now I need* not feap to 
tell yon. what they are : this is a book- de RefmhHeei^ ^tW 
Marcus TuUius Cicero^s own faand-JWriting ; I have fome 
other books of his penning, give me afforanse of it. 
Fit, And. what's the other, Sirf 

H S ' [An^. 
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Ant. Tkis other is a book of madtematicks, that was 
lone loii in darknefs, and afterwards reftoredby Ptolekny. 

UoM, r wondef. Sir, onlefs you were time*? fecrttary, 
how yoaibodd arrive to this intelligence. ' 

Alt, I know it by more than in^mtibn ; yoa ' luid 
.them oat of a wall, you iay ? 

laon. Yes, Sir. 

Jnt, Well then, however you came by them, they 
were firil brought to Venice by Cardinal Girmalttms a 
patriarchy and were digged out of theituineof AqoHeia,. 
^fier it.wa^ i»;k*d b^ Atdk king, of the Himns^ * 
. Zioft. This to. me is wonderful. 

Ant. t'etro, I mean to retire, and give my felf whoffj^ 
to cootemplatifm. of theie ihidies ; 2jA bccauife nothing 
ihalli hinder noe, I mean to leafe out my lands, amflive 
cpn&i'd ; ixujuite me -out a ^pman that will take them. 
of me. ' 

Um, If yoo pleafe to lett them. Sir, I wiH he!p /ou 
lp'a«tBiiaii£. 

Ant, Will you. Sir? With all my- hearti aiwi Pft af 
fbrd hint the better, hacgain for yonrtiake. ' * '-•« 

Pet, He may pay the rent with counteie^ aqdmke 
him believe they are antiquities. 

AMti Whai^*» the yearly rent of them, Pfetm^ 

Pet, They have been ladc^'d. Sir, to thice thaofiujd 
.^BQWoa; J2HtiJ^,Ql4reiit.wa9/ieverabove£fiea»'htud|ttd^ 

Ant, Go to, you have faid enoi^» I'll have no- 
,9im9'%ait]ie:o]d]S»iti name your man, and th^xbden- 
^iMft^ihall bediswn, 

, hm. Seibce I propofe that. Sir, I thought gdiodb tottft^ 
quaint you with a fpecialty I found among othor wiSdligv 
which havinga fed to it, andaname fubfcrib'd^ does'mofl 
|V^9pecly bfiloflg to you. 

jii^. iM. me fee it; what's here, Signior Jbvliima 
Veteran, de Monte J^Cgnxl he was my gtett gttfid6[- 
ikm^ aoddm^is aoi old dbbt o£his, that remains: yefr iln- 
cancell'd; you could never have pieas'd me better to)iby 
coll, ^lis ought in Gonfdcpfie to be di&hargfd, and I^U 
i6eitia|i$fie4».tjie &A thing Ido; come ak)og. 
:. Pet, Will you aiTordyoqr nephew, QQ exhibitiOD out 
.^your ei^te> Sir? 

Ant, 



. JfU, Notaibl^notagpzet; I have articles to propofc 
before the ien^, ihall djunherit him. 

Lien. Have you. Sir? not ju^y, I hope; pray what 
are they? 

Jnt. pne of them is, he fent me letters beyond fo^ 
dated S/iU Novo. 

Lion. That was a great overfight. 

^fU. Then you re m ember , Petro, he took up com- 
modities, new-&fhion'd ftuils, when he was under a^e too, 
liiat he might cozen his creditors. 

A/. yes> Sir. 
, jfnf. And afterwards found outa new way to pay them ta6. 

Lion, He ferv'd them but in their Idnd, Sir; perhaps 
j;hey meant to have cheated him. 

Alt. 'Tis all one, TU have no fuch praAices; but 
^ worft of ajl,. one time when I found him drunk^ and 
chid him for his vice, he. had no way to excuftldnifelfy 
but to £iy he wouJd become a new man. 

Lian» That was heinouily fpoken indeed f 

Jkff..Thelk.9m fiifioient ajjgravations to anyone tStiit 
ihaU uBdcrttonri.my hnmou*. 

Eai€p Bide and Ltoitatdf. 

Daki.. Save you. Sir ! ' 

Jbtm The£: gendemeaihall be witoefles to die bonds ; 
youtam venr wuoome. 

DuAe. I hardly believe it, when yon hear our rael&g^. 
. <^«c. Why, I. befeech you ? 

DuJte. I am forry to be made the unkind inihtimant«to 
jimang you^ bi£ ixnce *tis a ta/k imoos^d from fb gNBt a 
command, Xhope you will the eauerbe inducMtodij- 
penfe with me. 

j^nt. Come nearer to your aim, ImKbrftand yoo' not. 

OMie. Then dius. Sir ; the Duke has been infbtm^ of 
yofof rarities, and holding them an- unfit treftfttrv- ibi\ a 
privaXe man to pofTeTs, he hath {ent his mandinttMW take 
^hemftomyou. See, hereV his hand fbr the deliveiy. 

Jnt. Oh, oh!- ' ' . 

Lwfi What ails you, Sir ? 

Jot. I am flruckwith a &dden ioknefiiXi^xie good 

H4 man 
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man hdp to keep my foul in, that is ruihing'from me, 
and will by no means be intreated tO'CMdisB^ - 

Uw, fray. Sir, be comforted. 
' jht.QtmQTtl noy Ide^ifeh, hehas ghreiTdi^^- 
gen to nsy heart. 

L^on. Shew your (elf a. man. Sir, and contemn the 
woril of fortune. 

jht* Gbod Sir, could not you have invented a lefi 
ftudied way of torture to take away my life ? 

Duke, I hope 'twill not work fo deeply with you, 

Attf. Nay, and 'twould flop there, *twere wcH; but 
^ns a puniAunent will follow me after death, and afflidt 
me wone than a fury. 

Leon, I much pity the gentleman's cafe. 
' A^. Think what 'tis to lofe a fon, when you have 
brought him up ; or after a feven year's voyage, to fee 
your Mp funk in the harbour. 

Duke. 'Twere a wofol fpedacle indeed ? 

Afit, They are but tickling to this, I have been all my 
life a gathering what I mufl^now Idb in a moment ; the 
iacking of a city, is nothing to be compared with it; 

Leen, Arid that's lamentable. 

Jnt. 'Twill bot only give you a Kght to conceive of 
mymifery. 

; Lio/t. Pny, Sir, be not importunate to take them this 
time, but try rather, if by any means you can revoke the 
decree.. 

DuJie. 'Twill be ibmewhat dangerous, but for your 
lake, I'll try. 

jfnt. Shall I hope any comfort f Then upon my credit, 
gentlemen, I'll appoint you all mine heirs, (b fbon as 1 
am dead. 

Duke. You fpeak nobly. 

Jat, Nay, smd becaufe you fhall not long gape after 
jt, I'll die withm a. month, and fet you down aH joint 
executors* 

Liott. But when yon ate freed from the terror of his 
iropofition, will you not recant ? 

Jnt. Nay, ^d you doubt me,, walk abng, and I'll 
«0ofirai'tii£Oiiy<>aif]dbmlJ|r. [ExeuMt. 

A£lu» 
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■*' Adlus Quartus. 

EftUr JEmilia^ and Angetia* 

\Mmil. ,\ T/H Y, gentle boy, think what a luqppy blifs 
yy Thou ihalt enjoy, befiure thou koDw'ft 
r what 'tis. 

Ang, 'Twill be a dear experiment, to H^dle 
My prime, and flower of yoath, and fuffer all 
Thofe liquid fweets to be extra^ed from me. 
By the hot influence of confuming luft; 
• Only to find, how well you can e»))re& 
What fkilfal arts are hid in wickednefs. 

^miL Thou dream'ft, fond boy, thofe fweets of youth 
and beauty, r . x 

Were lent, to be employed upon their likc^ • - 
And when they both do meet, and are esitingiiifh'dy..- 
From their mixt heat, a rich perfume (ball lile, 
And bum to love, a grateful Sacrifice. 

Ang, But I'll not be if^ prodigal, to laviih < 
Such gifts away, that be irrevocable^ 
And yet the firft that leave us. ^ 

MtniL 'Twill be ne'er exs^ed^ . . j 

How foon you have beflow'd them, but how wcilc 
What good or pofit can. a hidden treafore 
'X>o more, than feed the mifer's greedy .eye ? 
When, if 'twere well beftow'd, it might exirich- 
7'he owner, and the ufer of it j fuih 
Is youth, ^d nature's bounl^, that receive- 
A gain from the rexpehce \ bat, were th^9 Aooe *. 

But a mere damage, yet the pleafure of it, - . ; .. i 
And the delight. Would recompen&th)^4«6i 

Ang, Whate'er the pleafure be, or the delight^ 
I am too yQung^- no^ plum'd &r fuch a flights. . 

JEmil. Too yoiuBg ! a poor exci^ i, ala^ your wifl • ^ 
Is weaker than your power: no one can be - 
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Too young to learn good artai; and lor my. ^rt;, -^ 

I am not taken with a boiileroa& finewr^ . 

A brawny limb, or back of Hercuks; . . . : 

£ut with a foft delicious bsaaty ; fuch ■ 

As peo^» looking on his donbtfiii kx. 

Might think ium male or fesudc. . 

Jng, I cannot blaine^ 
Thefe juil Italians, to lock ap their wives^ 
That are fo free and diffeiote; they laboia% 
Not with dMric cauAtry^s heat, mooe than ihMr owm... :.< 
Will you be- fatisfted? X aflL too young. 

jEmiL Too young, I like you thei}ctterj therecapckfe 
Due to the early chesry : the firH apples . 
Deferve moxt g^ase ; theixidding'radfe is^&t by, 
£ut ilale, and ^lUy blown, is leift for vidgaos 
To rub their fweaty&2|^ 0H» Too. young F 
As well you may aiErm tWcendor xxka 
Too young to graft upon,, or you.mayiay> 
The rifing fun^B tooyomig to court theday^ 

Jng. But there are bonds. Hymen ha» laid npon you,. 
Keep us afuni^. 

j£miL l%oie are' only tx^fESy 
Shadows, tpo^appaiidons of doobt 
To a&ight children^ doba&yi^d'uiito me^ 
My armsihalliye'thyfpheie to wander, in, ' 
Circled about with fpelk to- clarm thefe iear^'; 
And when thou (leep'ft, Copid fhall. crcnvn thy iliimfaers. 
With thoufand fliapes of lufiM dalliance i. 
Then will I bathe thee in janbmfia, - 

And from my lips diftil fnch ne£lar< on^thee^- 
Shall make thy fldih itnmortal* 

I 

■ 

Lor, Hownowi wile, is this your ewetxaire ?? 
Wife, did I iky f Staift of my blood imd imse. 
The great antipathy unto my natan^ 
Courting your paramour; death to my honour, 
What have I feen and heard ? Cnrfe of my fate f 
Would I had firft^bcen' dcafi or thou ffarnd&d^mb, 
Sefore this Gorgon, this daam'd vifioa 
Jblad numb'd my ftodciw. 
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Or heard, more than a dialogue i tead 
This morning in a bock ? • 

Z^r. Wooki thou and that book 
Were both bi»n€ fop heceddcS': Yowgeniaifciwass^ 
Why did you fend this {espeaatto my boms^ . 
To pierce me throi^h with greater csnelty. 
Than Cleopatxa. lelt from^ ftings of adders f 
Hence from my fieht, tho« veoooi to my cyts^ 
Would I could look thee dead,, or with.a frowii». 
Diiledl thee into atoms, and then hurl them 
About die world, ta aA infedion,. 
And blifler all they li^t on. i . 

jEmi/. You are imid,' asid.xave wkhoatftcwift^ 

lar. Oh heavens! ihemeafts 
To juftify her £sk9 cmk'Gi thoui sedeenr 
Thy loft fame, and my wroB|^ ? 

jEmi/, No, Sir, Til leave you. 
You are too poflionate.- lExJK 

Jng. Pray, Sk, be fatisfied, we meant no^hiirt. \ 

Lor, What (^ann held bade my hand, I did not-let • 
Her foul blood out ? then thpow 't iato die air;: 
Whence it mi^t mouBtop totitehig^rogioii^ . 
And there convert into (bme fearful meteor. 
To threaten all her kindied; Stay, fwcet dJtd, . 
For thou art virtuous ; . yet go however, 
Thoaput'ftmeinrememhi^nGe offimioaiL \Jhit* 

Diana blufh'd A^ana to. a iiag.: 
What (hall luft do ? ChaOity jnadehOfa^l . 
I (hall be grafted arjth a honidtpsur. 
And between every branch, a wntuen fcrowl 
Shall fpeak my ihame, that foot-boys Hiall difcem«it^ 
And mlbrs read* it aar tkey^ p«& along; 
If I bear this, 'I.i»ve no foul nor fplcen, 
JTmufl invent ibme:iiufelnef $ imalldi: caret- 
Are talkative; wiul^ grean ones- filent aie. [JW/i^; 

^nttr JEmlia. 

JEmil. What have I done ? That with a due of \^ 
Have wrought my felf iu fuch a labyrinth^ . . ^ . 

Whea^ I fliall ne'er get free : T&re is no wrongs 
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Like to the breach of wedlock, ' thofb injcnier' - ^' 
Arc writ in marble, time ihali ne'er raie out^ 
The hearts of fuch, if they be once dirided/ 
Will ne'er grow one again ; fooner yomnay ~ 
Gall the fpent day, or bid the ib-eam return^' ' 
That long fince ilid befide ^KMif I am k&y • - 
Quite forfeited to (hame, which till I felt, ' 
X ne'er forefaw, fo was the lefs prepared. 
Bat yet they fay, a woman's wit is- fudden. 
And qaick at an excufe f I was too fboHih, 
Had he conibttnded heaven and earth with oaths^ . 
I might have fworn him down, or^vept -fo twJy, 
Thitt he fhould fooner queftion his^ own eyes, 
Thaii my iaU^teaxs ^ tMs had bee& worth the adtiag^ 
Or elfe I might have flood to the defencse on't. 
Been angry, and took acoarage from my-crimes ; 
Bat I was tame and ig^oratit. . 

£nt0r JUoneL 

Uon. Saveyou, tadyl 
• jMmil, Oh Signior Lionel, you have. undone sw^' 

Lion. Who J I wiwch way ?• ' 

JSmil, The boy yoti brought my huflxatid. 

Lor. Ay, yvhatof him? 

.MmiL .He is a witch,, a thief^' 
That has ftol'n all my honours j his fmooth vifage-- 
.Seean?dlike>ii49Abeadmfd, or a fafe harbour. 
Where love^rmight ride fecurel^r, but was found s 
A danderous qakfe-fand, wherein ane periihed . 
My hopes and forttmes, l>y no art ot cogioe. . 
To be, weighed up<again» . 

JJon* ' IwrnR me how« . 

JBmL Teach me the way then^ that I may telattfrr 
My own iH ftory^ with4is eneat a boldoeis ^ 
As I did firft oonceive, and after .a& it; .. 
What,wicked error led my. wandringdioaghtt > 
To gaze on his felfe beauty,, that has prov'a . 
The fatal minute of my mind^s £rft ruin? 
Shall I be brief > 
^ liw. Whatever. 
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^miL Howcan.l-fptaik 
Or plead with Itope, that have fa fbul a cacde f 
' Lion, Yoa tortnre me too»iimdi ; the ^ar of 6vff^ 
' "b worie than the event* 

^miL Then, thoaffh iny heat ^ 

-Abhor the memory, I'll teU it oat ; 
The boy I mentioned (whatever powvr 
I>id lay on mefo'lad a paniflmiettt)^ 
Ixlid behold him with a luMil eye,. 
.And which is the perfe^on^of ftt^ 
Did woo him to my will, 

Uon. W«1I, what of that? 
Ton -are «ot the firll o^Sender io that kind*. 

jEmL My fidtiie (boner encted, but came id 
My jealous hnfband. 

Litm, That was fcMoethiiig indeed f 

^mil. Who overheard us all. 

Lion, Aihrewd miichancef 

JEtnii, Judge with what countenance'hedid behold mej. 
-Qr I view him, that had fo greats guilt 
Hang«n my brow t my loo&and hot deiire 
Both fell together :.. whilft* he, big with anger, 
And fwol'h high with rev^fi^, haftes from my pi«len«e 
Only to ftudy how to inftidl Ibme torture. 
Which I day to exped, and here you fee- 
The fufitring objed of his cruelty. 

^ Lion, Methinks it were an ea^ thing for one 
That wero mgenious^ to rcftort afl - 
On his own head, . and make him dSk fbrgiveneG. ' 

^miL That would be a fcene indeed { 

Lion. I have been fortunate 
In fuch turns in my days^ 

jEmiL Could yoa do this, 
I*d fwear you had more wit ^n Mercury^ . 
Qr his fon Autolycus, that was able 
To change black into-Jwhite. 

Lion, Do nee defpair, 
I : have a genius was ne'er £iUe to me ?: 
If he fhould fail me now in thefe extremes, 
I would not only wonder, but renounce him. 
He tdls me foinething jnay-be done; berurd^. 

And; 
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Afldif Ipbtnot (o, to make; allJbit», 
Then yoa fliall't^ th» OMrtgageof taymnt,* 
JBmL However, Siryyoufpe^sGomfortabiy. [Sx/tmf. 

£/y/«r Aurelio aiow, Duh audLiottarJc ov$r the. $t€t^^ 

Jur. Good-morrow^gentktnea; what^ yon arete the 
feaft« I perceive ? 

Duke, Mailer Attrdk^ good^-monow tO: you; wbefe 

chatdber's that, I pray? 

Aur. My own. Sir, ncrar; I thank illfortniflt,.aiidtji 
good wife. 

/>ivi^. What, are you marncd, and- yonr.irieDdstnor 
pre-acquainted ? this will be oonfim'd amongft than. 

Jktr. A iUd^a wedding. Sir; I iwafi ghud toafq^rehend 
any occa£on, when I found her inclining : we -U oilBbntt 
the folemnities hereafteiv wheo there Jhall be notiuDg 
wantuig to make our Hyinen. happy, and. flonriihing. 

Leon. In good time, Sir; wha is your fpouik, I piny^ 

Mr, MBixxy ^r, a^sreature, for whole iake I have en- 
dured many a heat and cold, before I could vanquiih her; 
fhe has proved one of Horcules' laboncs to me, bnttAmr 
that prelers. all things, made my long toil and aUfb^Uon 
both iueoeisfiil ; and in brief,. *cis Miftr^s Lnoretia^ as yfttf 
a haggard as ever was brought to fiil» 

Duke, Indeed \ I have onen heard you much cooiplaifr 
of her ooynefs and diidmn^- what aiupidous charm has 
now reoonpilid'yoo together? 

Jur, There is. Sir, a critical minute in every man'* 
wooing, whm his mifbeis may be won, which if he cai^ 
leily negle^ to proiecute-, hemay waitlong-.enough before 
he gain the like opportunity. 

Leon, It feems, Sir, you have lighted •upon'ti wewiih 
you much joy in your fair choice.. 

Jur, Thanl^ iH»u, gentlemen, and I to either of lyou no* 
worfe fortune ; but that my wii^ i^ not yet rifen-, I woulA.- 
intreat you take the pains come up and vifit her» 

Duke, No, Sir, that would be uncivil, we*ll wait fome^ 
fitter occa£on to 9-aiiikte your rites: Goed^morrow to* 
you. ^ lExewiii 

Jur, YoupfervflmM Nay, He yoa ftill, aod dare not P^ 
mu(h as prgffer to mutter, for if yoa do, I vanifh j oow'^^ 
. .. if 
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if you wiD revolt, yon may. I lutve laid a flain upon 
your honour, whidi you (hall wafli oflFasr weU as you can. 

Enter tucretia. 
•» ♦ 

Liit. Wa3 this done Itkea genttonan, or indeed like a 
trae lover,, to bring^my aame.in'qtteftbn^ and. make me 
no lef$ than your whore ? Was I ever married to you ? fpeak. 

Jar, No^ but you may when you pleaie. 
Lmc, Why were you then fo impudent to proclaim 
fiidi. a &Khood; Midt iay I wa* your wife, and that you 
had lain with me,, when 'twas no luch matter. i 

jfur, fieean^I meant to make you fey aadno man elfe 
ihould do it. 

Lttc^ SHight, tliis is a dOTc« to overwreach a woman 
with ; he has madded me, and I wonld give a hunted 
crowns I could fcold out my ai^er. 

Jur, Come, there's no injury- done to you, butwhtt 
fies in'my power to make whole again. 

Luc, Your power to make whole ! I'Uhave no man 
command me fo far. What can^any hmial jury judge oi 
my honefty, upon foch proofs as thefe, when they ihall 
iee a gentl^nan making himfelf ready fo oariy, and fa- 
luting than out of the chamber ? whither (like a £tl(e 
man) thou hail floPn in by the bribery of my iervttnt ; h 
this no fcandal? 

Aur^ 'Twas^done on purpoih,, and I am ^ul my in- 
ventions thrive fo ;. therdfore du> not&md tiuking, hv^t^ 
folve. 

Lite. What ihould I refolve? 

-^«r. To marry mc^ for the fafe-goaitlof your credit^ 
and that fuddenly ; for I have made a vow> that mi^ 
you will do it without delay, I'll not have you at all. 

Luc, Some politician counfel me ! there's no fw^ tor^- 
joaent to a woman, thou^ f}» af&6l a thing. ever fo oar- 
nellly, yet to be forc'd to it. 

jiur, What> are you agreed ?; 

ian Wdt, you are a tyrant j lead on j what muft'be^ 
mufl be : bat k there were any other way in the earth^i 
to f&VG my reputation, I'd never have thee. 

Jur. Then I muA da you a courtefy againft your wiHi, 

^Exeufif;. 



Entir Pitrucio and Cook. 

Pet. Come, honcft Cook, let me fee how thy imagina- 
tion has wrooriit, as well as thy finders, and what cqjio,- 
iity tiida haft fhcWfi' in the preparaticto of this- banquet j 
fyt; ghittoning delights to be ingeftiotis. 

Cook. I have prodded you a reaft, Sk, of twelve diflics, 
whereof each of them is an emblem of one of the twelve 
figns in the Zodiack: 
> Pet. Wdl ferid J who will now deny that cookery is a 

myftery? 

C^k. Look you. Sir, there is the lift of them. . 

Pet. Aries, Taurus, Gemini ; good : 
¥w Aries, a dilh of lamb-ftones and:fweet-breads. 
For Taurusi a ftr'loin of beef. 
For Gemini, a brace of pheafents. 
EorC?incer, a botter'd crab. 
For Libra, a balance, in one fcale a cuftard, in the other 

a tart, that's a dilh for an Aklerman, 
For Virgo, a green fallet* 
For Scorpio, a grand one. 
For Sagittarhis, a pafty of irenifoff; ' 
For Aquarius, a goofe. 
For Pifces, two muHcts. Is that all ? 

Cook. Read on. Sir. 
• Pet. And in die middle; of the table, tohaveanani- 
tcial hen, made of pufF-pafte, with her wings difplay -d; 
fitting upon eggs compos*d of the fame materials ; where 
in each of them fhall be indofed a fat nightingale, weD 
fl»dbn'd with pepper and ambergreafe. - So then will I 
add one invention more of my own ;. for I will have ail^ 
thdfe defcend from the top of my roof, in a throne, as 
you fee Gupid or Mencury m a play: 
- Co9k. That will be rare indeed. Sir ! [-E^/V, 

' Enter Duke and JUonaydo. 

Fit. See, the gucfts are come ; go, and make all ready 1 
Gentles, you are welcome. 

Duke. Is the Antiquary arriv'd, ar no 5 4an you tcll^ 
^it > 

Pet. Not yet, but I cxpcd him cfich minute 

Enter 



Enter Antiquary, 

See, your word fias chann'd him hither already ! . 

Duh. Si^ior, yon are happily encountered* and the 
rather,* becauie I have good news to tell you ; the Duke 
has been fo gracious as to releafe his demand for your 
antiquities. 

Ant, Has he ? You have fill*d noe^ all over with fpirit, 
with which I will mix fixteen glaffes of wine, to his health, 
the firft thing 1 do ; would J knew his Hlghnefs, or had 
a juft occafion to prelent my loyalty at his feet. 

Duke. For that, take no thought, it ihall be my care to 
bring you, and Signior Petrucio here, both before him : 
I have already acquainted him with both your worths, 
and for aught I can gather by his fpeech, he intends tp 
Ao you fome extraordinary honours ; . it may be, he will 
make one a fenator, becaufeof his age ; and on £e other, 
4>efiow. his daughter- or niece in marriage ; there^s fome 
fuch thing hatching, I aillire you. 

Pet, Very likely, I imagined as much« that laft ihall be 
sny lot ; I knew fome fuch dieftiny would he&SL me. .Shall 
we be jovial upon this news, and tfarufl all fadne^ but of 
doors? 

. f^,(m. For our parts, Vitcllius was never fo voluptuous^; 
all our difcoQrfe fnall run wit to the laft. 

Duie. Our mirth (hall be the quintelTence of pleafure,' 
And our delight flow with diat harmony; 
Th' ambitious fpheres fliall to tjie centre fhrink^ 
,To hear our mufick ; fuch ravifhing accents. 
As are from poets in their fury hurPd, 
When their outrageous raptures fill the world. 
Pef,' There fpoke my genius ! 
Ant. Now you talk of mufick, have you e'er, a one 
that can {day us an old leffon, or fing us an old fong ? 

Fet, An old leflbn ! yes, he fhall play the beginning of 
the world ; and for a fong, he ihall £ing one that was made 
to the- Hioving.of the orbs, when they were 6A fet in 
tune. 

An;t, Such a one would I hear. 
Pet, Walk in then, and it fliall not be long before I 
latisfy your defire, [^Exeunt, 

Enter 
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Enter Petro and Julia ^ nxjith two bottles^. 

Jul* Comtj vas&tx ^etrOy^^^kiomth^siS^^ 
apt drinking, within, w^'Q be b Biei|y;as, the inai4»j ^ 
ftole thcfe botdes fiom under the cupbo^wd^ on. purpo^ 
agaififi^ ycMir coming. 

Pit, CourteDua Miidrefi Julia, how ih^ Idefenre this 
&vour from you ? 

Jul. There is a way. Mailer Petro, if, you could fiod 
it J but the tendemeis of jour youth keeps you in igpor 
nance ; 'tis a great fault,. I mu& tell you. 

Pet. I ihall drive to amend itx if yo(t gliQafe ito io&ud 
mc^Lady* 

Jul. Abo, do not you know what maids love all :thi^ 
while I You mufl come oftner amongjfl lu^ wane of comr 
paBy keep& the &£mg.of youc blood baekward.> 

Pet. It does fo, but you ihaU fee, whmi.we aie i^tMsi^ 
r iball begin to pradifewitLyoii better. 

Enter Batha, ' \ 

' •. i , • 

IBacu UbSat Fetra», tiii& was^Und^ d^M^ of ^j$^ . 

Pet. What's my matter a doing, can you teU ? 
. JSoc. Wh^ thc^area&JoTia}^as.tR¥e&%!bflefaFa^dlink 
'^their whole cups^, fix glafieaat a.^ h«&kh». your mt&nah 
almoflLtipt.alieaay. 

"^ Pet. So much, the bftteff. hi^bttimefs is the. fopiMf 
difpatch'd. 

Jul, Weir,,Ietnat. us fland idle^ but verii^ ^pcofvetl^ 
lake mafter^ like man\ and it ihall gp hard« MjMlecfic;t|fi, 
but we will put you in the fame cue. 

Pet. Let me have fairplay, put nothing in my cup^and 
dayx>a]:vorit 

Mac. Unleis the cup. haver that virtue, ia xetatn l^ 
print of a kiis, or the g^nce of an* oye»v to eoamoor 
you.; nothing eUe,. lailure you, 
' Pet. £or. that, X: ihall be incNre thirfty of than of the 
liquor. 

Jul. Then let's make no more words, but about it 
prefendy. Com^ Mailer Petro, will you walk in ? 

Eet^ I attend you. 

• Bac. 
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, Bac. It fhall go hard bat I'll drink him afleep^ and theh 
work fome knaveqr upon him. lExeunt. 

Mmm- Duk^f Letmardtf and the AuHquarj drunk. 

Jut, m drink with afl. Xeixes^s army now» a whote 
river at a draught. 

Duke. By'r Lady, Sir, that requires a- large fwallow. 

Ant, 'Tis all one, to our noble Duke^d health, I can 
drink no lefs, not a drop leis ; and you his fervants wiQ^ 
pledge me, f am fore. 

&tm. Yes, Sir, if vou could (hew us a way, when we 
had done, how to build water-mills in our bellies* ^ 

Jftt, Do you what you wiB, for my jart. Twill bcgm 
it again and again, 'till Bacchus himfelt mall ftand amaz'd 
at me. 

Leon, Bht fhould thi^ quantity of diink oome uc^ 
'twere enough to breed a deluge, and ihxiwn a who& 
cotmtry. 

Jnt, No matter, they can ne'er die^ bettec Aan to be 
drown*d ia the Duke's health. 
^ Duke. Well; Sir^ Til acquaint him how muc& he ip 
bdiolden to. you. 

Ant, WiB yon bdiere me, g^ttemo),. upoa my cs^t ? 
^ Heon. tfe, Sir, any thing. ^ 

Ant. Bo you fee theft breeches then f 

Leon, hy^ what of them ? 

Ant, Thcife were Pompey*^ breeches^, I aflure you* 

Duke, Is'l; poiTible ^ 
-^^Mt4 Rb £aja*hls denomination fix>m them, he was caird 
Pompey the Great, from wearing of thefe g^eatbreediesl 

Leo. I never heard (b much before. 

Ant. A^xi thk was Julius Oe&r's hat, when he was^ 
kill'd in the Capitol, and lam as great as etthesof them, 
at this prefent. 

Leo, Like aiough^ib. 

Ant. And ia my eoneeit I am aahottopuaUie* 

Dtdte.H. yoa am noi!,' you deferve.M be. 

Ant. Where's Si^iior Petructo? 

Enter Pitro and Giijparo^ 
Pet. '^sif^ good father, do not trouble me now ; 'tis 
etM)Ugh now, that I have prcunis'd you to go to the Duke 

with 
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witb me ; in the mean time Ut me work out matters, da 
net dog me in the way of my preferment ; when I a^ 
a nobleman I will do by you as Jupiter did* by the other 
deities, that is^ I will let down my chair of iioi|Qur* ^and 
pull you up after ine. , < , 

Gajp. Well, you fhall rule me, fon. \Ejat» 

Duke. Sigpiior, where have you been ? . 

Pet. I have been forcing my brain to the tf^pofition 
of a few verfes, in the behalf of your entertainment, and I 
never knew them flow fo dully from me before ; an 
Exorciil would have conjur'd you up half a dozen ipiiils 
intbeipace. 

Leon, Indeed I heard you make a feuM noife, as if you 
'had been in tiavail with fome ilrange monfler. 

Pet. But I have brought them out at lail, . I thank Mi^ 
lierva } and without the help of a midwife. 
'\ . 4ftf, Keach^^e a chair : PU fit down, and read them 
^ibr you. 

2i«r. You read them?' 

Ant. Yes, but I'll put on my opticks fir0:\;;loDk yQU» 
'thefe were Haniiibars fixiaacles.' "\, . .. r.....' 

Duke. Why, did Hannibal wear ^£^es I - 

Jlnt.'Yes, after he grew dim wimduft. in following the 
camp, he wore ipe6lacles. Readime the paper. . 

Leon. No, an author mufl redte his own works, 

jint. Then I'll fit and fleep.' 

£eon. " Read on, Signior. • , 

Pet. Th^y were. made to (hew how w^m^ yoasHl- 
to me. * _i V. 

Duke. Read them out. . . '.-,•-'. 

Pet. As nvelcome m the gentry* s to thg tonvft; 
After a long and hard ^a<atiqn : 
As ive/come as a tofs'^dflnfs to a harbour ^ 
Health ta the fick, or a cafi fiat to a. barber : 
Or . as mgaod neav Play is ta the timiSy 
When thty have ImgfwfkitidA^ hitferhimesf;^ 
As welcome af thej^i^ is' to the year^ 
So are n^ friends to me, when I ha*ve good cheer. 

[While he reads, the Antiquary Ms aikcp. 

Shdte. 



' J^"^^'^/*"?^^* ^''^ we are doubly beholden to ym s 
ayhat IS Signior Veterano fall'n afleep, and at the recita- 
tion of fudi verfes ? a moll inhuman difgracc, aad not to 
be digeHed i * 

PiT/j Has^ he wrong'd me fo difcourtBoufly M'U be.w- 
veng'd, by Phoebus. ^ , , . 

Le^ff.Bat which way can you parallel fa fool an injaryf 

^^/. lUl go m, and make fome vcdes againft him. 

Z)tfif/r: That you fhall not, 'tis not f equiul fuffident, I 
JPT? * ^^l^ ^^ than fo ,• come, bear him in, and yoa 
ihall ice what I will invent for you, this was a wron^ 

J Enter j^tfirHd an^ Lrond, 

JElrmL .Now, M^er LiQneI,.as youhave been ibi^uBate 
in the forccaftingof this bufmefs, fo pray be fbdious in the 
.jexecuting, that we may both come off with honour. 

/rftf/f . Obferve but my directions, and fay nothing. 

jEtniL The whole adventure of my credit depends upoji 
^our care and evidence. 

U9n. Let no former paflage ^iifcourage you, be but as 
peremptory as jcaufe is good. 

^ndl. Nay, if I but once apprehend a juft occafioji to 
^ V^wrp over him, let me alone (o talk and.Iook jfcuiyjly— - 
Stjep aiide, I hear him coming. 

. Enter Lorenzfi* 

Lor. My wife? fome angel guard me; the looks of 
Mednfii^were not fo ominous ; I'l hafte from the infedioa 
pf her light, as from the appearance of a bafiliik. 

jSmiL Nay, Sir, you may tarry ; and if virtue has 
pot quite forfook you, or that your ears be not altoge- 
fher obdurate to good counfel, confider what I fay, and 
be afham'd of tlie injuries you have wrought againll me. 

jL^r. What unheard-of evafion has the fubtilty of wo- 
inan's nature fug^iled to her thoughts, to come off now ? 

jEmU' Well, Sir, howej^ ran carry it, 'tis I have rca- 
fon to complain.; but the.mildne&.pfmydiipoiition,and 
injoined dcifyx^^y will not peqiut me, though indeed 
jour wantonnefs and ill carriage have fufficiently pro- 
yoked XBC. 

lor. 



Lor. iVovdc*^ yoa ! I ptovokM yon ! as if any ^ult 
in a Imfhand ihoulo wammt die like in his wife : no, ^twas 
lity kft, and mighdiieis of de&rt, diat is (bShtmg widiin 
thee. Had^ft diou no company, no mafculine objed to 
look upon, yet thy own fancy ivere able to create a 
creatine^ with whom thoa might*ft commit, diough not an 
ndml, yet a mental wickednefs. 

JBmil. What recompence can you make me ibr tfaoie 
tanderoas conceits, when they fhall be provM Me to yon ? 

Lor. Hear me, thou bafe woman, thou that art theab- 
ftnd of all ever yet was bad, with whom mifdiief is fo in^ 
corporate, that you are both one piece together, and but 
that you go ftill hand in hand, tlK devil-were not fu£- 
cient to encounter with, for thou art, indeed, able to in- 
ftmd him i do not imagine, with this frondeis impudence, 
SO fiand daring of me ; I can be angty, and as quidc in 
the execution of it, I can. 

^miL Be as angry as you pleafe, truth and honefty 
will be confident, in delight of you ^ diofe are virtues that 
will look juflice itfelf in the &ce. 

Lor. Ay, but where are they ? not a-near you,'dJou 
would'ft blafl them to behold thee ; fcarce, I diii&, in 
Ihe world, efpeciaHy fucli worlds as you women are. 
• jEmsJ: Hum ! to fee what an eafy matter it is to let a 
jealous, peeviih hu/band go on, and rebuke him at plea- 
fure I 

Lor. So leud and flubbom, mads me ; (peak briefly, 
what dbjciftion can you alledge againft me, or for your- 
fclft ' ' 

JEml. None, alas ! againft you, you are virtuoii^," but 
you think you can ad the Jupiter, to blind me ^Ith your 
efcapes, and conceal'd trulls ; yet I am not fo (iraple, but 
I can play the Juno, and find out your exploits. 

Lor. What exploits, what conceal'd trulls ? 

JSmil. Why, the fuppoied boy you feem to be jesilous 
of, *tis your ownleman, your own 'dear morfel;, I have 
iearched out the myilery ; hufbands mull do ill, anl3 wives 
muft bear the reproach ; a fine irtverfiOn ! 

Lor. I am more in a maze, more involved in a b3by- 
j-mth, than tcfore. 

j^miL 



JEntii- Vou were beH .plead ianQcenoe too, ^tis ^UDor 
iafeft refuge ; but I did not think a man of your age and 
Jbeard had been fo lafcivious to keep a di^uis^d caSet un- 
der my nofe, a bafe cockatrice in page's apparel, to wait 
upon youy and rob me of my due benevolenGe ; there's jm> 
law nor equity to warrant diis. 

Lor, Why, do I any fuch thing ? . 

JEmiL l^ray, what die is theboj^ but your own her« 
nm>hrodite ? a female Siren, in a male Ottt-£dc, Alas ! 
iiad I intended what you MfcSt, and aocufemeior, I 
had been more wary, more private in the carriage, I af« 
fare you, 

JLor, Why> is that boy otherwife than he appears toli^ ? 

Enter LioneL 

.^mlL 'Tis a thing will quickly be iearch'd out.; ybur 
X^cret bawdery, and the murder of my good name, wiU 
not long lie hid, I warrant you. 

Lion, Now is my cue to fecond her. 

Lor. Signior Lionel, moH welcome ; I would iatreat 
your advice here, to the clearing of a doubt. 

Lion, What's that. Sir ? 

Lor, 'Tis concerning the boy you plac'd with mc 

Lion. Ay, what of him ? 

Lor. Whether it ware^ an enchantment or no, or an 
illuiion of the fight, or if 1 could perfuade myfejf it was 
a dream, 'twere better ; but my imagination ib perfuaded 
me, that I heard my wife and him interchanging amorous 
difcourfe together ; to what an extremity of pafiion the 
fr2Sity of man's nature might induce me to ! . 

Lijm, Very good. 

Lor. Not very good neither, but after the expence of 
fo much anger and diftra£Uon, my wife comes upon me 
again, and afHrms that he is no boy, but a difguis'd mi- 
ibrefs of my own ; and upon this fwells againil me, as if 
fbe had lain all night in the leaven. 

^mii. Have not I reafon ? 

Lor. l^ray. Sir, will you inform us of the verity of his 
fex ? 

Lion, Then take it upon my word, 'tis a woman. 

^miL Now, Sir, what have you toanfwcr ? 

Lor^ 



192 IFbe Antiquary. 

£§r. 1 am not yet throaghly (ktisfied, tmt if It l>e a 
wnman, I muft confefs my error. 

JEmiL What ratis&£Uon*s that, after fo great a wrong, 
and the taking away of mv good name ? You forget my 
dtfferts, and m>w I broagnt you a dowry of ten talents i 
beiides, I find no fuch fuperiiuity of courage in yoa, to 
do this neither. 

. Lor. Well, were he a boy or no, 'tis more than I can 
alBnn ; yet this 1*11 fwear, I entertained him for no mi- 
ftreia,and I hope yon for no fervant ; therefore, good wife, 
be pacified. 

jEmiL No, Sir, 1*11 call my kindred and my friends 
together, then prefent a joint complaint of you to the 
fenate ; and if they right me not^ 1*11 proteft there's no 
joftice in their court or government. 

Lor, If fhe have this plea againft me, I muft make 
my peace, fhe*ll undo me elfe. Sweet wife, Fll alk thee 
forgivenefs upon my knees, if thou wilt have me ; I re- 
joice more XmX. thou art dear, than I was angry for the 
fuppos*d offence ; be but patient, and the liberty thou 
enjoy *dA before fhall be thought thraldom hereafter. 
Sweet Sir, will you mediate ? 

Lion, Come, fweet Lady, upon my requeft you fhall 
be made friends ; *twas but a miflake, conceive it fo, and 
he fhall ftudy to redeem it. 

uEmiL Well, Sir, upon this gentleman's intreaty, you 
have your pardon : you know the propcnlity of my dif- 
pofldon, and that makes you fo bola with me. 

Lor: Pray, Mailer Lionel, will you acquaint my wife 
with the purpofe of this concealment, for I am utterly 
ignorant, and (he has not the patience to hear me. 

Lion, It requires more privacy than fo, neither is it 
yet ripe for projedion; but becaufe the community of 
counfel is the only pledge of friendihip, walk in and 1*11 
acquaint you. 

Lor, HoneH, fweet wife, I thank thee with afl ray 
heart. {^Exeunt. 

Enter Duke^ Leonardo ^ and PetruciOy bringing in the 
Antiquary in afooTs coat. 

Duke, S&, fet him down foftJy s then let ns flip aikte, 
asd .over-hear him. Axt. 
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Jfft, Where am I? Wjbiit iDetainor|>hQits am I crept 
into ? A fooVs coat ! what*s the emblon of this, trow ? 
Who has thus transformed me, I wonder? I was awake, 
am I not afleep ftill ? Why Petro, you rogue, iure I have 
drunk of Circe's cup, ^d that h^s tomM me to this 
ihape of a fool ; and I had drunk a little longer, I had 
been changed into an afs. Wky "Petto, I (ay, I will not 
reft caHbg till thou com'lb*— - 

fxtftfr Petro in tvaman^s clothes. 

Heyday, what more tranimigrations of forms, I think 
Pythagoras has been amongfi; us : How came you.thos ac- 
coutred, iirrah? 

' Pet. Why, Sir, the wenches made me drunk, and drefi*<f 
me as you lee. 

jht, A meny world the while! My boy and Imake 
one hermaphroffite, and now next midlummer-ale^ I ma/ 
ienre ior a Ibol, and he for a maid-manion. 

Enter Duh emd Leonardo » 

Duke: Who is this, Signior Vetcrano ? 

jint, The/ame, Sir, I was not fo when you left me; do 
yoix -know who has thus abus'd me ? 

Dnke. Not I,' Sir. 
- Jbit: You promis'd to do me a courtefy. 

Duke. Any thing lies in my power. 

Ant. , Then, pray, will you bring me immediately tO 
tike Duke ? 

Dnke. Not as you are, I hope. 

jf$a. Yes, as I am; he flmll fee how I am wrong'd 
amongfi: them : I know he loves me, and will right me. 
Pcay, Sir, forbear perfiiafion to iKe cwitrary, and lead on. 

^^Exewtt. 
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A<5lus Quintus. 

Enter Lorenzo ^ Mocinig^^ jEmi/iif, and Lucretia* 

Lor. "^T O W, Signior Modtiigo, what haftc requires 
X^ your prelehce ? 

Moc, Marry, Sir, this ; you brought me once into a pa- 
radife of pleafure and expeftation of much comfort ; my 
pequeft therefore is, that you would no longer defer, what 
then you fo liberally promised. 
. Z^r. How. do you mean ? 

Moc, Why, Sir, in joining that beauteous lady your 
daughter, and myfelf, in the firm bonds of matrimony; 
for I am fomewhat impatient of delay in this kind, and 
indeed the height of my blood requires it. 

Luc, Are you {o hot ? I fliall give you a card to cool 
you, prefently. 

Lor, 'Tis an honeft- and a virtuous demand, and on all 
fides an adion of great cdnfequence ; and, for my part, 
there's not a thing in the world I could wiih fooner 
accomplifhed. 
.- Moc, Thank you. Sir. 

Lor, There's another branch of policy, befides the 
coupling of you together, which iprings from the fmit- 
folnefs of my brain, that I as much labour to bring to 
perfection as the other. 
■ iliiw." What's that. Sir ? 

Lor, A devife upon the feme occafion, but with a dif- 
ferent refpedl ; 'tis to be impos'd upon Petrudo: I hate 
to differ fo much from the nature of an Italian, as not to 
be revengeful ; and the occafion, at this time, was, he 
fcorn'd the love of her, that you pow fo ftudiouil/ af- 
feft ; but I'll fit him in his kind,. 

Moc, Did he fo ? He deferves to have both his eyes 
ftruck as blind as Cupid's, his mafter, that ihould have 
t^u^ht him better manners, ^ut how will you do it ? . 
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Lor. There's one Lionel, an ingenious witty gentleman. , 

JBrnil. Ay, that he is, as ever breath'd, hufband, upou 
my knowledge. 

Lor, Well, he is fo, and we two have caft to requite it 
upon him ; the ^plot, as he informs me, is already ia 
agitation, and afterwards, fans delay, I'll beflow her upon 
you. 

Luc. But you may be deceived. * 

Moc. Still you engage me more and more your debtor. 

Lor. If I can bring both thefe to fuccefs, a3* they are 
happily intended, I may fit down, and with the poet cry, 
Jamqu£ of us exegi. 

Moc. .Would I could fay fo too, I wiih *as much, but 
'tis you muft confirm it, feir miftrefs ; one bare word of 
your confent, and 'tw done : the fweetnefs of your looks 
encourage me, that you will join pity with your beauty, 
there fliall be nothing wanting in me to demerit it, and 
then, I hope, although I am bafe, 

Bafe in refpe£t of you, divine and pure ; • 
Dutifid fervice may your love procure. 

Lor. How now, Signior ! What, love and poetry hare . 
they two found you out ? nay, then you muft conquer. 
Confider this, daughter, ihew thy obedience to Pheebus 
and God Cupid, make an humble proffer of thyfdf, 'twill 
be the more acceptable, and advance thy deferts. 

jSmil. Do, chicken, fpeak the wora, and make him 
happy in a minute. 

Xor, Well faid, wife, folicite in his behalf, 'tis well 
done ; I am loth to importune her too much for fear of a 
r^ulfe, 

uSmil, Marry come up. Sir, you are ftill ufurping in 
my company : Is this according to the articles proposed 
between us, that I fhould bear rule, and you obey with 
iilence ? I had thought to have endeavour'd Sor perfua* 
,ii<m» bat becauie you exhort me to it, I'll deiiil from 
what I intended, I'll do nothing but of my own accord, I. 

•Zar, Mum, wife, I have done ; this we, that are mar- 
ried, muft be fubje^t to. 

Moc. You give an ill eaomple, miftrefs .£milia, you give 
angyamplc > » 
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JEml What old fdlow is.this, thjit talks fo ? Doyoa 
know hiin, daughter ? 

Moc^ Have you fo foon forgot mc, Lady.^ 

JEmlL Whcre.has he.b^ Jb^ t^reedifi^* I wonder.^ he 
is the ofF-rprlng of foine pea£u^ fare ;„ c^ . he %yi^ any * ^ 
pcdigrcp ? 

Ze^r. Let her alone, there*s no dealing with her ; cope 
daughter, let me hear yosf anTwer to .thi^^ent^aiai^ 

Luc, Troly, Sir^ I have eodeayour'd aV .mQai>& po4i)»k, 
and in. a manner enforced myfelf to, love.higk. 

Lor, Well faid, girl. 

Xiw. But could never cffed it. ,-., . 

* Lor, How f ^ 

lac* I have examined wjiat^.ver qMg}»t, cfixvonegBd a 
gendeman, both for his exterior and inw^ abilities ; 
yet amon£^ all that may fpeak. him worfliy^ I could never 
difcern one good part or quality, to .ini^ ^SmB^xbl, 

Lor, This is it 1 fear'di now ihould.I bre^k out into 
rage, but my wife and a fooliih nature with-hpld my paf- 
fion. 

Moc, I ani up4one, unfpirited, my hopes vain^- apd^my 
labojurs nullities. 

Lor, Where be your large vaunts now, 'Sjgx)if)>f:,p Whsit 
firan^^ tricks and devices you.had^p ^i;^ a ^wpman f \ 

Moc. Such afTurance I cpnqeiv'd .of jmyfelf: hiMli ^^vttSQr 
th^y affect wilful ftubbornneg, lock, up tib^eir eai:;^ and.mill 
hearken to no manner of perfuaiion, what ihaU a maiSido.? 

Lor, You hear what taxes are laid upon you, daog^|«r.; 
thefe ai;e ftains to jrpur 0th|?j: virtu^p.. . . ., , •* 

X^r. Pray, Sir, hear my defence ; what fympatbgF» can 
there be between our two ag€5^ or agr:^^^^!^!^ >^oi|rr€(Hi' 
ditions? But you'll Qbje^,1h^ J;>a$,n^eai^;?ti&>90i3&6'dt 
biit what ailurance has he to keep it ? WiU it^CPPtuuir 
longer than the law permits hini poi}eflior^ ?.,>wi»c^ will 
coine like a torrent, a^d fwpep away all : te, W mde a 
forfeiture of his whole eftate. • - 

^or. What ar^ you becon^e^ita^'f daijghtq;^ m a 
prophetefs ? Whence have you this iii$4lig^i¥»^? 

Moc. I hope fhq will not betrgy.^ipfiv 

Luc, If murder can exad it, 'tis abfolu.tel^Lioft. 

Lor, How, murder f , 

Lu€* 
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'Lac, Yes, lie confpirM ifhe other day ^ith a Bravo, a 
4Sit*#l£roat, to take away the life of a noble innocent 
geiftleixian, ifrfakh is iince dlicover'd by miiade ; the fame 
' tfiat tame wifli niufick to my Window. 

Mac. All's out, I am roin'd'in her confeffion i that man 
that tfufts woman with a privacy, and hopes for fdence, 
he m^y as well expedi it at the fall of a bridge ; a fecitt 
with th^m is like a viper, 'tWill make way, though it 
^«it thrdugh the bowels of them. 

lior. Take heed, howyba tradtice a pcrfon of his tank 
and eminency, a fear in a mean man becomes a wound in 
^ grtatcJr. 

Luc, Thcre^e is, qudUou him ; and if he deny it, get 
him examined. 

Ijot. Why, Signior, is this true? 

jBmrL His filence betrays him, 'tis fo. 

Moc, 'Tis fo, that all Women third man's overthrow ; 

i^fs a prfifidple as demonfbadve as truth j 'tis the only 

*^ftid thev'wei'e made fbr : and when ihey have once ki- 

^fihrtated thefflfdves into our codftfels, arid gain'd the power 

of our life, the £re is more jnerciful^ it bums within them 

tai !t get ibrth. 

Lor. I commend lier for the' difcoveiy, 'twas not fit Her 
nireak thoughts fhould be* clo^'d With fo fbul a matter ; 
-it Jiadbeeh to licr like ibrc'd irfeat t6 a'for feitfedftomach, 
that would have bred, nothing but crudities in her a>n- 
'Ici'Mice* 
^ Mjc, Oh xriy curfed fate ! Ihaf^eafidf^ihdhrticht attepd 
we, they are the fruits of lull. Sir, all that* I did Was for 
^ler eafe and liberty. . • 

Imc. Nay, Sir, he Was fo impudent to be ah acceHafy, 
-who knows but he might as privately have plotted ^to 
have lent me after him ; for how fhoukl I have been fe- 
cure of my Ufe, when he made no fcruple to kill another 
upon fo imall ah inducement ? 

jEm/, Thou fay 'H right, daughter, thou (halt utterly 
difclaim him ; the cafl of his eyelhews he was ever a knave. 

Moc. How the (cabs deicant upon me ! 

Lor. What Was the motive to this foul attempt ? 

Luc. Why, Sir, becaufe he was an aSedtionate lover of 
mine, and for iib other reafon in'tite estxth. 

I 3 JEmil* 
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JEmii, Ohmandrakey was thatall ? he dtoaght, beSk^^ 
he{houIdnot have enough : thou covetous ingroiler of ve- 
nery ; why, one wift is able to content two hufbands. 

Mo'c. Sir, I amat your mercy, bid them not inTult up- 
on me ; J befeech you let me go as I came. 

Lor. Stay there, I know not how I ihall be cenfured 
for your efcape ; I may be thought a party in the buftnefs. 

Lhc, Befides, I hear fince that the mercenary vaxlet that 
' did ity though he be otherwife moft defperate, and har- 
dened in. fuch exploits ; yet out of the apprehension of (p un- 
juft an a6t^ and movM in confcience for fo foul a guilt, 
is' grown dlflra£led, raves out of meafure; confefles the 
deed, accufes himfelf and the procurer, curfes both; and 

* will by no means be quieted. 

Lor. Where is that fellow ? 

Luc. Sir, if vou pleafe to accompany me, I will bring 
you to him, wnere your own eye and ear ihall witne^ 
' the certainty ; and then I hope, you will repent that ever 
you fought to tie me to fuch a monfler as this, who pre- 
fer*d the heat of his deiires before all laws of nature on hu- 
manity. 

Lor. Yes, that I will, and gratulate the fubtlety of thy 
wit, andgoodnelsof fate,. that proted^ed thee from him. 

JEml. Away with him hufband, and be fure to beg 
his lands betimes, before your court-vultures fcent his car- 
cafe. - ' 

Lor. Well (aid. Wife, I ihould never have thought On 
. this now, and thou had*ll not put me in mind of it : wo- 
men, I fee, have the only masculine policy, and are the 
bed folicitors and poliddans of a ftate. But Pll £rfl go fee 
. him my daughter tells me of, tliat when I am truly in- 

• fbrm'd of all, I may the better proceed in my acculktion Zn 
^ gainft them. Come along, Sir. 

Moc. Well, if you are fo violent, I am as refolute : 'tii 
but a hanging matter,' and do your worilf. [Exeunt, 

' Enter Br enjo and Boy. 

• Bretn). What news, boy ? 
'J?oy. Sir, Miftrefs Lucretia commends her to you, and 
. defires, as ever her perfuaiion wrought dpon you, or as 
' you affect her goTxi, and would add credit and oelicfto 

what 
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what flie has reported, that yoa would now drain vour ut- 
mofty tp the expreilion of what ihe and you confulted of. 

Bra'v. I apprehend her, where is i^e ? 

B<y. Hard by. Sir ; her fetter and the old fornicator 
Moanigo, and I think her mother, are all coming to 
be fpe&pors of your fbange behaviour. \Exit* 

Brav. Go wait them in, let me alone to perfonate an 
extafy ; t am near mad' already, and I do not fool my 
fclf quite into't, I care not—— 1*11 withdraw till they 
come. \^Exit^ 

Enter Lorenzo ^ Modnigo^ JBmiliay Lucretia, and Boy. 

Lor. Is this the place ? 

Luc. Yes, Sir ; where's your mailer, boy ? how does he? 

Boy, Oh fweet miftrefs, quite diftemper'd, his brains 
turn round like the needle of a dial, fix mens ihength is 
•»ot able to hold him ; he was bound with I know not how 
many cords this morning, and broke them all---^ — ^^See 
where Jie enters f . . ' 

£nter Bravo, 

Brav., Why, if I kill'd him, what is that to jhcc ? 
Was I not hir'd unto it ? 'twas not I, ^ 

But the bafe gold that flew Sir Polydore : 
^'l 'hen damn the naoney. 
• Lor, He begins to preach. , 

jEmiL Will he do us no mifchief, think you ? 

Boy, Oh no, h^ is , the . beft for that in his fits, that 
e'er you knew, he hurts riobodyj 

Moc, But I am vilely afraid of him. . .' 

Boy,, If you are a vileperfon, or have done any. great 
wickcdnefs, you were bell look to your felf, for thofe he 
Icnows by inflinfl ; and aifaults them with as much violence 
as may be. 

Moc, Then am I perifli'd. Good Sir, J h^ nether adwer 
the Ia,w than be terrify 'd with his looks. ' ' 

Lor, Nzy, you fhsdl tarry, and tiake part with us, by 
your favour. 

JEmil, How his eyes fparkle ? 

Brav, Look where the ghofl appears, his wounds frefh 
bleeding f 

I 4 H« 
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He frowns, and threatens me ; coold the fubfbnce 
Do nodiin|, and will fhadows revenge ? 

L^r, 'Tisftrange, 
This was a fearful murder. 

Bra*v. Do not ifaire {o, 
I can look big too ; all I did unto thet> 
*Twa5 by another's infligation : 
There be fome diat are as deep in as my felf. 
Go and fright them too. 

Ai9c. Beihrew him ibr his counfbt. 

l§r. What a )uft judgment's here f 'Tis ati old fiyiri^ 
Murder will out ; and 'fore it fhall lie hid^ 
The authors will accufe themfelves. 

Bra*u^ Now he vanifhes ; 
Doft xkiQxi ileal from me, fearful fpirit ? See 
The print of his fbotfteps ! 

Moc. That ever my tuft fhouM be the parent ta (afbift 
« fin ! 

^rov. He told me, that his Jtonid tR^nedy 
Was adled over every night in hell, '\ 

Where ikd Erinnys with ner venom*d fiice. 
Sits a fpedatrefs, black with the cutis of fiiakea^ 
That lift tiieir fyetkXtA heads above their fhoutdetv. 
And thrufting forth their flings, hiis at their entiaiioei 
And that ferves for an applauie. 

Moc, How can you have the heart to look xnffm hMl 
pny let me go, 
I feel a loofene(s in my beQy » 

2»er, Nay» yon (hall hear all out firfi.. 

M9C, Iconfeisit^ 
What would you lave more of me ? 

Bra*v, Then fierce Enyo holds a toidiy Megara 
Another ; I'll down and play my part amongft them. 
For I can do't to th' life. 

Lor. Rather to the death. 

Brav. I'll traee th' infernal theater, and view 
Thofe fqualid afiors, and the tragic pomp 
Of hell and night. 

Moc. How ghafHy his words found ! pray keep him oifT 
from me. 

i«r. The guibpfconfijenoe makes you fearfiilySigiiior? 

Br0V. 
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Bra^v. When I come there, 1*11 diam up Ceibenis, 
Nay, 1*11 muzzle htm ; Til poll down .^Bacos, 
And Minos by the beard ; then waldi my foot ' ^ 

1*11 tumble Rhadamanthos from hia diair : 
And for the Furie% 1*11 sot fuffer thenr, 
I'll be my felf a Fiiiy. 

Moc, To vex me, I warrant yea. 
^ EfHw. Next) will I poft unto the Deftinies^ 
IShiver their whed and diftaff *gainil the wall. 
Arid fpoil their'houfwifery \ 111 take their ^indle^ 
Where hai]^ the tfaread& of human lift, like beams 
l^rawn &om the fun, and mix them aiU together, 
£ings with the beggars. 

Moc, Good Sir, he comes towards Die 1 

Bram. That I could fee that old ^Xi Modnigo, 
^he vii£|in that did tonpt me to this deed. 

Moc. He names me too ; prav. Sir, ftand between u»: 
Ladies, do yocr^poaSc to luin, I vs^e teot^t&e &idi . 

JEmiL W^ would you do wi^ him, if you had him ^ 

Bra'v. J)? &rve i^m worfe than Hercoles dkl Lycus^ 
When he ffefeated lum the pi9iron*d fiiirt $ 
Which ^whea he had put*(»i, and feh ihe fmart. 
He fnai^h*d him by dieheeb into 'the air. 
Swung him Ibme once or twice about his head^ 
Then ibot hmUke^^neootpf an engine. 
Three fiiriongs length Into the EnbcMck fes, . 

Lor. What a huge piD^efd^is that, for an*dd lov9r to 
1)^ carried? 

Brav. What^s he that feeks to hide himftlf ? Comf 
ferth, 
Thou mortal, thou art a-traytor or a moxderer : 
©h, is it you? 

Moc, What win become of me ? pray he^ me ; I ihall 
be torn in pieces elfe. - • 

^av. You and I muA^wi^ CDgeth^ ;^ come into the^ 
middle yet further. 

Enter JureBo as an Officer, and two Servants: 

Jiur* Where be thefe fellows here that murder men ? 
^oant^i agpfeh^nd.tbem* aad^otevey them firai^t before 

1-5 Brdv. 
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£rav. Who are you ? 

rff«r. We are the Duke's officers, 

Brav. The Duke*s officers muft be obey'd, take herf 
of diipleafing them ;_how majeftically they look ! 

Lor. You fee, wife, the charm of authority ; and a man 
be ne'er fo wild, tt tames him prefently. 

JSmi/, Ayy hufbandy I know what will tame a man be- 
iides authority. , 

jittr. Come, gentles, fince you arc all together, I muft 
intreat your company along with us, to wimefs what you 
know in this behalf. 

Lor, Sir, you have jpievcnted us, for we intended to 
have brought him our lelves before his Highnefs. 

jiur. Then I hope your refolution will make it the est* 
£er to you ; what. Sir, will you go willingly ? 

Brav, . Without all contradidUon ; lead on. [Exeunt^ 

iFlouri/h. 

inter Lionel as the Duke ; Dal/, Petrucio, Ga/paro^ 

Angelia as a nnoman,- ?>-i" ' ^ 

Duk£» Come, Signior, ' 

TThis is the morning muft (hine bright upon yoo. 
Wherein preferment that has flept obfcure, 
And all this while linger'd behind your wiihes. 
Shall overtake you in her greatcft glories : 
Ambition fhall be weak, to think the honours 
Shall crown yout worth. 
. Pet. Father, you hear all this \ . 

Gaff, I do with joy, fon,'andam ravifh'datiti 
Therefore I have refign'd m'eftate unto thee, 
(Only referving fome few crowns to live on) 
Becaufe I'd have thee to maintain thy port. 

Pet. You did as you ought. 

Gafp. 'Tis enough for me, 
To be the parent of fo bleftan iffiie. - 

Pet, Nay, if you are fb apprehenfive, I am fetisfied; 

Lion, Is this the gendeman you fo commended ? 

Luke: It is the fame, my Lieee, whofe royal viitaes 
Fitting a Prince's court, are the large ficki 
For Fame to triumph in. 

Lion. So you infbim'd me, his face and' carriage da 
import no le&. 2^4^ 
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Duie. Report abroad fpeaks him as liberally ; 
Arid in my thoaehts, Fortiuie deferves but ill. 
That (he aetain'd thus long her favours from him. 

Lion. That will I make amends for. 

Gajp, Happy hour. 
And happy me to fee it f Now I perceive 
He has more wit than my felf. 

Per Whatmuilldo? 

Duie. What muH you do ? go flrait and kned before him^ 
And thank his Highnefs for bis love. 

Pet, I can't fpeak, 
I am fo overcome with fudden gladnefs. 
Yet I'll endeavour it : Mofl mighty Sovereign, 
Thus low I bow,' in humble reverence. 
To kifs the bafis of your regal throne. 

UoH. Rife op. 

Pet. Your Grace's fervant. 

Lioft, We admit you. 
Our nearefl favourite in place and council. 

Duh» Go to, you are made for ever. 

Pet, I'll find fome office 
To gratulate thy pains. 

Lion, What was the cauie 
That you prefented him no fooner to us ? 
We might nave bred him up in our affairs. 
And he have learnt the fafhions of our court. 
Which might have rendred him more adive. 

DtfJ^e. Doubt not. 
His ingenuity willfoon inffaiift him. 

Lion. Then to confirm him deeper in our friendfhip. 
We here affign our fifter for his wife. 
WhatI ishebafhfbl? 

Pet. Speaks your Grace in eamefl ? 

Lion. Whatclfe? I'll have it fo. 

Duie. Why do you not flep and take her ? 

Pet. Is't not a kind of treafon ? 

Dtfif. Not, if he bid you. 

Pet* Divined lady, are you fo content ? ^ 

jfng. What my brother commands, I mufl obey. 

Lion. Join hands together, be wife, and uic 
Your digpitieft with a due reverence^ 

... 16' . Tibtriw. 
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Tiberias Cierar joyM not in the birA 
Of great Sc^ntts* ibrtaiies with that zeal, 
As I fhall to h^e rais'd you, though I hofit 
A different iate attends you. 

JMf» Go to the church. 
Perform your rites there, and retura again 
Asfaftas.youcan. 

Gajp. Icould e'en expire with conten^btion 

Lion. What old man's that? 
Pet, This is my father. Sir.. 
Lion, Your own father? 
Ga/^, So pleafe your Grace. 
Lion, Give him a pair 
Of velvet breeches,, .from our grandfire's wardrobe. 
€aj]^. Thrice noble Duke; come, fon, let*^ to the cfanrch*. 

lExitmt. 

Sntir Antiquary and Petro. 

laom. How.now \ what jiew-come pageant liave we here h' 

Duki. This is the famous Antiquary I told your Grace 
tii; a man worthy your Grace ; the Janus of our age, an4. 
treafurer of. times pail : arman worthy your bounteous fa- 
vour and kind xiotioe, that will as foon forget himfe^ 
in the remembrance of your Highnefs,. as any fubjedi yoa^ 
Jhave. 

Lion. How comes he fo accoutred?. 

Duke» No miracle at all. Sir ;. for, as you have matnjr 
fools in the habit of a wife man, fo have you fometimes 
a wife man in the habit of a fool. 

Jnt. Sir, Lhave been fo grofly abused, as no fiory^ necordL 
or chronicle can parallel the like, andif . come here fof 
redrefs ; I hear your Hi^nefs loves me, and indeed you 
ace. partly interdfed in the caufe^ fbr L haviiigrtook iome^ 
what a large potion for your Grace's health, fell afleep,. 
when in the interim they apparell'd me as you fee, msae 
a fool, or an afinigo of me? And ibr my boy here,, 
they cogg'd him out of his proper fbape^ into-the habit. 
of an Amazon, to. wait upon me. 

Z]r>9, . But who did this ? 

Jbtt, Nay, ^^ that;! casnottdl,, but Xdifire^ it nap 



nub.. ^^^ S^primv. if yoa kftif? aH, >^^liaVe na 
eaiifeto be angty. 

thh. Whf, tliat (ame coat ytfii w^dr, did l<Mk^i9j^ 
belong vaxo f^tobtbtis dieRciQUA ji^der> and bufibon ta 
j^i:^iifto» Cse&r. ' 

Ant, And I diof^lit fo» M oe^er £ut it dF n^hSfe { 
Arcatti'd. 

Lion. Stand by, we'fl inqpm f)Mier iftioii. 

i?/i/^ AtuaUoy Lorentio, li^cmigOy Brava^ JEmika^. 

Lucretia^ OJicers. 
i^cfw, vko an you ? 

J^«r. Yoor Highnefs*s officers. 
We have brought two murderers liere'to be cenfurcfd,. 
Who by dieir own confeffibn stre &ttnd guilQr, 
iftnd need.no further trial. 

Lion. Which be the parties T 

Jkr. Theie, and4)leafe you.. 

Lion. Welly what do yoQ anfwer ? 
What can you plead, to flop the courie ofjultice f 

Moc. For my partj tho* I had no con&ience to a£l*it,, 
I have not the heart to deny it ; and thfcrefore ^peft '. 
Your fentence : fer itiercy, I.liope ndiie, nor l&votu-. 

Lion. What {ays th'accuftr? ^ 

laic. Piede your princely wlfdbm^ 
He flew a man was deflin*a for ihy hufbaiM^ ; ^ 

Yet, fince another's death cannot recall huh^. 
Were the law fatisiiedy and headjiidg*d 
Tb htfvk his gdods confiscate, , for my^ bwJi {^rt^ « 
X could reft weli content. 

M&c. With all. my hearty; 
£yield pofleflion to whomfoe'er 
She (hall choofe for a hufband^. reach a.papei* 
Or blank, I'll fcal to it. 

Luc. See there's a writiiigj' 

Moc. And there^s my hand to it :: 
ilcare not what the conditions be. 

Uoh. *Tk Well u, whom, will you chdofe m place of 1£^ 
Dtherl. 

Ike. Then, Sir, .'to Keep his, "memoiy alive,, 
£]Ifaikno filfth^r'thsm i&'s:dffic(^. 

u ' Lot*' 
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L0r, HoWy dioofe a common ieijcant for £er huJfaand f 

JBmil. A bafe commcndadore. Til ne^er endure it. 

Atir. No, Lady, a eendeman I alTure you, and 
8ttppo8*d the ilain Aurefio. [Di/c9Virs him/elf, 

Moc. A plot, a plot upon me ! Til revoke it all. 

Lion. Nay, that you cannot, now you have confirmed it. 

3f«r. Am I then cheated? VW go home and die. 
To avoid ihame, not live in itifiuny. l£xit. 

Lion. What fays the villain Bravo for himfelf ? 

Brav, The Bravo, Sir, is honeft, ' and his &ther. 
* ^nr. My father ! blefs me, how comes this about? 

Brow, That virtuous maid, whom I muft always honour^ 
Acquainted me with that old leacher^s drift. 
I, to prevent theruinof my fon. 
Concealed from all, proffered my fervice to him 
In this difguife. 

Lion. *Twas a wife and pious deed. 

Enttr Petmcio, Angeliay andGafiaro, 

Pei, Room for the Duke^s kindred. 

Idon. What, you are married, I perceive ? 

Pit. lam, royal brother. 

IJon. Then for your better learning in our fervice, 
Tak^ thefe inftrudioDS : Never hereafter 
Contemn a man that has more wit than your felf^ 
Or fbolifhly conceive no lady's merit. 
Or beauty worthy your affedUon. 

Pet. How's this? 

Lion. Truth, my moft honoured brother, youare guD*d, 
So is my reverend unde the Antiquary, 
So are you all ; for he that you conceived 
The Duke, is your ^iend and Lionel; 
Look you eHe. 

Pet. 'Tis fo. 

Gafp. 'Tis too apparent true. 

Idon. What, all drunk! Speak, unde. 

Ant. Thou art my nephew. 
And thou haft wit, *d5 fit thou fhould'fl have land too. 
Tell me no more how thou hafl cheated me. 



^ do perceive it, and forgive thee for't, 
Thoa ihalt have all I have, and I'll be wifer. 
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Lion. Ithankyoa, Sir; brother Petrudo, 
,This to your comfort, that is my fifter. 
Whom formerly yod did abofe in love. 
And you may oe glad your lot is no worie. 

Pet, Ijaxa contented, TVL give a good wii 
Leave to abofe me at any time. 

Lor, When he cannot help it. 

GaJ^. This 'tis. 
To be fo politick and ambitious, fon. 

Pet. Nzy, hther, do not you aggravate it too* 

Lor. Well, Signior, 
You muft pardon me, if I bid joy to von. 
My dauehter Mras not good enough for yoa» 

Pet, You are tyrannous. 

* Enter Leonardo, 

Leon. Save you, gallants. 

Lion. You are very welcome. 

Leon. I come in queft of our noble Duke^ 
Who from his court has floPn out privately. 
And ds reported he is here. 

Lion. No indeed. Sir, . 
He is not here; 'ilifi;ht,wefha]lbe queffion'd 
For counterfeiting ms perfon. 

Duke. Be not oiimay'd, 
I am the Duke. 

Leon. My Lordf 

Duie. The very fame. Sir, 
That for my recreation, have defbeoded 
(And no impeach, I hope, to royalty) 
To fit ipedator of your mirth. And thus much 
You fluul gain by my prefence ; what is paft, 
I^ll fee it ratified as firm, as if 
My felf and fenate had concluded it. 
And when a prince allows his fufajeds fport^ 
He that pines at it, lethimperiih for't. 
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SIR JOHN SUCKLING ^as the Son •/ Sir 
John Suckling e/Withzm in Middlefex. He ivasbem 
in 1613, and had fi remarkahit ari Eafe in Uarmng 
Languapts^ that he is faid to ha*ve fpoke Latin at Fi^e 
Tears old, and to hame ivroh it at Nine, Mujick and Poetry 
njcere after^wards his fa^vourite Studies i he *was a general 
Scholar^ hut rather a polite than a deep one. Afier his 
TrameU he nuas cenfur'd by the Graifity of that Age^ as 
hanjing brought home too much of the light French -4r>, 
but it *was rather a natural Freedom and Gaiety than ac^ 
quir'^dy and proceeded from the great Sprightlinefs and Fi' 
wa'city of his Temper,, In his Tra*uels he made a Cam- 
paign under the Great Guftavus Adolphus, and in fat 
Months time nvas in three Battles and ffue Sieges. Hi 
mvas alio'wed to be one of the fineft Gentlemen in England, 
halving the peculiar S}uality rf making ^whatever he did 
become him, * He was Comptroller of th^ HotSold tA, King 
Charles the Ftrfi^ and fo loyal to bis Mffle^as i be at 
the Expence^ of 1 200 1. in raijing a Troop efUorfe igofufi 
^ ihe Scots. " He £ea in the 22 tt Year of his Age^-univer* 
falh lamented^ bannng gained the Love and Efieem of aU 
^wfoo converfed nuith Stm, I njoas nvilling to enricbmy 
. CoUeBim nvith a Comedy from this Autoor^ for wbicb 
Mr: Tcml^nga've me his Confent. 

His Works are printed in one fmall Volume, conjtfiing of 
Poems and Letters onfe*veral Occafions ; Aglaura, a Trap- 
Comedy \ The Sad Chie, a Tragedy unfintfl>'d\ and the 
Tragedy of Brenoralt, <which njuas firft printed under the 
Title of the Diicontented Colonel, and luas <wrote about 
the time of the Scotch Rebellion in 1639, ^^ appears from 
' ihe continual Satire on Rebels, usukr the Name of Lithtt* 
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WIT in ^Prciogue, Poets juftly may 
Stile a fietjo Imfofition on a Flay, 
When Shakefpcar, Beaujpont, Fletcher ruVdthe Staged 
ifhere fcarce twere ten good Palates in the Age ; 
More curious CooSs than. GUeJis i fir Minnjuould eat 
Mofi heartily of any kind of Meat ; 
And then nuhat firange ^variety ! each Play, 
A Feafi for Epicurestl^ and that^ each Day. 
But mark houo oddly it (s come about y 
And hvw unluckily it now falls out : 
7he Palates are grotvn highy Number increas^d^ 
And there tvants that which jBbuld make up the Feafi ^ 
And yet y* are fo unconfcionahle^ yoiC d hofue 
Forfooth of latey that nuhich they never gave ; 

Banqueti before^ and ^fi^r, 

Nowj Pox on him that Jirft good Prologue nvrit, 
lie left a kind of Rent-charge upon frit ; • 
Which if fucceeding Poets fail to pay^ 
, ney forfeit all their Worth ; and that's their Playi 
IT ante Ladies' Humours^ and y' are grown to that, 
Tou will not like the Man, lefs Boots and Hat 
Be i^i^t ; no Play,- unlefs the Prologue if 
And Epilogue ^writ to Curioftty* 
Well (Genteels) 'tis the Grievance of the, place f 
And pray confider't, for here'*s juft the cafe ; 
^e Richnefs of the Ground is gone and /pent % * 
Mtn's Brains grow barren, and you raife the Rent. 




Dramatis Perfonaj^ 

PRince, in tovc with Sahrina. 
Or/ahrin, brother to the PrinfC, yet unknowa. 
SoMtorat, bel(yv'd of Sairma. 

^ct/ar, J ^«>^^^^ ^ Sabrina. 

FdU^ln, \ ^vallers. Friends to SamrM. 

^amoren, Kin^ of the Thieves, difgdifed in cfevil's habit. 
Ferider, ambitious of Reginelhy di&uifcd ki devil's habit* 
StramodfTy a Courtier, Servant to tSe Prince. 

Plraf^ I ^™*«^y BervaAts to Of/airinU Faiiinr. 
tb€mt9€l, Wvdiit to fhUdM. 

Sahinat htloy^ihy Sdkdrdt. 

lUgime/lityinhvtMthO'rJatriM. 
FiemJia, Sairina*sxo9ii» 

Captain and SoMldr^. 

Two Judaea. 

Tm^6 lawyers. 

Two'feqsiiits. 

Goaler. 

Conftable. 

Taylor, 

TwoD5^«ra». 

Pidlew. 

CiowQS ^d '^ehclia. 

Thictfe^difgulftd iht(^iblMybiti, Kvuigiinacr CTOimJbT 
the woods. 

Guard. Attendants. 

The Scene FRANCELIA. 
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COMEDY. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter ai le a Duel, Samorat, Philadi, TerenUr. 

Ij May not this harlh bnfiaeli y«l be left undone I 
Mufi you hate me becaufe I love your fifter i 
And can yoii hale at no Ids tate than death i - 

Phil. No, at no leTs: 
Thou art the blafter of our fertunes, 
The envious fjoud that darkens all our da/. 
While the thus pf odigal^, and fondly 
Throws away her love on.tbee; 
.She has not wherewithal to pay a. debt 
Unto the Prince. 

/Saw. Is this aU? ■ 

7arc. Faith, what if tttfiUHt W«^ not thmk 
You worthy of her? 

^m. I fwear that fliall not make a qoatr J. 
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I think fo too ; have urgM it often to my felf, 
Ag^dnft my felf have fworn^t as oft to her ; 
Pray let this fatisfy. 

Phil, Sure, Torcular, he thinks we come to talk. 
Look you, Sir;— [Drvws, 

And, brother, iince his friend has ^^M him, 
Doyou retire. 

lore, Excufe me, Philatel, 
I have an equal intered in this. 
And fortune fhall decide it. 

Phil. It will not need, he*s come. 

Enter Orfabrin. 

Or/, Mercury proteft me ! what are thcfe ? 
The brothers of the high- way ? 

Phil, A ftranger, by his habit. 

Tore, And by his looks a gentleman. 
Sir, will you make one ? We want a fourth. 

Or/, I Ihall be rob'd with a trick now ! 

Sam. My Lords, excufe me ; this is not civil. 
In what concerns my felf, none but my felf muft fufFer. 

Or/, A Duel by this light I 

Now has his modefty. 

And t'other'sforwardneis warm'd mt'^iGoes toward them. 

Gentlemen, I wear a fword. 

And commonly in readiness. 

If you want one, fpeak. Sir. — [Speaks ta Samorat/ 

I do not fear much fuffering. 

Sam, Y' arc noble. Sir, 
I know not how t* invite you to it ; 
Yet there is juftice on my fide. 
And fince you pleafe to be a witnefs 
To our a&ons, 'tis £t you know our ilory* 

Or/, No ftory. Sir, I befeech ,you ; ' 
The caufe is good enough as 'tis. 
It may be fpoil'd i'th' telling. * 

Phil, Come, we trifle then. 

Sam, It is impo£ible to preferve, I fee. 
My honour, and reipedi to her*-— ^ 
And fince yoa know this too, my Loid, 

« 
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ft is not handfome in yoa thus to prefs me. 
But come — [Torcu/ar Reckons to Orfahrin, 

Or/. Oh ! I underdand you, Sir. [Exeunt, 

[Philatel and Samorat fight . 
PhiL In pofture flill ! [Samorat receives a flight lAJwnd. 
Oh, y'are mortal then, it feems. 
s Sam. Thou haft undone thy felf, rafh man ; 
For with this blood thou haft let out a Tpirit 
Will vex thee to thy grave. 

[Fight again ^ S amor at takes anuay Phiiatets Jhjordp 

and takes breathy then gi'ves it him, 
Sam. Vm cool again. 

Here, my Lord 

And let this prefent bind your friendfliip. 

Phil. Yes, thus [Runs at him^ 

Sam, Treacherous and low. 

Enter Orfahrin. 
Orf. I have drill'd my gentleman, 
I have made as many holes in him 
As would fink a fhip royal 
In fight of the haven.— 

How now ?— [S amor at upon his hnetp 

S'foot yonder*s another going that way too. 
Now. have I forgot of which fide I'm on. 
No matter: 
I'll help the weakeft ; there's fome juftice in that. . 

PhiL The villain fure has (lain my brcfther. 
If I have any friends above, . 
Guide now my hand unto his heart. 

[Orfahrin puts it hj, runs at him^ 
Sam, Hold, noble youth; 
Deftroy me not with kindneis : [Sam, fiefs in^ 

Men will fay he could have kill'd me. 
And that, in juftice, fhould not be; 
For honour's fake leave us together. 

Orf. 'Tis not my bufinefs, fighting; [Puts up* 

Th' employment's yours. Sir : 
If you need me, I am within your call. [^•^fV* 

Sam, The Gods reward thee : 
Now, Philatel, thyworft. 

[Theyfi^ht again ^ and clofe ; S amor at forces hisfivord. 

Enter 



Ziit The Goblins* 

Ehtir Orfabrin* 

Orf, Hell and the Furies are broke loofe upon us ; 
Shift for your fel^ Sir. 

iFJy into tbt woods fifueral 'wayy furfued by tJlne<ve$ 
in deviPs habits, 

Ent^ Toratiarf. nvfai'witb blei£ng, 

. T$r€* It will not be --My body i$ a |ade : 
I.'&d It tire and knguifh mider me. 
— 'Thpfe thoughts came to my foul. 
Like fcreech-owls to a iick man's window.-** 

Bntiy ThUvsi back again* 

Tbitvfs, Here ■ - here* 

{Tb^ bind bimj and carry lim awi^. 
Ttrc. Oh ! I am fetdi'd away alive i. ,. , l£xewU, 

Enter Orfabrin, 

Orf, Now the good Gods preferve my fonfos rights • 
For they were never iivx^ore datieer : 
I*th' namcofdoiibt, what could thisi be? 
Sure 'twas a conjuro* I dealt withal J 
And while I thought him bufy at his prayers, 
*Twas at hisi circle,. Jevying. this regimtnt. 
Here they are again \ ■ \ 

• . 

Enter Sam^rat, 

S^f^, Friend— r— Stranger-- — r-rNoble Youth— 
Or/. ' Here - ^ ' here ' ■ " ■ ,^ 

Sam, Shift, ihift the place, the. wood isdangerous f' 
As you love fafety, follow me. ^ iExennt^ 

Enter Pbilatet. 
Phii, They've left the place. 
And yet 1 cannot find the body any where/ 
May be he did not itiJl him then, 
Bttthcrecover'dlbength, arid. reach'd the town. ^/ 

* It may be not too. 

Oh, thgt jttiis ho^r. could be call'd back aj^n ! 

-Bat 
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>But *tis too late. 



And time mufl cure the wound that's given b^ &te. lExU^ 

Enter Samorat, Orfabrht. . 

Or/. I*th* ihape ^ 1km too iimfXim^ 
And bears ? 

Sam, Often, Sir. 

Or/, Pray unriddle. 

Sam. The wifer fort^io ihitik ^eui diaevts, wUdibat 
AQTume thefe forms t» fob more jKMVeffulty. 

Or/. Why does not then the ftaie 
^et out fome fbress, and fappit^s them ? 

Sam. It often has, Sk, bat without foceefi. 

Or/ Howfo? 

Sam, During t^ time thole levies are abroad. 
Not one of them appears. Thoe hanre been. 
That have attempted imder ^imd; 
-But of thofe, as of the dead^ 
There has been no return. 

Or/ Strange ? 

Sam. The cotmon people thmk diem a raof 
Of honeft and fkmiliar devils. 
For they do hurt to none, oidefs rdifted ; 
They feldom takeaway, but Widi ^ao^ange^ 
And to the poor they -often give; 
Hetum the hurt and fick recovered ; 
Reward, or punifli as diey do find csu^. 

Or/ Howcaufe? 

Sam. Why, Sir, they blind ftiQ thofe diey take^ 
And make them tell the fkonet of their lives ; 
V(^ch known, they do aca^dib^y. 

Or/ You make me wonder. Sir. 
How lone is^t fince th^ thus have troubled you ? 

Sam. It was immediately upon the great dcdding day, 
Fought *twixt the two pretending famuies. 
The Tamorens and the Orfabrins. 

Or/ Ha ? Orfabrin ? 

^^m.. But, Sir, that ftory^s lad, and tedious, 
W'are entring now the town, a pkce kfs fafe 
Than were die woods, fince Torcniar isfloin.*—— 

Vol. VU. £ Or/ 
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Orf, Haw, Sir? 
Bam. Yes. 
He was the brother to the prince's miHrefs, 
The IotM one too. 
If we do prize.our felves ajk any rate. 
We mttft emberqu'ey and dumge die clime. 
There is no ikiety here. 
Orf. Hum I 
: Bam, The litde ftay we make 
Moft be in fofne dark eomer of die town : 
From whence (the day hurried to th'other world) 
We'll fally out, to order for our journey. 
That I ant ibrc't^to thi9» it grieves me not ; 
But (gentle youth) that you l^oukl for my fake. — - 
I Orf^ Sir, loieaofta tbbttgheonthat; 
A ftorm at Tea threw me on land, and now 
A ftorm on land drives me to^ feragsun. . 
^«»». Still noble » ' [J&wwi/. 

Etaer Naffkrat, PeUegrh. 

Vaff> Why4 f^pJ)ofe 'cib a wendk j 
You would not go with me, would you ? 

PelL Tochnfe, ■ • 'tochufe, 

Naf, Then thire's no remedy.— 

\Flihgs down bis bat^ unht^fons bim/elfy dra'Oii* 

Tell. What doft mean?- 

iJaJf, Why/mcc I cannot leave you alive, 
I will try to leave you dead. 

ft//. I th?nk you kindly. Sir, very kindly. . 
Pox on th.ee' TU Tee thee hang'd £ril ; 
S'fbot you fhall mak« noiie of your fiu^ 
Points of honour up- at my charce : 
Take your courfe, if you hp fo hot. 
Be going, be going. \Exit\ 

Najf, I am got free of.himatlaft: 
There was no other way ; 
H' has been as troublefome as a woman that 
Would^b^ JovM whether aoian WQold or not : 
And has watch'd me, as if he liad been 
My creditor's feijea^it ; if they fhould have diipatch'd 
Ija the mean time, there would be fine 

Opiiuo0s 
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Opinions of me. I muil cat his throat 

In eamefl, if it fhould be fo.— . IBscit. 

£nter Ptridor, Tamoren nvith other Thieves, nmthTprcutmr* 

Thieves, A prize ! ■■ ^A prize! ■ ■ A prize! 

Per. Some duel. Sir, was fought this morning : Thifj 
Weakened with lofs of blood, we took; the reft 
Efcap'd. 

Tarn, He^s fitter for our furgeon^ than fisr us^ 
Hereafter we'll examine him. 

Thieves. A prize! -A prizcf— — r— .A prize I 

\They fet them £wn, Ar^hian^ Piram9ni^ 

Tarn. Bring them, bring them, bring them in. 

See if" they have mortal ^n; ; 

Pinch them as you dance dboni, 
' Pinch them till the truth come ««/• 

Per. What art? 

Ard. £xtremel)r {»oor and mifaaUe. 

Per. 'Tiswell, 'ti^well* proceed j 
No body will take that away fiom the^ 
Pear not— W What country ? 

Ard. Francelia» 

Per^ Thy name? 

Ard. Ardelan. 

Per. Andthme! 

iPir. Piramont. 

Per. Tht&ory} . 

Ard. Whatitory? 

Per. Thy life, thy life. ■ ■ PJnch him; 

Ard, Hold, hold — 

. You fliall have it J -- ^ iUt fight. 

It was upon the great defeat 
"Given by the Tamorem unto the Orfabrins, .> 
That the old prince, for iafety of the young. 
Committed him unto the truft (^ Garradan# 
'And fome few fervants more, 
''Mongft whom I fill'd aplaos. 

Tarn. Ha! Gaixadanf 
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Jkd. Yesf 

"Tarn, Speak oat, and let me nearer. 
So^ void tae place ; proceed. 

Jril. We put to iea, bat had fcarce loft the fight 
Of land, ere we were made a prey to pirates, 
*rhfere Garradan, refiftitig the firft board, 
Ch^gM life with ddith ; with him the forvants tooi 
jfUl bat inyfelf and Pirainont. 
IJnder thefe pirates ever fince 
Was Oiiabrin brought up. 
And into feveral countries did they carry him. 

T^m Knew Orfabrin himfelf ? 

Ard, Oh ! nOi his fjpirit was too great ; we durft 
^6f tell him any thing, but waited for 
Some accident might wrow us on Francelia ; 
'Bout which we hoverM often, and were near 
It now, but heaven decreed it ©thqwife. [Hejigbi, 

Tarn, Why doft thou figh ? 

Jlrd. Why do X fi^ ;ii:med ! 
For tears cannot r.ec^ him ; 
Laft night about ^e fecoisd watch, . the ^in^a 
jBroke loofe, aid vex-d o^ir fliip fo loQg, 
yhat it began to reel* and totter. 
And like a drunken man. 
Took in fo feft his liquor. 
That it funk down i'th' plaice. 

7am, How did you ''fcape ? 

Ard, I bound myfelf unto a xnaft, - 

And did advife my mailer to do fo, " 
For which he fbuck me. qnly. 
And. faid, I did confult tPP much with fear. 

tcm^, Tis a fad ^ory]- -. Within fliere ! 

Xct theln have wine and fire. 

But hark you ; s . ',. ; \Wbifpm, 

Thieves, A prize T " ■ Apprize I ■ ■ A prize f — *- 

Per, Set him down,— — • 

Poet, " And for the bliie, {Sit^s- 

^* Give him a cup of fack, *twill mend his hew. 

Per* 
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Ptr, Drunk, as I live I ■ ' Pinch him, pinch hinu 
What art.^- 

Poet, I am a Poet, 
A poor dabler in rime. 

Fer, Come, confefs, confeis, 

Foet, I do confefs, I do want money.. 

Fer, By the defcription, he's a Poet indeed* 
Well, proceed.— Pinch him. 

Foet, What do you mean ? 
Pox on you f Pr'ythee let me alone. 
Some candles here ! -- ■ ■' ■ 
And fHl us t'other quart, an4 fill us. 
Rogue, Drawer, t'other quart,-r^. 
Some fhudl beer.-^ ■ . * 
•* And for the blue, 
** Give him a cup of fack, 'twill mend his hew. 

Tarn. Set him by till he's ibber. 
Come, let's go fee our duelill 4ri?ft.. \ExiUHt^ 

Enter TayAr, Hco Seijeantt, 

Tof. H^^Mbmething t^Uj; and for iis chifi, 
ft has no bum belonging : 
Marry, a little wool, as much as an uoripci 
Peach doth we^ i ay. 
Joft enough to fpeak him drawing towards man. 

S^r, Is he of fury ? 
Will he foin, and give, the^ in©rt4 touch It 

Tay, Oh no. 
He feldom wears his fword. 

Sfr, Tof^ is the word, if he do i 
Thy bill, my little myrmidon ? 

Toy. A yard and half, I affureyou,.vitKoutaBatie»ent. 

Ser, 'Tis well, 'tis wond'r<^us we|l : 
U h% r«tff '4 i^to t^^ houCe of ple^We ? 

Tay. One of thefe he's entred j ' 
'Tis but a little Waiting) 
You ihall find me at tl» next taycra. [Exiu 

Sir^ Stand dofe, I hear one coiakg^ 

K- } Enter 
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Enter Or/abr in. 

Or/. This hottfe is fure no feminary for Lucreces ; 
Then the matron was (b over^diligent : 
And when I afk'd for meat or drink. 
She look'd a^ if I had miilook myfdf. 
And callM for z wrong thing. 
Well, 'tis but for a night ; and part of it I'll fpend 
In feeing of this town. 
So famous in our tales at fea. 

Ser, Look, look, muiRed, and as melancholy after "t^ 
As a gamefter upon lofs ; upon him^ upon him. 

Or/ How now. my friends. 
Why do you ufe me thus } 

Ser, Quietly ; 'twill be your beft way. 

Or/, ' Beft way, for what ? . 

Ser. Why, 'tis your beft way^ 
Becaafe there will be no other : 
Tofo is. the word,, and you muft along* 

'Or/ Is that the word ? 
Why then this is my fword. C^^ Amey.. 

Ser. Murder, murder, murder f 
H' has kill'd the Prince's officer : ^ 

Murder f — — murder t murder I— • 

Or/ Imuftnotihy, 
J haar them fwarm j >* [Tapia 

. 'JSfiter Confi^Uy People. 

Con. Where is he, where is he ? 

Ser, Here,-— hoc— ^ Oh a man-mender, a man- 
mender ! 
H' has broach'd me in fo many places. 
All the liquor in my body will run out. 

Coff^. In good fi)Oth (neighbour) h'has tapped yoti^at the- 
Wrong end too ; * j^ 

He has boon bttf]!^ with yon fac»e behind^ - 

Afs one would ^y ; lend a hand fome of you. 

And the reft firfiowLmc. IJExeuni. 

Enter. Or/ahrin. 

Or/ StiB piiBfo'd I wJudi way now ? 

a-4 i"* 
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I fee no pailage ; I maft attempt this wall^ 

Oh f a lucky door, • and open I [Exit. 

Enter again* 

Where am I now? 

A garden, and a handfome houie I 

If *t be thy will, a porch to^t, and Vm made ; 

•Twill be the better lodging of the ^Y0. \Goes to thtpQnk 

Enter Maid, 

Phem, Oh f welcome, welcome. Sir. 
My lady hath been in fuch frights for you. 

Or/. Hum ! for me ! 

Phem. And thought you would not come to-night ? 

Or/. Troth, I might very well have fiiil'd her. 

Phem. She^s in the gallery, alone^ in the dark. 

Or/I Good, .very good. 

Phem. And, is fo melancholy ■■ ^ 

Or/. Hum ! 

Phem* Have you ihut the garden-door ? 
Come, rU bring ^ou to her ; enter, enter. 

Or/ Yes, I will enter : 
He who has loft himfclf, makes no great venture. 



[Exeunf, 

A C T IL 

Enter Sabrina, Or/ahrin. 

Sab. f\^9 welcome, welcome, as open air to prifoners^ 
V^ I have had fuch fears for you. 
Or/ She's warm, and foft as lover's language : 
She ^ke too, prettily ; 
Now have I forgot all die danger I was in. 

Sah, What have you done to-day, my better port ? 
Or/ Kind little rogue ! 
I. could fay the fineft things to h^, methinks i- -J 

K 4 Bttt 
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Bot then (he would dHbovermc^ 

The beft way will be to fall to, quietly.-*^ (KJJes her..- 

' Sat/ How now, my Samorat ! 
What iaucy heat hath ftol'iiinto thy blood, 
And heightened thee to this i 
1 fear yoa are not well. ■ ■ 

Or/. S'fo«t! 'tis a Pbtonkk : 
Mow csmnot I fo much as.talk that way neither. 

Sai. Why are you filent. Sir ? 
Corne^ I know you have been in the field tOrday. . 

Or/. How does ihe know that ? 

Sat, If you have kilPd my brother, fpeak ^ 
It is no new thing that trne love nK)ald be 
Uofdrtonate. 

Or/ 'TwM^herbrotherlkiBMthenr 
Wouki I "wene with- my detik^a^itt- : 
I got well rid of them, 
That will be here impofllble. 

Enter Fhmiiia, 

Pbem. Oh! Madam, Madam, 
Y*are undone ; the garden-walls are ical*^^ 
A flood of people are ent'riag^the IwttTe. 

Or/ Good—— why here's variety of rtiin ycC 

Sak 'Tipfo, 
The feet of jufticey like to tho(e of tune. 
Move quick, and will deiboy, I fear^ as fine :. 
Oh, Sir, what wiH you do ? there is no venturing f&rtfa^ 
My dofet is the (areil, enter ihere^ 
While I go down and meet-their fury. 
Hinder the fearch, if yiffible: ■ ■ [Exit.. 

Or/ Her doiet, yea, tvhere's that ? 
And, if I could find it» what fhouid I do there? 
She will return—— I will venture out. \Exit.^ 

ft 

%nter the Prince, Philately PhontrtK Coa^fsugf, IfuJcL 

Phil, The l%hteft aiss ; 'twill make ikmk more fectxe^ 
Upon my life he'll vifit her to^n^ht^ 

iMu/kkpli^y a$Hi finff^ 
Prince. Nor Qm^ nor any leffei lipit appears^ 
The cakn and fdence about the plaort 
Perroades m& the don ikniv 

Phi/. 
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Phil. It may be not; but hold, it 15 cn<m|^, ■ " 
Let us retire. 

Behind this pillar, Ph<sitrdl, k diy ^ace ; 
As thou did'ft love thy mdler, ' fbew diy care ; 
Yoa to the other, gate ; there*s diy ladaer.-r- [Exeunt i' 

Enter Sahrina. 

Sat. Come fbrth/lny Samoiaty come forth, 
Odr fears were fidfe, it was ^e Prince with mofick:. 
Samorat, Samonit ! He ileeps ;-— ^ Samoirat ! 
Or dfe he's gone to find me out i*dl^ gallery ; 
Somorat, Samoiat! It moft be fo— «« C-fxt/V 

Enier Orfahrin, 
Or/. This houfe is fiiU of thKAoUs, and tiap-doors ; 
I have been in the cellar,-r--~ where the maids Ue too, - 
I laid my hand, gropiaifi; for my way^ upon one of them^ 
Arti fh9 began to fqueax ; 
Would I were at (ea again, i*tk' torn* 
Ohf a door: though the devil were t)ie fOrte]^ 
And kept the gate, I'd oat. 

Eneer Sanurae*' 

Or/. Ha f guarded f taken in a trap? 
Nay, I will out. 
And there's no other but dlis ■ ■ ■■ 

[Retires, imd dranoty runs at him % emthfthtL 
tbeycle/e. ^^^, 

'Sam. Philatel in ambufli, on my lifo f 

Enter Sairina, and Pbenuiia, nukb n iighiv 

Sab, Where<houldhebe?-~*Ifar 
Good heavens, what fpa£tade is this ? wsj Samcnat f 

Some apparition fort ■ 

\X"0 di/eover one another hy the Ug^i tkrem epw^Q^ 
their ^weapons ^ and embraee^ 
^^nxr. Myri&bie^iendf- 
What angry and malicions plshtr-' ■ " ' 
Governs at this point of time ? 
Sab, My womle> does grow hi^e#.' " ' ' 
O?/, That which gofwn'd ever: • - . ' '\ 
I-fcld«m knew it bettier. - .. ■ - ■ ' ' " '- 

K 5 ^m. 
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$0m^ Icjdoesfoxiasse me» Sir^.to find yoa.heie^ * 
How entfed you thia place ? 
«€b/. JFbrcUhx ttiuriily JBq> i'th* ftreet. 

Sa6. NowchesiiAakeiQplMi^ • 
.\Gr/. Areyottjiurt? . ,. .. .. ., . 

Sam. Ko — but you blfod* ; 

Or/. I do iiMked, but *tis not hcKS. this is 
A fcratch : it is within, to fee thisfKuityi' 
For h^ all ctrctnhftaficie* it w» her brother 
Whom mv unliwky. fwoid;fotiiKl out to-day.. . 

Sa&, Oh ( my too cruel fitncyt » [lF€€fs». 

..Sam. It was indeed thy fwora, but not thy &ult i^ 
I am the caufe of all thefe ills. 
Why do you weep, Sabrina ? 

^ah. Unkind unto thyfelf, and me. 
The tempefhy this fad news has rais'd within me, 
I ^KTonld hare laid with tears, but thou diiiurb^fl me ;., 
Oh! Samorat, had'ft thou confuked but* with love 
As much as honour^ this had'^nevec been. 

Sam. I^have no love for thee, that Jias not had 
So ftridt an union with honour fUll, 
That in all t]^gs thqr^ were concerned alike ; 
And if there oouU. be ^ diyifion majde^. 
It would be found 
Honour had here the leaner (bare :. 
'Twas love that told me 'twas un£^ 
That you fboUld love a coward. 

Sai. Thefe haadfi^iuewprds. are now. 
As if one bound Up wounds with iilk. 
Or with.&e knots, which do not help the cure. 
Or make it heal the fooner. 
Oh I Gamorat, this accident li^ on our love. 
Like to fome foul difeafe, whidi though it kill it iiot,^ 
Viet will .'t deftroy the beauty ; disfigure 't (b. 
That 'twill look dgly to the world hereafter. 

Sam. MaSt then the a£b of fuc be crimes of mea? 
And fhalLa death he pnll'^opon himfel^ 
Be laid on others ? 

Remember, Sweet, hew xsiften you have &id 
It in the face of heaven^ that 'twas no love, 
'Which length of time, or cruelty of chance, , 

- ' Could' 
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Could leiTen or remove. 

'Oh kill me not that way, Sabrins, this is the nobler % 

IKiui/s, imdfre/ints bisfiitnrii 
Take it, and give it entrance any w&ere 
Bot here ; for you fo fill that place. 
That you muft wound yourfen.— -*— « 

Orf. Am I fo flight a thins ? iabaidoiiptr 
So unanfwerable in this worlaF 
That being prindfMiI i* th* debt, another JttaSt 
Be called upon, and. I not oiice Iook*d zkes } 
Madam, why d*you throw away your tears 
Oh one that*s irrecoverable ? 

Sab. Why f therefore. Sir, 
Becaufe he*s irrecoverable. 

Orf. But why on him > he did not make him fo* 

9ab. I do conlefs my anger is unjuft^ 
But not my forrow, Sir. Forgive thefe tears,' 
My Samorat ; the debts of nature muft 
Be paid, though from the flock of love : 
Should they not* Sir ? 

S^. Yes. ■' ': 

But ithus the precious minutes pais, and time. 
Ere I have breath'U the ilghs due to our parting. 
Will be calling for me. 

Sab:, Parting ! ■ 

Sam. Oh \ yes, Sabrina, I muft part, as day 
Does from the world ; not to return ^till night 
^ gone, 'till this dark cloud be over. 
Here to be found, were fbolUMy to make 
A preient of my life unto mine eoemy. 
Retire into thy chamber. Fair j 
There thou (halt know all. 

Sab. I knoW'too much aheady^ ^Exeun^* , 

Enter Pbontreli 

Hold, rope, for me, and then hold, rope, for hjm» 

'^My, this is-the wifdom of the law now, 

A prince lofes a (ubjed, and xioes not 

Think himfelf paid for the lofs, 'till he lofes another : 

Well! 1 will ^o my endeavour 

K &. T# 
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To make Bim a faver ; 

For tlv» vffU Samorat. [£r*V- 

• Enter Samarst, Orjabrin llee^Mg. 

Or/l Let it bleed on — you fliatt not ftir» I fwear. 

Sam, Now, by the icieadlbiprthati owrthee, 
And the Godsbd^de, I wiH^ noble youth ; 
Were there no danger in thy wound, yet would 
The lois of blood make thee qn^t for travel : 
My fervants v^it me for dire^ion. 
With them my fufg^OB, rilbringhim inftandy. 
Pray go back. lEjount. 

Enter Philately Guard. Places. them at the door. 

PbiU These I-*— Yon to ^e otil»r gate^ 
The reft follow me. [£*watf.. 

Enter Orfahrin^ Sahrma, 

Sah, Hark, a noife^. Sir I 
Thia tread's too loud to be my Samoiat^s* 

Enter the Searchers to theM. 

. Sj^areh. .Which wa^ ? — which way I 

Sah, Scrnie villany is in hand. 
Step in here, St, quick, quick.— Itoch him in her clofaf. 

Enter ^hilate/t Gnard, andfafs over the ft age. 

PML Look CTcry whae.— — — 

[Pinlatel d^igimg ottt hisfifttr* 
Protcft thy brother's iminkrer I 
Tell me where thou haft hid him. 
Or, by my father's aihes, I will feaich 
Ia every vein thou haft about thee, for him^ 

EnUr Orfahrm* 

t)rf. Ere foch a viHany Ihould be, 

[Prfahrip bounces thrice at the Soor^, Jt fiief^efeiu 
The Gods would lend unto a fmgle arm 
Such ftrcngth, it (hould have power to piimih. 
An army of fuch as thou art. 
^i//. Oh ! Are you here,. Sit ? 

Orf* 




f^f, y«, I am here, Sir> " . ■ . »■; . , {£^K 
P^//. KiU her. ,' ^ ^Uk^ima^. 

Or/. Oh 1 fave thyfdf> ^ Escdkoce^ , 
And leave me to my &tc. 

Phil. So, bring' kmif One— 
The other is not far, [Bxtfiiii. 

Enter Sairina, Phemlia. 

- Sab. Rm» mn^. Bhcmilisiy to the gi^deft w^*- • 

Atid meet my. Samorat. 

Tell him. Oh teU him any thing, charge him> 

By all our loves, he mftantly take hode. 

And put to fea; Uuve i»noi€ iafety in 

A ftorm, than where my brother is. [Exem^ 
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tenter Feridor^ anithi vthtt thieve f. 
Sframadar ltd in. Tify. dance fibout hiffif tindfieig* 

fjfieves. A Prizel--'^*a ptiae!— ^aprijeel-r^ 
J^^ Per, finng nun fbrch> bring Jbimforth^ 

Welcome^ fwelcotfttj mortal nvight, 
To the manfion of the night : 
Good or hady thy life dif cover, . 

Truly all thy deeds declare ; 
For about thee Jpirits honxer^ 

That can tell^ tell ijohat they are* 
Pinch hiniy if he fpeah not true ; 
Pinch him y pinch him hlacli And hhe^ 

Per. What art thou ? » 

Btram. I was a man* 
Per. Qi whenc<^?. 

Stram4 
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. Stffam. The Court. 

. P4f>. Whiiher now bound ? 

Stram. To my own houfe; 

Per. Thvnamc? 

Stram. Stramador. 

. Per. Oh f yoa fill a pbce about his Gracev- 
And ke^ out men of parts ; d'you not ? 
. Stram. Yes.— 

Per. A fooHfli utenfil of ftate. 
Which like old plate upon a gaudy day, 
*S brought forth to make a mow, and that is all ; 
.For of no nfe you are ; y'had bell deny this. 

Stram. Oh no! 

Per. Or that you want wit. 
And then talk loud; to make that pafs for it ; 
Vmr think there is no wifdom but in form ; 
Nor any knowledge, like to that of whifpers. 

Stram, Right, right! 

Per. Then you can hate, and fewn.upNWi a Maa. 
At the fame time. 

And dare not urge the vices of another. 
You are fo foul your felf ; 
So the Prince feldom hears truth. . 

Stram. Oh ! vtxy feldom. 

Per. And did yon never give his Grace bad coonfels. 
And when you (aw they did not profper, 
Perfuade him take them on himfdf ? 

Stram* Yes, yes, often. 

^er. Get b^ths of fulphur quick, andfiamingoils^ 
This crime is new, and willdeferve it. 
He has inverted all ^<^ rule of Hate, . 
Confounded -policy ; 
There is fome reaion why a fubjeft 
Should fufFer for the errors of his Prince y. 
But why a Prince ihould bear 
The faults of 's mihiflers, none, none at all.' 
Cauldrons of brimftone there ! 

Thief. Great Jiidge of this infernal place^. 
Allow him yet the mercy of the court. 

Stram. Kind devil f 

Per. Let him be boilMia fcalding lead^a while, - 

T'toure^ 
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T*enure^ and prepare him for the other. 

Stram. Oh! hear me, heai^me^ 
- Ber. Stay! 

Now I have better thought upon^t^ 
He (hall to earth again :. 
For vilkny is catching, and will spread: 
He will enlai^e our empire much. 
Then w*are iure of, him at any time. 
So 'tis enough— > Where's our governor? ■■ ■ ■ [Exemtt. 

Enter sGaaltry Samorat, Naffurat^ Pelhgrin, 
and three others in ^fguifi* 

Goal, His hair curlsnaturally, . 
A handfome youth]—— 

Sam. The fame, \I>rinkuo him^ 

Is there no fpeaking with him \ 
He owes me a trifling fum. 

Goal, Sure", Sir, the debt is fomething defperate. 
There is no hopes he will be brought 
To dear with the world, 
He (back me but for perfuading him 
%Q make even with heaven. 
He is as furly as an old lion^ 
And as fuQen as a bulfinch. 
He never eatfince he was taken*— —« gentlemen;. 

Sam. I mud needs fpeak withhim, « 

Hearken thy ear. ■ ■ 

Goal. Not for all the world. 

Sam. Nay, I do butmotion fuch a thing. 

Goal. Is thrs the bufmefs,. gentlemen ? 
?are you .well. [Run after him^ Jraiu their dagger s^^, 

and Jet one to his hrea^, 

Sam. There is no choice of ways then ■ 
Stir not, if thou Jbut think'iia noife,. 
Or brcath'ft aloud, thou breath'H thy laft. . 
So bind him now. —— ^ \They hind the Goaier^^ 
Undo, quickly, quickly; his jerkin, his hat. 

Najf. What will you do ? 
None oftheie beards will ferve, 
I'hcre's not an eye of whitcin them... 
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Pell. Pull out the filver'd ones in his. 
And fBdc them in the other. 

Naj^. Cut them, cut them out— £7i&^/«/ afa^e heard 
The buih will foit well enough . on ^goaiir, and 

With a mce ftOl. ^^ /&onr. 

Sam. Deipeiate wounds muft havedefperate cures. 
Extremes muftthus be ferv'd. 

You know your parts . [Exit in the goa/er*sJ^afh* 

• Najl Fear not, let us akme. 

Tif€yjmg a catch* 
Some drink f — — what, boy f fame drink t— — • 

Fillit up, fiUit up /a tb€ hr$$tk^ 
When the pots cry clink. 
Aid the pockets chink^ 
l^ben ^tis n merry world. 

To the hifi, to the hefi, ha've at her^ 
And a pox takg the nuoman-hater. 
The Prince ofdarhnefs is a genilemaw^ . 
Mabu^ Meihuis bis4utme* 

Howd'you, Sir? [Tothe goaler^gagg^i: 

Vou gape as tf you were ileepj i 
Good faith, he looks like an— ^Ot^/. 

PelL Or as if he had orerfttaia*d himfeir 
At adeepnofceinabrikd. 

Naff, Whatthinkyottofanoyfteratalowebbf 
Some liquor for him f 

You will not be a pimp for Kfe,' you rogue j 
Nor hold a, door to (ave a gentleman ; 
You are— —pox on him, what is he. Pellagrin ?: 
If you love aie, let^s ftiOehim, 
And fay *twas a fudden judgment upon him 
For fwearing ;««-the ppfture will confirm it»^ 

Pell^ WeVe in an excdient humour, 
ILet's have another bottle. 
And give out that Ann my wife is dead;^ • 
Shalll, gentlemen?. 

ft^ Najf\ Rare rogue in buckram, let me bitethee , . 
Befbip me thou imdc go out Wit^, 
And upon as good temu 
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As fome of thofe in the Ballad * do. 

FeU. ShaU I fo ?— Why tbea/outret^/or the Gsdfe^. 
Sainteijbaliaggree -^l andoursJkaJli&y 
The black-eydbeai^iesoftBitimi. 
ril tickle ypu for old end9 of^lays; i.^i 

Theyfing. 
A Roundy — — . j^ Rounds ■ * ■ ■ . <jf I^mmdy- 



Some bo^'s at the door ! IRtocking at ihe door.. 

Prithee, prithee, Sinah^ Sovaii^. try^V^^ 
-Wr/: Who's t5hei«> 

Enter a MeJ/enger^ 

Mejf. One Sturgelot a gi^aler bese ? 
Naff. Such a one there was, my friend. 
But he*s gone aboye an hooti aga : 

Now did this rogae whifpcr.in his heMt 
That's a lye^— 7-and for that veiy reafon 
rn cut his throau. ' 

Peiii No, 9r£d]€e]u>W)4*------*-for thinking? 

Thou ihaltnot take the pains, the law ihall do't«. 

Naff: How ? — how ?— ^ 

Pell. Marrv, Weil write it over, when we're goae^ 
Hejoin'dintheploti and|«thimfelf 
Jn^ tU) pofture, meerly to diiguiik. 
It.to the woHd.— 

Naff. Excellent \ Here's to thee for that C(»«cit# 
We £oakl have n9«de rar9> iaSeSipm^ 
We are fo witty in our mUchicf. 
Another fong, and fo let's go. 
It will be time. 

Theyjtfig. 

A health to the nut-brown lafi^ 
With the hassle eyen let it f of i^ 

She that hath good eyes 

Has good Mghsy 
-Let Ufafiy ■ . UtHpafu 

^ i. e. 7he Seffions of the Poets alluded to^ fee p. 5. 
• -f: A pro^erHal^Expreff on during the League. 
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^s much to tie li^velygrayy 
^Tis as rW tth* night as dajy 

She toot has'gtwi tyes^ 

Has good thighs, 
DrTnk away^'-^'^^drlnk a*way. ■ ■ ^* 

1 pledge^ Ipledge^ what ho ! fome wim. 

Hirers to thine, 

jind to thine, 
ne colours are dinnne. 

But oh the hlaekj, the hiack. 

Give me as much again, and let V he fack ;- . 

She that has good eyes, 

Hasgoodthighs, 
Jnd it may hi a better kitaci/ 

Enter a Drawen • 

Vaff. Aredconbg, boy.—- \7hey knock. 

There Fayhim the reckonings 

Dofthear? 

Here*8 a friend of oan has forgotten himfelf 

A little (as they call it) 

The wine has got into his head. 

As die ftoft inco-a hand,' he is benamb-^d. 

And has no ufe of himfelf for tke prefent. 

B(y. Hum» Sir. [Smiles, 

NaJJT. Prithee lock the door, and when he 

Comes to^himielfy 

Tell him he fhall findos at the old place. 

He knows where. 
. Boy. I will. Sir. lExcunt. 

Enter Orfabrin, inprifon. 
Or/. To die I ay, what's that ? 

For yet I never thought on't ferioofly $ 

It may be 'tis— hum, 

It may be 'tis not too. 

Enter Samorat, as tR^ Coaler, he undoes his fetters. 

Ha I L-^s amauf^d. 

What 
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What'happ)r intercefiion wrought this diaage? 
Tir wfaoie Kind prayers owe I this, my frieiKl ? 

Sam, Unto thy virtue —noble youth :, 
The Gods delight in that as wen as prayers* 
I am-^—— 

Op/, Nay, nay,— • 
Be what thou wilt, I will not question it : 
Undo, undo. 

Sam, Thy liriend Samorat. 

Or/, Ha! 

Sam. Lay by thy wonder, and put on thefe clothes 5- 
In diis difguife thoult pals to the prifon-gates. 
There you fhall find one that is taught to Know 
You ; he will conduit you to the comer 
Of the wood, and there my horfes wait us. 
1*11 throw this goaler oSAn fome odd.place; 

Or/ My better angel ! lExtmtL 

Enter Peridor, wuith the other Thieves. 

Per. It is e'en as hard a world for thieves 
As honefl men, — ^-nothing to be got ■ ■ 
No prize ftirring. 

1 Thie/, None, but one with horfes. 
Who (edmM to flay for fome rhat were to copie,^ 
And that has made us wait thus long. 

Per, A lean day's work, but what remedy ? 
Lawyers that rob mea with their own confent. 
Have had the fame. Come> call in our perducs, 
We^will away.- IThey whijle. 

Enter Or/ahrtHi as /teking the hor/es. 

Or/ I hear them now, yonder they are. 

Per. Halloh ! who are thefe? any of ours? 

pJe/. No, ftanddofe, they IhaU be prefently. 
Yield, yield. 

Or/ Again betrayal ! there is no end of my misfortune^ 
Mifchief vexes me like a quotidian. 
It intermits a little, and Returns 
Ere I have loft the memory of 
My former fit. ■ * n . 

Ptr^ 
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Per. SentmeM». fimte^oeft ! 
Away with him,r— ^wvay with hict-— «« ^Eximt. 

Enter Goaler, and Dratvers, oifertheftage. 

GoaL I am the goalerv undone, undone f 
Gonfpiiacy,. a cheat, my prifoner, my pifoncr !-[£a:^«ib/; 

Enter Samorat. 

Sam. No men :— nor horfcs ! Sonj^ftrangeniiflake?-- 
May be th' are fheltrcd in the wood. » ■ ■ 

Ektir Feridor and other Thieves ^ exafuzning thejotmg^ 
I^ordTorcular that nuas hurt* 

Per. Andifahtffy'didbtttfteparide* 
To fetch a mafk or lb, 

Tou followed af«tr ftUk a» iP (he had gjMie pioud ? 
tttf^ k't iot fo ? 

Tor. Yes. 

Per. Andif you^wereus'dbut Qvil]y ina.place^ 
You gave eat doabtjRirword^ uj^n't^ 
To ipake men think you did esjoy. 

Tor, Oh! yes, yes. 

Per. Made love to every piece of cry 'd-afbe^atjTf^ 
And fwore the feme things over to them^ 

Tor. The very fe m op 

Per. Abominable! 

Had he but (worn new things j'^^ Jt had been;*, 

TQleyable. 

\Qneof them reads the fim of the ctnftjjion. 

Thief. L^tmefi^^-^letme fee. Huai;! 
Court ladies eight,, of which two great Ottes.— 
"Country ladies twdve ; tenners all. 

Per. Is. this right 2 

Tor. Very right. 

Per. Ckiaens^wivaoffeviacaltrBdesK^ 
He cannot count them. 
Chamber-maids, and country- wench€s> 
About thirty. 

Gf which the greater part, the night before 
They weremarry'd, or elfe upon the day. 

Per. A modeii reckoning! Is this all? 
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Tbr. No. ■ ■■* 
J wUl be juA t'a fcruple. 

Fer, Well {aid,^weU iaid,— 
Out with it.— 

^<?r . Put down two old ladies m»tc. 

Per, I'th* iiameofttronder, 
JIow could he think of old. 
In fuch variety of joung ? 

Tor, Aksf I coiiM uevcr'be q»drfbrJtli^au 

Per, Poor gendexnan f 
Well, what's to be done with him now ? 
Shall he be thrown into the cauldron 
With the cuckolds ? 
Or with the jealous ; that's the hotter pkae* 

Per, Thou millakefl, 
'Tis the fame, they go together ftill : 
Jcjdousaftd cucfcokls differ no otherwife 
Than iheriflF and aldeitnan ? 
A little time makes the one the oihec 
What think you of gelding him. 
And fendin|; him to earth again, 
Amongft his women ? 
'Twould be like throwing a dead fly 
Into an ant's neft. 

There would be iiich tearing, and pulling^ 
^nd getting up upon him. 
They wouM wony the.pOortbii^ to deaths 

I . Thief. Excellent *! 
^Or leave a firing,^ iffi ih^ do fometmieft 
In young colts : 
Defire and impotence, 
Wou?d be a rare punifliment. 

Per, Fie, fie, the conmion difiraliciJifi^ ; 
>Every,old man has it. 

Enter T amor en and more Thieves ^ leading Or/abrin. 
A prize [ — a prize ! — a prize ! — -4 

[^Homs blaiv, Bra/s Pots beat on* 
:0^. This muft be heU, by the noHe ! 

Tarn. 
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Tarn. Scthim down, fethim down; 
Bring forth the neweft rack. 
And flaming pinching irons. 
Thu is aftuMDom piece offleih, 
*Twoiild have bro^ loofe. 

Or/. Soy this comes of wifliing my felf ' 
With devils again! 

Per. What art? 

Or/. Tbeilaye ofdiaace, one of fertime*s ibols^ 
A thugme kept alive on earth to make her iport. 

Fir. Thvnamel 

Or/ Oriabrin. 

Per. Ha! he that liv*d with pirates? 
Was lately jn a ftorm ? 

Or/ The very fame. • 

7«gv. Soch rdped as you have paid to me — 

[fVbi/pers <witb Pender. 
Prepare to revels, all that can be thought on. 
But let each man iliil keep his ihape. {Eni. 

{TJbey unbind him, all bow to bim. 

Mufick, and a Dance. 

Or/Ihil 
>Another fklfe fmile of fortune ? — 

[They bring out/everal/uits tfchibeSy and a banquet. 
Is this the place the gowned clerks 
Do fiiffht men fo on earth with \ 
Would I had been here before. 
Mafter devil, to whofe ufe,are thefe fet out ? 

Per. To yours, Sir. 

Or/ 1*11 make bold to change a little—— 

\fakes a bat, drej/ei bim/d/ 
Could yott not afford a good plain fword . 
To all this gallantry ? 

Per. We'll fee. Sir. 

Or/ A thoufand times civiller than men. 
And better naturM. 

Enter Tamoren, ReginelJa* 
^am. All leave the room. 

Per. I like not this. . \Exeunlt. 

Tarn, 
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Tarn, Cupidy do thou the reft. 
A blunter arrow, and but flackly drawiiy 
^ Would perfeA what's begun ;' 
When young and handfome meet, 
•-*— — The work's half done. 

Orf. She cannot Jbe le(s than a Goddeis; 
And 't muft be Broferpine : 
rUfpeaktohery though Pluto's felfftood by. 
/Thou beauteous queen of this dark world; 
That m'ak'ft a place, fo like a hell, ^ 

So like a heaven, inflrudl me 
In what form I mull approach thee. 

Heg, Tell me what thou art firft : for fuch a creatum 
Mine eyes did never yet behold — 

Oj{/I I am that which they name above, a man : 
I'th' watry elements I much have liv'd. 
And there they term me Orfabrin. ^ 

Have you a name too ? 

Reg, Why do you aflc ? 

Orf, Becaufe I'd call upon it in a ftonn. 
And fave a fhip from periihing fometimcs. 

Reg, 'Tis Reginella. 

Orf. Are you a woman too ? 
I never was in earned until now. 

Reg. I know not what I am« 
For uke my felf I never yet faw any. 

^Orf. Nor everfhall. Oh! how came you hither? 
Sure you were betray'd. Will you leave this place. 
And live with fuch as I am ? 

Reg, Why may not you live here with me ? 

Orf, Yes 

But I'd carry, thee where there is a glorious Lght, 

Where all above is fpread a canopy. 

Studded with twinkling gems. 

Beauteous as lover's eyes.; 

And underneath carpets of ilowry meads 

To tread on. A thoufand thoufand pleafure^ 

Which this place- can oe'cr afford thee. 

Reg, Indeed! 

Orf Yes, indeed. 
J'U bring thee unto Jhady walks, 

' 1 An4 



And groves firing'd with 'fihtr pm-Hng ^eama, 

Wheie thoa fliakteurfoft fsther'd.quenften 

Sing fweedy to thee of their ewn aocotd. 

ril fill thy lap with eady fbwcrs ; . 

And whilfi thou biod'il them op oiyflenotis vnys^ 

rU. tell.thee jprett/ taks, and figh- by i^ste : 

Thus preTs thy.haqdy.and wam it thus wi^ kiiTes. 

JUg. Will yott indeed? . 

-[Tamoreff ami Ptridor aiove, *adth etbm. 

Tarn, Fond girl! ^ 
Her rafhnefs fiuiies the filory bf her beau^, 
*Twill make ^ conqa^ thxsm, and weaken my defignsj 
t3o part tlwm inftandy, iaiid bind him asiiefore; 
Be you his keeper^ Peridbr.' 

Per. Yes, IwiHkeep'hhn. 

Or/. Her ^nesiike lightning Ihoot into my heart, 
They^ll melt it into notjung, ere I can 
Pcefeot it to her : fweet Exce^ence ! 

'Eni'er^Hn^eSf andiUndhim. 

Ha f why is thk hateful cntain drawn before my eyes? \ 

If I have finn'd, give nje feme other punifhment j I 

Let me but iook on her ft^, and doable it : { 

Oh whither, whither do* you huriy me ? j 

Per. Madam, you mttft in. \S^^^^y ^'^ atvaj^ ' 

Reg. Ah me ! what's this ? 

Mull!—— lExit. ; 

Enter other De^ls. 

\ ^hief. W^'have tad fetch fpott ; 
Yonder's the rarell poet without, 
'Has made all his confeilion in blank v£rfe ; 
Not left a God, nor la Goddefs in heaven. 
But fetch' d them all down for witnefTes j 
He has made fuch a defcription of Styx, and the Ferry, 
And verily thinks he has paft them. 
Enquires for the bleft (hades. 
And afks much after certain Britiih blades. 
One Shakefpear and Fletcher : 
And grew fo peremptory at laft. 
He would be carciea where they "^fttt. 

2 "Tbief^ 
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2 fhhf. And what did you with him ? 

I Tbiefi, Moanting him upon a cowl-ftaff^ 
Which (tofling him ibmething high) 
He apprehend^ to be Pegafus : 
So we have left him to tell &:aDge lye3^ 
Which he'll turn into verfe j 
And foxne wife people hereafter into religion. 

\Exeuni^ 
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Enter SatnBrat, NaJJurat^ Pellagrin, 
Najjr. f^ O O D feith, 'tis wondrous well ; 

Vjr We have e*en done like eager difpatets ^ 
And with much ado. 
Arc got to be juft where we were. 
This is the corner of the wood. 

Sam, Ha? 'tis indeed! 

jPelL Had we no walking fire. 
Nor iaucer-ey'd devil of thefe woods that led u$} 
Now am I as weary 
As a married man after the firfl; week. 
And have no more defire to move forwards^ 
Than a poft-horfe diat has paft his ftage. 

Najf. 'Sfoot, yonder's the Night too, Healing away 
With her black gown about her : 
Like a kind wench, that had itaid out the lafl 
Minute with a man. 

PelL What (hall we do, gentlemen ? 
I apprehend falling into thisGoaler*s hands 
Strangely ; he'd me us worfe than we did hiqs. 

I^ajf, And that was ill enough of confcience: 
What think you of turning beggars? 
Many good gentlemen have done't: or thieves? ' 

Vt>L. VII. L p,a. 
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.Pe/l. That's the fame thh^ at court: 
Begging is but a kind of robbing the Exchequer. 

haf. Look, four fathom and a half O O S 
In contemplation of his miftrefs : 
There's a feall, you and I are out now, Peflagrin, 
'Tis a pretty trick, this enjoying m abfence. 
What a rare invention 'twould be. 
If ft ma could find out a way to make it real ! 

PelL Doll think there's nothing in't as 'tis. 

iVtf/: Nothing,. nothing. ^ \ ^- , 

PelL Did'ft never hear of a dead Alexander, 
Rais'd to talk with a man? 
Love is a kanied conjurer, and, wit^ 
The glafs of fancy, will do as ftrange thmgs ? 
You thruft out a haiui^ '~ " ' . 
Your miftrefs thrufb out another ; 
You ftiake that ha»d, that (hakes you agam ; 
''^ You put out a lip, fhe puts out hers ; 
'^ ":toher, (he fhall anfwer you : „ ^, . . ^ . 

.«^y I when you come to grafp^ tlHe, it is but air. ^ 

Sam. It was unlucky- 
Gentlemen, the day appears. 
This is no place to (by in ; 
Let's to fome neighbouring cottage. 
May be the fearchers will negleft the nearer places. 
And this will beft advance unto our fafety, 

Enier Fid/ers. 

Na/r. Who arc they ? 

1 Fid. Now if thcfpirit of melancholy Aouldpoflefs 'em. 

2 Ft J, Why if it (hould an honourable retreat, 

Naf. I have the rareft fency in my head '■ 

Whither are you boand, my friends, fo early ? 
Fid. To a wedding, Sir? 
Naf. A wedding! I told you fo, 

Whofe? ^ ^ ^ ,. 

Fid. A country waicfl's here nara oy, 

.One ErWin'fr daughter. 

Naf, Good Erblin ? the very place ; 

To fee how things. WiU fea out I ^^ 
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Hold, here's money for you : 

Hark you, you miKd afiift me m a &aAll defign. 

Fid, Any thing. 

Sam. Whatdo'ft mean? 

Naf. Let me alope ■■ 

I have a plot uj)on a wench. 

Fid. Your Worlhip is mefry. 

Najl Yes, faith, to fee her only. 
Look you, fome of you fhafl go back to th' town 
And leave us your coats. 

My friend and I are excellent at a Httte mfboment^ 
And then we fing catches rarely, 

Pe/I. I underftand thee not. 

Najl Thou haft no more^ forecaft tiian a fquirrel^ 
And haft lefs wife confideration alxmt thee; 
Is diere a way fafer than this ? 
Doft think what we have done 
Will not be fpread beyond this jp^ce ere 'tis light? 
Should we now enter any houie 
Thus near the town, ana fby all day, 
'Twould be fufpicious : What pretence have wc? 

Pe//. He fpeaks reafon, Samoiat. 

Sam. I do not like it. - 

Should any thing fell out, 'twould not l6ck welli 
I'd not be found fo much out of my felf^ 
So fsit from home as this di%uife would make me, 
Almoft for cei;tainty of fafety. 

NaJJ^* Certainty ! Why mis wifl give k us. 
Pray let me govern once. 

tam% Well, you fufRsT'd^rft with me, now 'tis niy turn* 

Pe//. Pr'ythee name not fuffbrmg. 

NaJ/\ Come, come, your coats; 
Our beards will fuit rarely to them : 
There'i more money; 
Not a word of any thing, as yeu tender ■ ■' ■ 

Fid. 0,Sir 

NaJ\ And fee you carry' t gravely too > 

Now, afore me ! Pellagrin's rarely tranftated. 
'Sfoot, they'll apprehend the head of the bais-viol 
As foon as thee, thou art fo like it ; 
Only, J muft confefs, that has a little the better face. 

L z Pe/l. 
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Pox on thee, thou look*ft like I cannot tell wlut» 

Naff, Why, fo I would, fool j 
The end of my difguife is to have none 
Know what I am : 

Look, look, a devil airing himfelf, \Ettter a Dm^. 
1*11 catch him like a mole ere lie can get under ground. 

Fell Naffurat, Naffurat! 

l^aff. Pox on that noife, he*s earth^jd. 
Pr^ythee let's watch him, and fee 
Whether he'll heave again. 

PetL Art mad? 

l^aff. By this light, three oribui: of their Ikins, 
And -weM rob. 

*Twould.be the better way. Come, come, let's go. 

[^Exeunt* 

■ Inter Captain and SolMers, 

Capt. Let the horfe ikirt about this place. 
We will make a fearch withir^ \^Exeunt, 

Enter again. 

Now difperfe. 

In the hollow of the wood we will meet again. 

Enter Naffurat^ Pe/fagrin, Samorat, Fidlers. 

SoL Who goes there ? . 
Speak! — —Oh! thev are Fidlers ! 
Saw you no men nor norfe, 
. In the wood, to-day, as you came along ? 

Naff, Speak, fpeak rogue. 

\^Naffurat piills one of tke fidlers by fhe fiirt, 
' Fid. None, Sir. 

^oL Piifs on. \ExeMnlt. 

Naff. Gentlepaien, whatfayyouto.theinventipnnow? 
I'm a rogue if I do not think 
I was deiign'd fpr the ^elm of fiate : 
I am fo foil oi nimble ftratagems. 
That I (hould hav^ ordered afl^rs, and 
Carried it againil tjie ftream.pCa &6Uon^ 

vWkh 
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With as much eafe as a ikipper 

Would laver againft the wind. [^Exeunt 

Enter Captain and Soldiers, meet again. 

Capt. ,What, no news of any ? 
Sol. No not a man (iirring. 

Enter other Soldiers, 

Soho ? away, away ! 

Catt, What f any difcovery ? 

Soh Yes, the horfe has ftaid three fellows, 
Fidlers, they call themfelves ; 
There's fomething in't ; they look fufpicioufly : 
One of them has ofFer'd at confeflion, once or twicCj^ 
Like a weak flomach at vomiting. 
But ^twould not out. 

Capt, A little cold iron thruft down his throat 
Will fetch it up. 
I am excellent at difcoveiy ; 
And can draw a fecret out of a knave. 
With as much dexterity as a baxfoer-furgeon 
Wou'd a hollow tooth. 

Let's join forces with them. [Exeunt, 

[Orfahrin difcfmered in prifon^ bound. 

Or/, Sure 'tis eternal night with me ; 
Would this were all too 
for I begin to think the reft is true. 
Which I have read in books, 
And that there's more to follow. 

Enter Reginella. 

Reg. Sure this h he [She unbinds him. 

Orf, The pure and firft created light 
Broke through the Chaos thus. 
Keep off, keep off, thou brighter excellence. 
Thou fair divinity : If thou com'ft near, 
(So tempting is the ihape thou now affum'ft) . 
I ihall grow faucy in defire again ; 
And entertain bold hopes, which will but draw 
More and fireib punilhment upon me. 

L 3 ifep^; 
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Reg, I fee y'are angry, 6ir : 
Bat if you kill me too, I meant no ill ; 
That which brought me hither, 
Was a dcfire 1 hdve to be with you 
Rather than thofe I live with : This is all. 
Believe it. 

Or/, With me !• Oh, thou kind innocence F 
Witnefs all that can punifh falfhood. 
That 1 codd live with thee. 
Even in this dark and narrow prifon : 
And think all happinefs confin'd within the walls* 
Oh, had'ft thou but as much of k>vc as 1 1 

R^g, Of love f what's that ? 
- Or/, Why, *t!S a thing that's had before 'tis knowrn ^ 
A gentle flame, that Heals into a heart. 
And makes it like one objeft fo, that it fcarce caiei 
For any Other ddightsj when that is prcfait j 
And is in pain when 'tis gone ; thinks of. that alone^. 
And quarrels with all other thmrghtsthat would 
Intrude, and fo divert it. ' 

Reg. If this be love, fuic I kare fome of it r 
It is no ill thing. Is it. Sir ? 

Or/. Oh,' moft divine ; - 
The beft of all the Gods ftrangely abound m it,^ 
And mortals could not live without it : - ' - 

It is the foul of virtue,- and the life of life. 

Reg. Sure I fhould kam it. Sir, if you would teach it. 

Or/ Alas, thou taughteft it me ; 
It came with looking thus — [Tktygaze vj^n one another*. 

Eater Peridor. 

Per. Iwillnolonger be conceaPd, but tell 
Her what I am, before this finooth-fac'd youtk 
Hath taken all the room up in her heart. ^ 
Ha f unbound I And, fore, by her \ 
Hell and furies ! 
What, ho I -*— within theie..*— — 

Ente^ Other Thieves, 

« 

Pradlife efcapes ? 

<«et me new irons,, to load him unta death^ 

Qr/ 
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Or/, I am To uTed to this^. it takes away 
The ienfe of it : I cannot think it ilrange. 

Reg, Alas ! he never did intend to go. 
Ufc hini, for my fake, kindly : 
I was not wont to be deny'd. 
Ah me ! they are hard-hearted all. 
What (hall I do ? I'll to my govemour^ 
He'll not be thus cruel. [Exmnt* 

Enter Bamorat^ Najfurat, Pellagrin, 

^ajf, 'Tis a rare wench i'th' blue ftockings : 
What d <btnplexion file had, when ihe was warm f 
'Tis a hart! queftion, of thefe country wenches. 
Which are fimfler ; their beauties, or themfelves. 
^There's as much difference betwixt 
A town-lady, and one. of thefe. 
As there is betwixt a wild pheafant and a tame. 

Pen. Right f 

There goes fiich eSmcing« wafhing, perfuming. 
And daubing to th- other, that they ^e the leaft part 
Of themfelves. . , ''■ 

Indeed} tJtere's fo Amch firace, a man cannot tafte the meat. 

^aff* Let me kifs thee for that. 
By this light, I hate a woman dreft up to her height^ ^ 
Woiie ifaMi I dp fooar wiihim^dine : 
It leaves 410 room & mie CO imagine 
XcobU-.tiiipfQye.her, if ihe were mine : 
It looks like a jade, with his .tail tied up with ribbands^ , 
Goid^ to a fair to be fold. 

Peil. No^ no!^ thoa hateft il out of another reafon. 

Najf, Pr'ythee, what's that ? 

FttL Why, di'^ fo fine, th'aie of no nfe that day. 

Naff, Sirrah, did'ft mark the lafs i'Mi' green upon yellow. 
How, ihe bridled in her head, 
JSmii dancM, a fbttkje in, and a firokeoot^ 
Like a young iilly, ihaining to pace ? 

PelL And how il^e kiik*d, . . 

As if lh6 hod been fealiag tad deHvering herfelf ap 
To the ufe of him that came lall ; 
Parted with her fivcet-heart's li^ ftill 

L.4 . ^ 
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As unwillingly, and ontowaidlyy 
As foft wax bom a dry feal. 

Naff- True ; and wnen (he kifles a gentiemaiv 
She makes a ciutefy ; as who fliould fay. 
The favour was on his fide. 
What dull fools are we to befiege a ^ce 
Three months for that tiiBe ? 
Sometimes it holds out longer-— «» 
And then, this is the Tweeter fieih too> 

Enter FidJers. 

Fid. Voa (hall have horfes ready at the time. 
And eood ones too, (if there be truth in drinki ) 
And for. your Ittters, they are there by this. 

Sam. An excellent officer I 

Enter Wedding. 
Clown. Tut, tut, tut ! IDance in, at that time^ 

Enter Soldiers muffled up in their cloaks • 
That^s a good one, T^th, not dance ? 
Come, come, ffarike up. 

Sam. Who are ckofe that eye us ib fevcrdy ? 
Belong they to the wedding f t . 

Fim. iKBOw'emnot; 

\PJfer their tvmnn tw them to dance. 
Clown. Gentlemen, wil*t pleafe yov danoe ? — — 
^0/. No, keep your women ; we*U take oat othecs here* 
Samorat ! if I miibke not. 
Sam. Ha! betrayMI [A buJiU. 

Clown. How now I what's the matter? abufe our 

fidlers ? 
Z Soh Thefe are no 'fidlers : Fool, obey the Prince's 
offif^rs^ 
Unl'efi you defire to go to.prifon too. 
Sam. The thoughts of what mufl fbUow^ difquiets not 
at all; 
But tamely thus to be furprix'd, 
in fa. unhandfbme a difguife ? -^--^^Thef carry him awo}. 

Pell. It's even fo? Why then 
" Farewel the plumed troops, and the big waiv 
^ Whic;h.made ambition virtue. 
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Najl Ay, ay, let them gp> let tiiem go. 

Pel/. Have you ever a ilratagem, Nafforatf 
*TwouId be very ieafonable. Wliat think you now ? 
Are you defign'd for the helm of iiate ? 
Can you laver againft this tempeSt ? 

NaJ^, Pr'ythce let me alone» I am thinking for life. 

Pe//, Yes, 'tis for life, indeed; would 'twere not, 

CIo-wM, This is veiy ffa-ange ; let's follow after. 
And fee if we can underftand it.— — ^ [Exnmt^ • 

EftUr Peridor, Or/abrin. 

Per, A mere phantafin, raisM by art, to try thee. 

Or/. Good kind devil, try me once more ; 
Help me to the Aght of this phanta&i again. 

Per. Thou art undone. 
Wer't thou not amorous in th' oAer world > 
Did'ft not love women ? 

Or/, Who did hate them ? 

Per. Why thtte's it; 
Thou thought'ft there was na danger in the fin, 
Becaufe it was common. 
Above the half of that vaft mnltttnde. 
Which £Ils this place, women fent hither : - 
And they are highlieft punifh'd ftill. 
That love handfomeft. 

Or/ A very lykig devil this, certamly T 

Pell. AH that had their wommi with yoo, • 
Suffer with us. 

Or/ By your friendfhip's favour, though. 
There's no julUce in that; 
Some of them fuffered enough^ 
In all confcience, by *cm there. 

Per. Oh, this is now your mirth : 
But when you fhall be pindi'd into a jelly^.. , 

Or made mto a cramp all over, 
Thefe will be fad truths. 

Or/ He talks oddly nonv,. J do not iike it* - 
Doft hear ? 

Pr'ythee exchange fome of thy goodcounfet' 
For deeds. If thou be-fi: aa.honeft devil, 
{As thou feem'ft to be) put a fword into my hand, 

L 5 Anil 
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And help me to the^ht of tUt 
Apparition egain. 

Per. Well, fomething I'll do for thee, 
Qf rather formyfelf ■ ■ lEximH^ 

Enter fwo other Devils. 

1 De*v. Come, let's go relieve our. Poet. 

2 Dev. How,, relieve him l, 
He's rekas'd, io he not?. 

1 Dev. No, no ; 
Berfat bethought himfelf at the aiou&.of the cave. 
And foopd J^ewoiitd be nece^ar^r to onrMafque to^nig^t. 
We have let him with his feet in a great tub of water. 
In which he. dabbles, and believes it to be Helicon : 
There he's contriving i'th' honour of Mercury, 
Who, I have told bi«a, comes this nighty of a mcfikge 
£rom Jupiter to Pluto, and is feailed here by hin.. 

Enter Poet an J Thieves, 

De*v. Oh, they have fetch'd him off] 

Poet. ^ Carer per fo lo carer,. 

(Or he that made the Fairy Queen. 

I Thief. Noi iwne of thefe : 
They are by theml*elves,.in fome other place a 
But here's he that writ Tamerlane. 

Poet. I befeech you bring me to him. 
There's fomething inliis fcene,. 
. Betwixt the Emp'rors, a little high and doudy ;. 
I would refolve myfelf. 

I Thief. You ihall. Sir. 
Let me iee^* the author of the Bold Beauchamps,. 
And England's Joy. 

Peet. iht laft was a well-writ piece, I aiTure you ^ 
A Briton, I take it ;. and Shake^)ear's very way ; 
I defire to fee the roan. 

1 Thief Excufe me, no feeing here. 
The Gods, in compliment to Homer,. 
Do make all Poets poor above ;. 
And we, all blind below. 
But you (hall con&is,. Sir« EoHow^p*-' ■ {^Exeunti 

Tnier- 
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Enter Pertdor^ Orfahrin. * 

Or{. I& \ light and the frefh air again ? 

\Peridor tifdnnds him, andjlips wwtef. 
The place I know too. 
The very fame I fought the devil in. 
The devil was in the ri^ ; 
This was a meer aj^Muition : 
But 'twas a handfome one, -it left imiweffians here, 
Such as the faareft fubftance I ihall e'er behold 
Will icarce defece. 

Well^ I^muft refolve ; bat what» or where f 
Kyy that's the queftion. 
The town's unfafe, ,there-s no returning thither ; 

And then, the port ■ [5fl«f pafs over hafii^i 

ffef what means the bofy haftc of thefe ? 

Honeft friend [Or/abrin (mIIs t9 9U$, 

Do'ft hear I No' ' ! ■■■■ 

What's ^ matter, pray ? 

Enter Cityivn, 

Clown, Gentlemen, ^demcn I 

Or/. That's good ^tis&^on indeed* 
Pr'ythee, good fellow, tcU me. 
What cades all this hurry ? 

Enter another, another. 

Clown. One Samorftt is led to prifon. Sir, 
And another gendeman, ^out Lord Torcular. 

Qrf. Ha! Samorat! 
There is no mean, nor end of fortune's malice r 
©h I 'tis infufFerable ; 

I'm made a boy, whip'd on another's back r - 
Cruel, I'll not ciidnre 't, by hjpaven J 
He ft^ ftot die for me : I will not hold 
A wretched life, upon fuch wretched terms^ 

Enter Tamoren, Feridor, and others. 

Tam. Fly, fly, abroad, fcarch every place, and 
Bring him back : 
Thou hail undone, us all, with thy^ neglcd ; 

L.6 Defeoy'd 



ZS2 ne GoBLiirs. 

DeiboyM die hopes we had to be oorfelves again : 

I ihall run mad' with anger : 

JEl/y be gone. [Exeunt ail htu Tawrem 



Enter Reginella, 

VLy Reginella, what, brings you abroad ? 

Reg. Dear govemour ( I have a fuitto<yoa» 

^am. To me, my pretty Sweetne^, what ? 

Reg,^ You wjil deny- me. Sir, I fear ;: 
Pray let me have the tbanger, that came lail, in keepin^^ 

fam. Stranger f Alas, he^s gone, made an efcape. 

R^g, I feacM he would not ftay,-they us*d him fp uiv- 
kindly. 
Indeed I would have usM him better, . \^be. weeps-, 

And then he had been here ilill. 

Tarn, C)me, do not we^, my girl:. 
£orget him,, pretty Penfivenefs ; there will 
Come others, every day, as good as he. 

Reg. Oh I never : I'll dofe my eyes to all now he's 
gone. 

Tom. How catching are the fparks of love ! Still this 
Mifchance flows more and more anfortunate. 
£ was too curious' * ' ■ 
Come, indeed you muft forget him 5 
The gallant'ft and the goodly'll to the eye, arc npt the beffi 
Such handibme and.£ne fhapes as thofe 
Are ever falle and fou! within. 

Reg. Why, governour, d'you then put- 
Your ]fineft things flili in your fineft cabinets ? 

Tarn. Pretty innocence ! No, I do not ; . 
You fee I place not you there. 
Come, no more tears : 
Let's in, and-have a mate at chefs $ 
^ Diveriion cures a loft, or makes it lefi.. [ExeuMt: 
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Etiter Tamoren, Peridor^ and' other Thiever, 

fir; g'ydROST all die hi^h-ways, fearch'd all the woodi,. 
1^ Beat up and down, with as much pain and dili-^ 
gence. 
As ever huntfinkn did for a loft deer. 

Tarn.' A race of cripples are ye all, . 
Iffnc of fhailsy hexoiua not elie have *fcapM us ?. 
Nowy what news bring you ? 

Thie/^ Sir, we have found him out,,. 
The parQr is in prifon.i 

Tarn, How ! in prifon ?" 

mef. For certain, Sin- 
It feems youi^. Samorat and he 
Were thofeLthat fought the duel f other day^. 
And left our Torcular fo .wounded there. 
Eor his fuppofed death was Samorat taken. 
Which when this youth had found. 
He did attempt to free him, fcaling.the wall 
By tiight, bur finding it impo^le,. 
Next momine did prefent himfelf 
Into the hands of juftice, imagining 
His. death, that did the h&.,, an.equal facrificeJ 

Tam. Brave Orfabrin I . 

Thief. Not knowing that the greedy law aiks more^ 
And doth profcribe the acceilary 
As well as principal. 

Tarn. Juft fo, i*th' i^ick I i'th' very^ nick of time f 

Per. He's troubled. 

Tarn. It will be excelleiit. 
Be: all in foldiers liabits ftreight. 
Where's Torcular ? 

liief. Forth-comingjj Sir*. 

Tmu 
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Tarn. How are his wounds ? Will th^ endure the air ? 
Under yovr laberdines wew piftob all. 
Pir. What does he mean? 
Trnm. Give me my other habit, and my iword.. 

I*th* leaft fufpeded way haHe after me. 

Thiif. AU ? 

Tom. All but Peridor— -► I will abroad. 
My broken hopes and fuff^rings 
Shall have now fome cure. 
Fortune, fpitc of herfelf, fliall be my friend ; 
And either fhall redrefs, or give them end. [JBi^h/nf. 

Per. I've found it out. 
He does intend to fetch this fb-anger badc^ 
And give him Reginella : 
Or elfe * ■ ■ No^ no, it muft be that ; 
His anger, and the fearch declare it ; 
The fecret of the prifon-houfe Ihall out, I fweaf . 
1*11 fet all firft on fire ; 
For middle ways to fuch an end are dull. . . ^ [^ExiL 

Enter Prince^ Philately and Servant. 

Serv, Since ihe has refus'd to fpcak with you. Sir, 
She will not look on any, fhe languiihes fo hH, 
Her fervants fear fhe will not live 
To know what dOes become ot him. IJExit: 

Phil, Sir, 'tis high time you vifit her. 

Prince. I cannot lode upon her, and deny her. 

Phil, Nor need you. Sir ; 
All fhall appear to her moft eradous. 
Tell her, the formal part o*th" law 
MuA pafs ; but when it comes t'execution, 
Bromife her, that you intend to intcrpofe. 

Prince. And fhaJl then Samorat live ? ' 

Phil. Oh I 
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Nothing Icfs I The fentence pad. 
His death fhall follow without noife : 
*Tis but not owning of the fedl, 
J^i%racing, for a time,., a * Secretary^ 

Or 

* Alluding to the ^ueen ef Scots ca/e, and Dannfini 
m^/grace, in com^lijMnt to the Stuarts^ 
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Or fo— ^ the thing's not new— — 

Put on forgiving looks. Sir, we arc they- 

Enter Sabrina*s Chamber. 

A moarning filence ; Mer Sabrina !• 



Sab, Hence, hence, thou cruel hunter after life : 
Thou art a pain unto my eyes, as great 
As my dear mother had when fhe did bring 

Thee forth And fure that was extreme, finoe fhe 

Eroduc'd a moniler. 

Phii. Speak to her yourfelf. 
She's fb incens'd againft me, fhe will not 
Welcome happinefs, becaufe I bring it. 

Prince, Fair ornament of grief, why are yoa troubled ^ 
Can you believe there's any thing within 
My power which you fhall mourn for ? 
l£ you have any fears, impart them ; 
Any defires, gjb^e them a name^ and I 
Will give the reft. You wrong the greatnefi of " 
My love,, to doubt the eoodnds of it.. 

Sab. Alas, I do not doubt your love, my Lord^. 
I fear it ; it is that which does undo me. 
For 'tis not Samorat that'^s prifoner now. 
It is the Prince's rival ; 
Oh ! for your own fake. Sir, be merciful : 
How poorly will this found hereafter, 
** The Prince.did fear another's merit (o^ 
^ Found fo/much virtue in his rival,, that 
** He was forc'd to murder it, make it away Y 
There, can be no addition to you. Sir, by his deaths 
fiy*his life there will ; You get the point 
Of honour : Fortune does oSer here. 
What Time, perchance,. cannot regain ^ 
A handfome opportunity to fhow 
The bravery, of' your mind. ■ ■ 

Priitai. This pretty rhetorick cannot perfuade me, Fai^ 
one. 
To let your Samorat live for my fake :. 
Itjs enough, he (hall for yours, . 
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Sat. Though Tirtoe ftill rewards itiel^ yet here 
May it not fiay for that ; but may the Gods 
Shower on you fuddenly fuch happinefs^ 
That you may fay, ** My mercy brought me this.— 
- Prince. The Gvods, no doubt, will hear, when yon do 

pray, 
Striaight-ways : But here you take their names in vain,. 
Since you can give, yourfelf, that happinda 
Which you do afk of them. 

Sah, Moft gracious Sir, do not 

^ Prince, Hold, I dare not hear thee ipeak,. 
For fear thou now ihould'A tell me,. 
What I do tell myfelf ; 
That I would poorly bargain for thy &vours y 
Retire, and banifh all thy fears. 
I will be kind and juil to thee, Sabrina, 
Whatfoe'er thou prov'ft to mc^ 

PhiL Rarely aaed. Sir. iExit Sabrina* 

Prince. Ha ! 

Phil. Good ^ith, to the very lift. 

Prince, Afted ! No 'twas not a^ed^ 

PbiL How, Sir { 

Prince, I was in eameil : 
I mean to conquer her this way>. 
The other's low and poor. 

PhiL Ha! 

Prince. I told thee 'twould be fo before. 

PhiL Why, Sir, you do not mean to iave him ?: 

Prince. Yes I do— — 



Samorat fhall be released immediately.— 
Phil. Sure, you forget I had a brother. Sir, 

And one that did deferve jnilice, at leaiL 
Prince. He did ■ ■ and he fhall have it : 

He that kiU'd him fhall die 



And 'tis high fatisfadlion, that ; look not 

It mud be fo.' [fixeimi' 

Enter Sframador^ and Peridor, 

Per. No devils, Stramador ; 
Believe your eyes, to which I. cannot be 
So^Ipfl, but you may call to mind one Peridor. 

Strom 
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Strom, Ha ! Peridor ! Thoa did*ft command diat day. 
In which the Tamorens fell. 

Per, I did— yet, Tamoren lives, 

Strom, Ha! 

Per, Not Tamoren the Prince, he fell indeed | 
But Tamoren his brother, who, that day. 
Led on our horie : Young Reginella too, 
Wiiich is the fubjed of the fuit you have 
Engaged yourfelf, by oath, the Prince ihall grant.. 

Strom, Oh, *tis impoffible ! 
Inflrud me how I fhould believe thee. 

Per. Why thus 

Neceffity, upon that great defeat^ 

Forced us to keep*4:he woods, and hide oar felve» 

In holes, which fince we much inlargM^ 

And fbrdfy'd them in the entrance ib. 

That 'twas a fafe retreat upon purfuit : ., 

Tlien fwore we all allegiance to this Tamoren. 

Thefe habits, better to difguife ouHelves, we took at firft ji 

Bat finding with what eafe we robb*d. 

We did continue 'em, and took an oath, 

*Till fome new troubles in the ftate fhould happen^ . 

Or fair occafion, to make known ourfdves^ 

Offer itfelf^ we would appear no other. 

But come, let^s not lofe 

What we fhall ne'er rccovefj 

This opportunity— [Exeun^^ 

Enter NaJ/urat^ ondPellagrin^ infrifon. 

Pill, NaiTurat^ you have not thought of any 
Stratagem, yet ?—— 

l^off. Yes, I have thought 

Pell, What? . 

l^aff. That if yon have any accounts with heaven^. 

They may go on 

This viUanous dying's likfra fbange tune, 
*T^ has run fb in my head. 
No wholefome cpniidemtion would enter it.. 
Nothing angers me neither, but that 
I pais my miftreis^s windaw to't. 

, Pett. 
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Peil, Tit>tli» that's nfikiai. 
I have fomething troubles me too. 

NaJ. What's that ? . . 

Pfr, The people will fay, as we go aloilg. 
Thou art the prqperer fpUow. 
Then, I break: an appoiuiaieiit 
With a merchant's wife j but who can help it, Naflbrat ! 

Ai?/7! Yea, who can help it indeed \ 
She*s to blame though, £iith, if ihe 
Does not bear with thee, 
Confidering the oco^on. 

Per, Confidering the occafion, as you fay, 
A man would think he mi^t be borne widi. 
There's t fcrivener I fhouid have paid 
Some money to, ppon my word ;. 
But 

Enter Orfabrin^ ^amoraty Prince's Servants, nuiti 

S Amor at* 5 rdeafement. 

Off, By feir Sabfina's 92Miie» I coiijiive ytm 
Not to refufe tht siercy c^ the Pri^MXu 

S- m. It is #eColv'd, Sir ; yt>u know mj aiifwir* 

Orf. Whither am I fallen I 
I think if I (hould live a little kmger, 
I ihould be made the caufe of all tM odicliitf . 
Which fhouid arife to the wprld-*-^ 
.Hither 1 came to fave a friend, . ■ . 
And by a fleight of fortune I deflroy him*^ 
My very WJiys to good prove iHs : 
Sure I can look a num ioeo misfbrtone : 
The plague's fo great within me, 'tis VEtS^iaams 
Oh I I am weary of myfelf : 
Sir, 1 befeech you, yet accept of it ; 
ForJ Afidl'bey fhit way« a fnfoer^ • . • 
And an executioner too ■ 

Bam, I beg of tfaev.lio flUor^ 

Thou dofl beget in me defire to live e 

For when I find how modi I am behind^ 

In noble a£b of fnendiUp, I caimot 

Choofe but wi(h for longer cimc^ chat I migibt . 

jkmggle with thee, ft>r what thou hail too dearly now 

Got 
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Got from me, the point of honour 
Qh ! it is wifdom and great thrift to die : 
Fox who with fuch a debt of friendfhip and ' 
Of love, as you and my Sabrina xnuft 
Exped from me, coukl e'er fubiift ? 
Naff, They are complinienting ; 
*Sfoot, they make no more of it. 
Than if 'twere who fhould go in firft at door- 
r think. Pellagrin, as you and I 
Have caft it up, it €omes to fomething mor< 

Enter Meffenger. 

Mejr, Gendemen, prepare; the court is fitting. 

^am. Friends, this is no time for ceremoiiy ; 
But what a wreck have I within me, to fee you fufier ? 
And yet I hof^ the Prince-wifl let his anger die 
In me, not take the forfeiture of you. 

Naff, If he fhould,- PeUagrin and I arc refolv'd. 
And are ready \ all but our fpeechcs to the people ^ 
And tho(« wiU not trouble us much. 
For we intend not to trouble them. [£;r*»dr. 

Enter Prince 9 Philately and Jttendaniu 

Prince. Not accept it ! 

Lofe this way too f What fliall I do 5 

He makes advantages, of mine ; 

And like a fkilful lennis-player, 

Keturha,my very beft, with excellent defig^. 

It muH not be. 

Bring to the clofet, here above, the dhief of the jury r 

I'll try another way,— [Exevnf^ 

Enter Judges, Lofwyersy Samoraty Orfahrin^ Naffurat^, 

Pellagrin, 

Naff. Of all (lie ways of deftn^ ing mankind 
The Judges have the ^dieft^ 
They ileep and do it. 

PeiL To mv thtnkind now. 
This is but a ^lemner kind gH puppet-play : 
How the devil came Wt €0 be a^OFs ifi't I 
—So f It begins. 

I Judge.^ 
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I Judge. TheFrinct'scoiinibI: 
•Are they ready ? 

La*w. Here— — 

Jui^e. Begin then— i {Princtr Phiiatei t^onx^ 

La<w. My Lords, that this fo great and fbange— < 

Sam. Moft reverend judges, - 
To iave the expence of breath and time. 

And dull formalities of law 

J liere pronounce my felf guilty . 

£jf Curfaifn^awn, Frince, Philately ivith others 
appear above. 

Prince. Again he has prevented me 

Sam. So guilty, that no other can pretend a fliaie— - 
ThisnoUe youth, a Granger to every thing 
But gallantry, ignorant in our laws and cuftoms^ 
Has made, perchance. 
In ftrid feverity a forfeit of himfelf. 
But ihould you take it. 

The Gods, when he is gone, will fure revenge it : 
If from the fkalk you pufi this bud of virtue, 
^Before it hasfpread and ihewn it felf abroad. 
You do an injury to all mankind ; 
And publick milchief cannot be private juftice. 
This man*s as much above a common man^ 
As man^s above a beaft : and if the law 
Deftroys not man for killing of a beaft. 
It fhould not here, for killing of a man. 
'Oh what a mifbike Hwould be ! 
For here you fit to weed the cankers out, 
'That would do hurt in the fbte, to puniih vioe^ 
And under that vou'd root out virtue too. 

Or/. If I do blufh, ^tis not (moft gracious judges]^ 

For any thing which I hate done, *tis for that 

This mu<h tniAaken youth hath here delivered. 

'Tis true (and I cohfefs) I ever had 

A little fiock of honour, which I itiU prelerv'd : 

But that, (by leaving me behind sSive) 

He now moit cunpingly does think to get fropi me; 

And I befeech your Lordfliips to affifl me : 

For *tb moft muidulent all he defires. 

Your 
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Vourlaws, I hope, arereafonable, 

felfe why fhould reafonable men 

Be fubjed to them ? And then 

Upon what grounds is he m^de guilty now ? 

How can he be thought acceilary 

To the killing of ainan, that did not know 

O' the fighting with him ? 

Witne(s all thofe powers which Tearch men*s liearts. 

That I my felf, until he beckoned me. 

Knew nothing of it. If for fuch a thing 

A facrificc mull be — ^why, man for man's enough : 

Though elder times, t'appeafe diviner juftice. 

Did offer up 

(Whether through gallantry, or ignorance) ' 

Vaft multitudes of beails in ^crifice. 

Yet numbers of us men we feldom hear of: 

One fingle Curtius purg'd a whole ftate's fin : 

You will not fay the offence is now as great ; 

Or that you ought to be more highly latisfied 

Than heaven — — 

Prince, Brave youths! — ^— 

Naf. Pellagrin, you and I will let our fpeeches alone. 

I * Judge^ It that the law were of fo fine a web. 

As wit and fancy fpin it out to here. 

Then thafe defences would be jufl, and fave you ; 

But that is more fubflantial, and 

Of another make 

And gentlemen, if this be all^ 

Sentence muA pafs. 

Enter Tamoreity Stranuuhr, 

Tarn, Orfabrin ! 

Orf, Ha ! who names me there ? 

Tarn. A friend ; hear me: 
(I am an officer in that dark world 
From whence thou cam'ft, fent 
Thus difguis'd bv Reginella our fair queen. 
And torwleera thee. 

Orf. Reginella! 
In the midfbof all thefe ills. 
How preciouily that name does (bund? 

Tarn. 
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7tf«. If thou wilt fwear to follow mc, 
/^t the inilaiit thoa*rt released, 
I'U favc thee and thy friends, in fpite oflaw« 

Or/. Doubt not of that. 
Bring me where Reginella is. 
And if I follow not, perpetual mifery follow me. 
It cannot be a hell where fhe appears 

Tarn. Be confident r[G»« out^ and brings Torcukr. 

Behold (grave Lords) the man 
Whofe death queilioned the life of thefe. 
Found and recovered by the thieves i'th' woods. 
And reicued iince by us, to refcue innocence. 

Orf Rare devil! 
With what dexterity he has raifed this 
Shape up, to delude them ! 

Prince, Ha! Torcular alive I 

Pifil. Torcular!— 
I Ihould as foon believe my brother 
Ne'er in being. No. 

Tor. You cannot wonder more to find me here. 
Than I to find my felf. 

Najf. Come, unbind, this matter's anfwer'd. 

2 Jud^e. Hold ; they are not free, the law exafts 
The fame for breach of prifon that^it did before. 

Qpf. There is no 'fcaping out of fortune's hands. 
Do'ft hear ! haft never a tnck for this ? 

Tarn, Doubt me not, I have, without, at my commandf 
Thofe which never fail'd me ; 
And it fhall coft many a life yet. 
Sir, ere yours be loft. ■ ' ' ' " * 

Enter Princey Philatel, from above. 

Stramador^ Peridor, RegificL'a meet them helotn. 

Prince. Stramador you have been a ftranger here of la'f, 
Stram. Perufe this paper. Sir ; you'll find there was 

good reafon for^t. 

Prince. How ! old Tamoren's brother, captain 

Of the thieves, that have infefted thus 

Our country ? 

Reginella too, the heir of that feared family ! 

A happy and a ftrange difcbyery^ 

7k*. 
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Tarn, Perjdor, and Reginella f — the vilhin 
JHas betray 'd me. 

Reg, 'Tis Orfabrioy they have kept their words. 
Or/. Reginella ! Ihe is a woman then ? 

let me go. 

Goaler. You do forget fure what you are, . 

Or/. I do indeed : oh to unriddle now ! 

Stram. And to this man you owe it,. Sir : 
You find an ingagement to iiim ther« i 
And I muft hope you'll make me jail to him. 

Prince, He does deferve it, feize on him* 

Tarn, Nay, then all truths muft out. 
That I am loft, and forfeit to the law, 

1 do confefs ; yet fmce to ikve tjm Pyi»fie--»-» 
Prince, Prince! 

Or/. Our Mephoftophilusis mad. 

Tarn. Yes, Prince, this is the Or&briiu 

Or/ Ha/ 

Tarn. So long ago, fuppofed loA> 
Your brother, Sir : " 
Petch in there Ardelan and Piramont. 

Enter Ardelan and Piramant, 

Najf, What mad planet rules this day ! 
Ardelan, andPiramont! 

Or/ The devil's wanton. 
And abufes all mankind to-day. 

Tarn. Thefe faces are well known to all Franceliaiis. . 
Now let them tell the reft. — 

Fir. My noble mafter living [ found in Francelia. 

^rd. The Gods have fatished our tedious hopes. 

Phil, Some impofture I 

Or/ A new delign of fortune — ^ 

J dare not truft it. 

^Jam. Why fpeak you not ? 

Fir. I am fofuU of joy, it will not out. 
Know, ye Francelians, 
When Sanborn' fatal field was fought. 
So defperate were the hopes of Orlabrin, 
That 'twas thought fit to fend away this Prince, 
And give him fatiety in another clime ; 

t That 
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That fpite of an iU day, an Odabnn might be 

PrcfcrvM alive. This you all know. 

To Garradan's chief cham he was committed : 

Who when our bark by pirates was furpiiK^l, 

(For fo it was) was flain i' die iiril enooanter i . 

Since that, wc have been forced to wait 

On Fortune^s pleafure. 

i)md. Sir, that all this time we kept 

Yott from the knowledge of yoar felf, 

Yoor pardon : It was our zeal that err^d. 

Which did oondade it would be prejudicial. 

jird. My Lords, you look as if you doubted ftill; 
If Piramont ^md I be loft unto your memoiy, 

Yoor hands I -hope are not«->— • 
Here*s our commiffion : 

There*s the diamond elephant. 

That which our Prince's fons are ever known by. 

Which we to keep him undifcovered. 

Tore from his ribband in that fatal day 

When we were made prifoners, . 

And here are thofe that took us, 

Who can witncfs all circumllances. 

Both how, and when, both time and place ; . 

With whom we ever fince have Mv'd by ibrce : 

For on no kingdom, friend unto Francelia, 
- Did fortune ever land us, finoe that hour : 

Nor gave us means to let our country know 

Heiiv^d — 

Tarn, Thefeyery truths, when they could have no ends, 

(For they believ'd him loft) 

I did receive from them before. 

Which gave me now the boldnefs to appear 

llere where I'm loft by law. 

^, ... ( Lonz it've Prince Orfahrin ! 

Shouts -wtthtn, I jr^^l ^^^^ p^^^^^ Orfahrin / 

l^aff. Pellagrin let's lecond this J 
Right or wrong 'ti&beft for us. 

Pell^ Obferve, obferve. 

Prince, What (houts are thofe? 
F 5/rtfOT. Soldiers of Tamoren's, thefirft5 
The fecond was \ he |)eople's, who ^ 

Much prefs to fee their long-loft prince. f^^- 
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PhiL SiTy 'tts moft evidenty and all agreas. 
This was his colourM hair, 
Ilisair^ though altered much with time : 
Voii wear too ftrange a face upon this news ; 
Sir, yott have found a brother s 
I, Torcnlar ; the kingdom, happincis ; 
For hae the pl^ue of robberies wiH end. 
It is a glorious dayT— 

Prince. It is indeed, I am amazed, not fad ; 
Wonder does keep the paiTage fo, nothing will out 
Brother (for fo my kindred liars will have it) 
I he re receive you as the bounty of the Gods $ 
A blefling I did not exped. 
And in return to them, this day, 
Francelia ever ihall keep holy. 

Or/, Fortune, by much abding me, has fo 
DuU'd my faith, I cannot credit any thing. 
I know not how to own fuch hanpineis. 

Prince, Let not your doubts idfien your joys ; 
If you have had di^fters heretofore. 
They were but given to heighten what*s to come. 

JV«(^ Here's asilbai^e a turn, asif ^twere the £fth 
Ad in a play ! 

Pel/, I'm fure 'tisa good turn for us. 

Or/l Sir, why ibnds that Lady foneglededthere. 
That does deferve to be the bufine& of mankind ? 
Oh ve Gods, fince you'll be kind 
Ana bountiful, let it be here. 
As fearfully, as jealous huibands afk 
After fome fecrets, which they dare not kaow.; 
Or as forbidden lovers meet i'th' night ; 
Come I to thee, (and 'tis no ill fign, this. 
Since flames when they bum higheft tremble mod) 
Oh I (hould (he now deny me ! 

Reg, I know not perfedUy what all this means ; 
But I do find fome happineu is near. 
And I am pleas'd beciufe I fee you are. 

Of/, $he underflands me not ! — — 

Prince, He feems t'have paffion for her. 

7'am. Sir, in my dark commands thefe fiames brokeout 
Equally violent, at firfl fights 
And# was the hope I had to reconcile my felf.-«« 

Vol. VII. M Orf. 
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Or/. It is a holy magick, that will aaato 

OfyouandI,butonc, r t •-*• 

;e^^. Any thing that you wooM alk me, tare 1 nngif 

gran(. • ' 

Or/, Hark, gentlemen, flie does confent^ 

yffh2X wants there elfe ? ^,r r j/-7. 

P^r. Myhopesgfowcoutlhavcandoocinyiat. I4^w. 

Prince. Nothing ; we all join in Aia j 
The long-UvM few between Ac fiumlies 
Here die$ ^ this day the hymeneal 
Torches ihall burn bright; ^ ,. , 
So bright, t^at. they flbaU dun the light 
Of all that went before. 
Sec, Sabrina too ! . 

Enter Sahrina. 
fam. Sir, Imufthavemttchoff^rdon,. 
Not for my felf alone, but for all mmc. 

Pnnce. Rife* had'ii. thou aot.ddcnr'd vriiat now Vsm 
fu'ft for 
This day ihorfd knOw ao idkwds*. 

: lReridi»hte€lt /« Tam»ren, 
ram. Taught by the Prince's mercy, I f<irgive too. 

5^^. Frighted hither. Sir! [^^^^' 

They tokime yoju would not aix^t the Prince's mercy. 

Sam, Arf thou not further yet in thy intelligence ? 
See, thy brother lives ! 

Sah. My brother I , , r .i, . 

^ar. And 'tis the leaft of wonders has fall n out. 
Or/, Yes, fttch:a oae. as you are, Fair ; \fo Rej^^ 

And you fhall be acquainted. 

Sam. Ohcoul4yoariate, my Lords, now; 

[To Phi. and Itf' 

^r your love die, . ^ . [^« ^''''''* 

Phil. Thy merit has prevaird with me. 
Tor, And me. 

Prince. And has.ahnoft with me. 
Samorat, thou doft not doubt thy^miftrefs' conftancy ? 
Sam, No, Sir. 

Prihce. Then I will beg of her,. 
That till the fun returns to vifit us. 
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-fte will not give away her felf ibr e«r. 
Although my hopes arc feint, 
-yi:t I wol^ have'em hi^iea -; 
And in fuch jolly houn as now attend ut; - 
I would not be a'defperatc thing. 
One made up wholly ofdefpair. 

5.2*. You that lb freely gave me Samont'siif^ 
Which was in danger, 
Moll julUy may be fufiered to attempt 
Upon my love, which it in none 
Priuci. What fays my noble rival? 
Sam. Sir, you are kind in this, and wifely do 
JVovide I Qiould not furfeit : for here is happinels 
Enough befides, to laftthefun's return. 

tiajf. You and I are but favers with all this. Pellagrin, 
Bat by the lord 'cia well we came off as we did. 
All was » ftake— -. 

Pritiet. Come, no more whilpera here ; 
Let's in, and there unriddle to each other, 
Jor I have much toalk, 

Orf. A life ! a friend f a brother I a mifirels [ 
Ob tuhat A dm tvas here ! Gentle "y mi difiii. 
Left JM JhauU break tbi •vejfel jtnt fiodd fiU. 
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The EPILOGUE. 



ND botv, andhimo^ in /aith'^'^ a pretty Plot \ 




And 

Oh ivhat a monfier-^wtt mufl that Man ha*ue^ ■ 

That could pleafe all'which noi'uj their T'wel've-pence ga've I 

High Chara^ers (cries one) andhewjouldfee 

Things that ne*er njuerej norHrey nor ne'er ivill he, 

Romances carry eafy Souls ; theyfiuear. 

The Plays twell ayr/>, though fcarce a good Line there* 

The Women— Oh if Strefhon Jhould he kilPd! 

Into 'honfy nuh^ peca ap^^r f*/^ T ,ll> t V^ j ih ^ 
Is taken ftill before the fecond Day? 
Like aftrange Beauty netvly come to Court i 
And to fay truths good faith ''tis allthejport. 
One ijdll like all the ill Ofingi in a flaj, , \ -, ;^ 
Another^ fome o*tb* good^ hut the ivrong ivay ; 
So that from one poor Play there comes to rife 
' At fever al Tables federal Comedies. 
The ill is only here, that Umgg^ fa ff^ntt r , 

In Plays as Faces ; andavho goet^Mhout 
To take afunder, oft deftroys • J<we kno^) 
What all together made a pretty Show, 
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Paftoral Tragi-Comedy. 

* 

By Jo S E PH RU TTE R* 

l^ec erubuit fyhas hsbitare Thalia. Virg. 
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THIS Autbornurote in the Reign ^Charles tbe/irjt' 
HeUvediJoith the Earl , of Dorkty as Tutor toM 
Son ; and tranjlated^ at the Dejire of his Fatron, the 
Cid of Corneille, a ^rdgi-comedyy in tnvo Parts. It ap- 
pears from his Dedication of this Paftoral to Sir Kenelm 
•O^gb/j ^hat he /i<ved alfo ivith that Gentleman firfomt 
tinuy hut in nvhat Capacity I cannot tell, The Plaimfi 
and Simplicity of this Pajioral is commended hy 'f honJas 
May, Axithor of The Heir, and The Old Couple ;. tiM 
alfo hy B«n Johnfon, in the fol having Lines :. 



I hare read. 



Atjd wcigVd your Play 5 luntwifted every Tlwad, 
And know the Woof ancTWarp thereof { can tell 
Where it runs round and even ; whew; fo weH, 
So foft, and finooth it handles, the whole ?iM, 
As it were ^pun bj Nature oS ^ FIfece. 
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The PROLOGUE forthe Stage. 

TO thnfair Company I am to fay ^ 
You're njuelcome all, to a nx:ell-?Keaning Play ; 
For fuch our Author made it^ ivitb intent 
To defame none. His Mufe is innocent, 
A Virgin yet, that has not found the nvayjt 
Out of foul Crimes to raife herfelf a Praife \ 
And therefore fhe defires, you tvould excufe 
All hitter Strains, that fuit a Satire Mnfe : 
And that <which fo much takes the *vulgar Ear, 
Loofenefs of Speech, --which they for Jrfts do hear. 
She hopes ?:one fuch are here, therefore /he dam 
Venture this Story, purged from lighter Airs : 
A Piece intire^ 'withosu 9r Putch^ or Ma^m'y 
iaundin itfelf and every ^where the fame* 
And if there be nt in't, what they <aJl ffltp 
There might ka*ve ieent, kadii been thought fi Jit* . 
A Shepherd's Mufe gently ofLo^e doesfing, 
Andivith it mingles no impvrer thing* 
Such fhe prefents unto your Ears, and Eyes , 
And yet your Chrijiian Freedom not deniee 
Of liking, or diJlUdng ivhat you ijeill. 
Ton may fay this is 'well, or that is illy 
Without dijpute ; for fwby fhould you that pay . 
For 'what you ha*ve, he taught <uihat you jhould fay f 
Or made to judge by any Square y or Rule, 
As if you came not to a Stage, but School ? 
Noy he that made it, fays, if you nuill tat. 
He 'will not force your Stomachs, there^syour Meat ; 
Which if you like, "'tis icell ', if not y aWs one \ 
There mufi be difference in Opinion : 
Befides, he's fure ^whatever he could nuife. 
Your Tafiey and not his Art, muft pre^fo the Diflf* 
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Tt£: 



TO", the Lova or Syhia. 
»jl-". the Lover of Ntrina. 



Mtrtiihu^ the <oin»o» Lover ' \ ^ , A ' J 

A.j**fc, IherictfcVAJr \ './Aa />. 
Mmtkmii, an ahdent Shepheri V 

<^rtMUi, Fathw to Artw*. 
^/f<w, an ancient Shepherd. 
Niintita. 

Syttiia, belov'd of T^roft- 

Dermda, enamoured of Z)«*i«j/. 

i>'i«, a Court Lady. , 

Eiiarebiu, Kiog-of jlrcaA. 
£iiAti&(, bis CounTellor.- 

Cifander, Sonta Eain^. ;. ,-. 

Attendants. " ~ " " ' 



The Scene ARCADY, " 



THE 

Shepherd's Holiday r 

A 

Paftoral Tragi-Coraedy.' 

ACTUS I. SCENA I, 

g E R £ in chu gtove I kf! her, Iierc 
' TheTs poplars,- laurols, and thele ly- 



They do appear as frefli and full oi TCrdure, 
As when my love, doth'd in her cleareH look;. 
Did give them grace and luHre. Why do we. 
Poor lilly men, bred up in czsts, and fear, 
The nurie of our religion, ftoop to Nature, 
Tliai only knows to form, not to prcfervc 
What The has made, fuice carelcfs of her work,. 
She leaves to giddy Fortune the whole power 
Otrolinz us I Thefc fenfcUfc trees Hand lUll, 
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^74 fl^^ SbiphefiTs HoKdufs 

And flouriib too, and in thsir pcide upbraid 

My lofs to me ; hut my dear Sylvia bei^g 

Nature's beft piece, made to cxcafe the reil 

Of all her rulgor forms, ah me f wa& kft 

To defolation, till foinc horrid Satyr, 

Bced in thefe woods, and forioua in his lu^. 

Made her his prey ; suid now has carried her 

Into his dark retirings, or fome cave. 

Where her poor Thyrfis never more ihall fee her. 

But I will be revcng'd, this wood, that now 

Is (b bedeck- d wick leases an4 freih array ^ , 

I'll level with tho ground, until it b^ 

M defolate as I. 

Mont. Alas, poor (hepherd ? 

7hyr. It fhaU afford no ihade to any thing 
That hither us'd to come for its relief; 
But henceforth be for ever infamous : 
That when fome gentle fbephcrd pa£fes by» 
And fees this ground rent with the crooked p]ough,> 
Here, he may fay, here 'twas that Sylvia 
Was loil, and then fhall turn another way;. 

Mont, Good Thyriis, do not make fo much of grief, 
Y'have fi^ it with too many teais already- 1 
Take cemfort now. 

Thyr. What has my prcfent ftate 
To do with comfort > If yoa fee the trees 
Widow'd of leaves, the earth grown hard, and ipoH*d 
Of the green mantles which (he wont to .weiw,. 
Yqu wonder not if winter thai appear. 

Mont, By th6fe We know that teafon. 

7hyr. And mufl I, 
When fhe is gone, whole fun-likc tyt^ did cheriffa 
An everlafting fummer in my Kfe, 
Feel any fpring of joy to comfort me } 
No, father, grief widi me is beft in fcafon. 

Mont, But whilil you moutn thus, who looks to your, 
flock? 

Thyr. AH as the ftiephcrd is, foch be his flocks, . 
^'o pine and languifh they, ns in defpair 
He pines and bnguifhes, their fleecy locks 
Let hiing difoiderM, as their mailer's hair, 

Since 



Since fhe is gone^ that deck*<i both him and them. 
And now wljat bcaaty can there be to Kve, 
When Ihe is loft that did ail beauty giv^ ? 

Mont. But yet, methinks, for one that is a ftrtngei'. 
Scarce known to any here, but by her name, 
Thefe plaints are overmudi i Bdldes, there are^ 
In fruitful Aready, as fair as Ifae, 
I'm fure more rich and wife, maJce out of them 
A choice. Nerina is as fair as ihe, 
Dorinda's flocks are more than Sylvia's, 
And carry on their backs more wool than heft. 

Thyr. Ltt fuch bale peafants, as the Gods do hate, ^ 
Admire their wealth, and them, for what they have, . * - 
Their bodies and their fouls material 
Alike, of drpii^ fubftance are compounded, 
And can contemplate nothing but the earth. 
No, Sylvia, whom fome better God (perhaps 
For the reward of my well' tuned pipe) 
Sent down to me, made up of air and £re ; 
Though fmce, becaufe I knew not how to de. 
With feir refpedi, a gift fo great as Ihe, 
Has juftly reft her firom me, is fo mudh, ' 
So great a part of me, that in her abfence, 
Amidll my grief I feel fome little joy. 
To fee how much of me each minute wafleth. 
And gives me hope, that when I ihall diflblve • 
This earthly fubilance, and be pure as (he, 
(For fure the Gods have taken her undefil'd) 
I may enjoy her looks, and though it be 
Prophane to touch a hallowed thing like her, . 
I may adore her yet, and recompehfe. 
With my religion, the prpud thoughts I had • 
Once to enjoy her. 

Mont. See, how fond yon are - 

T'embrace a ihadow, and to leave die fubftance I 
The* love of Hylas to Nerina has 
More liopes than yours ; though fhc Be young and coy, 
Ypt, whiift Nerina is, and Hylas too. 
One time or other, they may both have joy. 

^hyr. May they prove happy in each other's love, 
And nothing pleafe, bu; what each other do i • 

hi 6 F«r 



For fo liv'd ThyrGs and his Sylvia : 

Whilft Sylvia was, and Thyi&.vvas W kwe^ : - • ,it^ \ 

Whatever Thyriis pipe'd, pleas^d^lviai,. w »a- - x^, 

TTiyriis admired whatever SylviaTltui^^ * ? *^ . ^ . «: *-iL 

And both their joy$ were t(^jal^ tw bat one. • . ^• T. 

Wdl, I can now renetiriier (and it is ■• :. : ^ 

Some comfort to remember what I moan) 

That when our Idv^ began, how firfi I aa*d 

On her, and (he was pleased that J ibouloiookj^ 

Till greedily I had devoured the hook., , 

Love gave me courage then to ipeak my thpug^^ 

And ^ve her pity to receive tny. words^ ... .. , 

TJiey link'd our hearts together : From thi^t tim^ 

Whenever (he faw me ftrike the furious boar, . 

(Though then my cafe (he ru'd,. and figh'd full oA) 

Yet was fhe pleasM to fee my vicloiy,. 

And I received my.vigoiir frpm her eye. ^. 

Then would' (he m&ke ihe diaplets of the1)eft 

And choiceil flowers, .to ad(^-n my head : 

Which when I wore, methough^ I dil ik^nfl^ ^ . . "^ * 

The empife of the worki. But what of th^t i .^ * "^ ' 

The more I then enjoy 'd of heavenly Wiifs, •; ...-.'' 

The more my prefent grief and paiSon is, . , . . 

Mont. Well, Thyrfis, fince my words do but iiencw 
The ftory of your gri?f, 1*11 leave tD uie 
Perfuafiofis to you ; for 'tis.timp, I fee, . 
And not my words, jnuft cure your mi^dy^. , : ^ j^Smh^' 

Thyr. That timemuft.putaperiiOjdtotoyiife*'. .. 
Or eiic it never will unto my ^ief : . L , . • " 
Come boy, and under this fame hanging bough,: 
The note which thou attcmper'fl to my wQrd$^ . 
Sing, and be happier than thy ipailer, boy. 

I. .' " ' 

• • . . < 

Boy. Slfa^! ly hecaufinri Lc<ve: is gtim^ , 

Jccu/e thofe golden dartty , . . . r- ' \ 

Which to a blenkd union 

Struck our ttvo loving hearts, ■ ,.' ■ .1 

SMUif4irpme^^4Uf4,n9tl9^ huth tefmUp^ m^anT 
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A#, herpurfi imt^ I Jhall frixtr 

imfrinted in jwy hreafi^ 
Mw-e than tBi faireft ndfirtfs^ iyu 

That ever froaim foffefi'i^ 
JFhUh in eternal honJs my/ancf tttr. 

3- 
X^me then-, ytmfi/arfefi grief Sy and try 

If you ean pierce m hearty 
But ufe^ ify*^ 'womd have me die^ 

The heft you can of art j 
To tAjounda hreaftfi arnCdnniih conftancy, 

Tbyr. Enough : I'D figh the reft out. Go, my boy^ '^ 
Be careful of diy tender lambs, whilft I 
Sedc oat feme hidden plaoe to pine and die. 

S C E N A IL 

Hylat^ Mitiilttu, 

^Elieve^ MirtiUus, never any love 

'W'as bought with other price than love alone,. 
Since nothing is more precious than it.felf : 
It being the pureft abftra^ of that ire^ 
Which wife Pi^ometheus firft indu'd us with ; 
And he muft love that^wonkibe lovMag^in. 

Mirt, Why, who can fay Mirtillus does not loTe?^ 
Mirtnius,, he who has imployM his youtH. 
£ver in fervice of the fsureft nymphs.. 

Hyl. MirtiUus cannot love. ' 

Mirt. N«y gentle Hylas ? 
This ribband, and this hair you (ee me wear,. 
Are they not enfignsof a lover? Say, 
What fhepherdcTs whom ever fwain thought fair,., 
Has not MirtiUus courted, and..obtain*d 
Some i^vour. from .* ' But you will think, becaufe 

1 do hot fold my arms, 'and ilgh, and fpend 
The days the Gods have given me to rejoice. 
In whining paflion,' walking ftill alone. 

Now prowl with h6|)es, theii dift^wh witli defpair,. 
Unequal to my fdf in every thing, 

2 cannot love. No, Hj^las, know I love. 

Dtoiiida^ 
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Dorinda, Chloris, Amarillis, all 

Whom ever love did to his altars call : 

And when this miftrefs frowns, I am content 

To take another ; when chat flame is fpent 

By time, or put out by a rival, ftrait 

A third fuppUes her place, perhaps more worthy j 

Iflefs, becaufe (he loves, I'll think her fo. 

Hyl, Alas, Mirtilluj, I do pity thee. 
Pity the error which thou wander' ft in. 
That think'ft thou lov'ft, and know'ft not what it fe. 

Mirt, Why, what is love, fay you, if mine be not i 

Hyl. I know, Mirtillus, that no lover yet 
Furchas'd a lafling pleafure without grief; 
For love has gall in it, as well as honey. 
And fo compounded, that whoibe'er wiU tafte 
Thefwects of it, muft take the bitter too. 
Out of both which is made our conflancy. 
You that embrace the felfe delights alone. 
Are a fcign'd lover, or more truly none. 

Mirt, I know not what you mean by conftancy» 
I'm furcl love the faireft. 

Hyl, Still you err. 
For if you lov'd the faireft, none had been 
The obje6i of your choice but my Nerina ; 
Nerina, flie the glory of thefc woods. 
The only Ibbjedt of all fhcpherds fong. 

Mirt, She has her fhare of beauty with the reft. 
And I confefs flie's fit for love as any ; 
But why fhe only fhould take up your breads 
And {hut out all that have a right as good, 
Whofe equal, or tranfcendeni: beauty pleads 
As juft a tide to 't, as hers can do^^ 
I cannot reach die reafon, but admire 
Your faithj and what you praife, your confency. 

Hyl. Mirtillus, though I know your ftubborn heart' 
Could never entertain a lover's thought. 
Yet did I think you would have been more tender 
How you prophan'd a nr.me fo facred as 
Nerina's.is, whom never any Swain, 
Nor rural God, nor Satyr, though he be. 
Of fav2ge kind would ever vioiartc 

• ' Nerina, 
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Nerina, in whofe f jrm love ever dwells. 
Attended by the Graces, which do range 
Themfelves in order 'bout her comely face : 
Whofe breafls without are hills of wluteft fnow. 
Within the feat of blamekfs modefty. 
Regard of honour, and pure chaftity ; 
Nor may a loofe thought ever harbour there. 
To tempt fuch lovers as you feem, to be : 
Is it for that you flight her ? 

Mirt. No, I love her 
As I do others, with whom I comp^e her. 
But you that love with fuch intemperance. 
Make of your love a glafs, wherein you fee 
Each thing much greater than indeed . it is : 
My love's too cold, you fay, but I am fure 
Yours is too hot for any to endure : 
A mean perhaps 'twixt. thefe 1 might approve. 

Hyl. You might, if there were any mean in love. 

Mirt, But whilft we talk thus, fee, the flame has caught, 
you; 
Your beauteous flame, Nerina, is at hand, 
Dorinda with her; dare you ftay th' encounter ? 

Hjl, No, let's withdraw, and watch her where flic gocs.^ 

♦ 

. S C E N A III. 

Nerinay Dorinda, 

TNOrmda, I have mifs'd the chace to-day. 

Such is my chance, and he that lodg'd the deer^ 
Told me it was the faireft in thefe woods. 

Dor, The Gods do Ictve you fure, that thus have lefi 
Your thoughts fo free for fport ; mine are not {o, 

Ner, Thou art in love, I warrant, art thou not ? 

Dor, That angry God purfues me in his fury. 
And forces me to love where 1 am fcorn'd. 
H iplefs DoriiKia, why fliould he defpifc thee ? 
Many a Swain, and many a rural God 
Have fought thy favours, and have fought in vain :. 
Now tliou art jultly punifli'd with difdain. 

N. r. Truft me, iweet-heart, I cannot choofe but wonder, 
Ta thn^k that one of fuch a comely gi\ice {I 



i8« n^- iss^btihtf '^^mp 

(I do not flatter yov^ cobW'fec lo iny - • • '^ ; ' ' ^ *; 
For love, who ai'einudi fitter tb be kjv'3 : 
Scom him as much as he doe$ thee, fbr ^en ' ^ 

Love us no moM^, when we love thctp' again. ' -^ 

Dor, Ah gobd Nerina:, you have fpbken trutS't 
It may warn dtlier riym^$f by my ocample^ . 
How they profefi their loves to any man : 
I am paft tne cure, he that wcunded me^ 
Has left me quite difarmM, and robbM me of 
V^ll thofe defcmfive arts which men will fay ^ 

Are natural and proper to our lex: 
I cannot change a face,, or weep one tear. 
Or laugh acainil my will^ fo violently 
My fate hath thruft me to this love, that aO 
My faculties confefs their weakncfi; and 
My flame is got fo much above my reach, 
I cannot put it out, nor fmocher it. 

Ner. Alas, poor wench ! tell me who is the m^ 
Made up offo much rigid cruelty, ^ \ , , ,. . 
That I may ihun him*wherefoc'er I go." ' 

Dor, Do not you know him t ' ' ^ . 

Ner. No. • '"•;; ;•; . 

Dor. I hear he boafls 
To every fticphcrd, and to every nympfi,. ' " " 
How mndi I love him. 

Ner. Then it muftbeDaphn&. 

Dor, Venus, forgive nie, if I dof difcfofe Um, 
But he wiU do't himfclf : 'tii he, -Nerina'. ' ' ' " 

Ner, Daphnis,. that woos my ^ijier, to Win me i- j 
Heis my daily fuitor; now r know . '., 

How'nnuch he oVrTs to pity, and td thee,. 
Until he pay that debt,. I (hall defpife him. 

Dor, Why,, do not you love him a^ mach as I >' 

Ner. Love him f I know no greater mifery. 
Than to love one that's not. of human race,./. -. 
A tyger rather, but a t}'gcr is more mllil than he, ^ . q 

Dor, For love*s lake fiy not fo. ' . • / , * 

He has a manly feature, and does fhew V 
Asmuchofgraceinhiscoihportment, M ;• " ^ - 
The beft of mejpherds can ; him Titan made- ' r 
Ofhetter cky; than He did other men': • ' - ' * ' * ' ' 
^ Altlkoug^ 



Aldioudilus heart beiSiAt^ ;aid bard^iodi». - •• 
Yet is His heart 6> wd^ or are my ^p^utft 
Rather unequal to his hu;h defeats? 
For he can fovey I iec^ we you.hc tovc^.^ - . 
And jon ,dderve it:, had im tjitovight ne worthy,. 
He would havelov'dme too; but as lam 
Worthless Dorinda, I am made his {corn^ 
And I had rather be fo, than Nerina 
Shoold want a fervant fuch as Daphnis is« 

Ner, Pr^ythee no more of him^ I hate his aann^ 
As much, as I would do the lois of honour. 
Which he injuriQufly would rob me of. 
No, no, Dorinda, if by love I be 
Inthrali*d to as^r, Daphnis is not he. . 

Dor. Why, is there any can deferve you more ? 

Ner, Yesy many, that I could tell how to ]ov« 
Rather than him: for why ihould I lov<^him 
Whilft Hvlas lives, and languiihes for me ? 
Hylas, who lovM me in my infanqr. 
And being then a boy, was never weU 
If I was abient, nor indeed was I . . 
Content with any but his company. 
Our flocks flill fed together, I onliim,, 
And he on me did feed his greedv eyes. 
Since» thoueh his years have ftilea hxm man, he hm 
^ContinuM that firft love with fuch refpefts^ 
So full of innocence and iimple truth. 
That howfoe^er my outv^ard cqynefi is. 
My heart within tells me, "'tis only his. 
Ah me! my father f pr^ythee let^s awa^. . 

Dor. But Daphnis comes with him, ror love's (ake &qjr« 

S C E N A IV. 

Hylas\ MirtiiluSy Charinus, Dafhnis* 

pAN be as cruel to his flocks and him. 
As he has been to me. 
Mirt. Go, leave your curflng. 

And follow he|-, let me alone with him. 

Char. Hal have libund youi HohJ Nerina^ fla/^ 
' , * Your 
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Your father. Gsdb yon; was not tkat my 4aitg^itef,- 
That made away fi» fiift? 

Mtri, Who, fhe that's gone ? 
Believe yoar eyes no nuKt?, diey are falfe to yon. 
Could you take oneibr her» that's nothing like her?' 
'Twas Chloric went fron^ us. 

Osar. Is'tpoOibk? 

Mirt. 'Tis true. 

Dapb. I thought, that it had been my love. 

Char. I dorft have fwom that fhe had been my daughter,. 
What made flie here ? 'Twill ne'er be other«'ife ;> 
Young women will be chatting with young men, 
Whatc'er their fathers fay. it was r^ot ib 
When I was young, a boy, as } ou are^ tepkerdSk 

Mirt, We are not men with him, till after fifty. 

Gbar^ We never durft keep company with women. 
Nor they wkh us, each one did careiully 
Attend his diarge : And when the time wias oome 
That we grew ripe in years^ and were lb^*d vOBtbs,- 
Our ikthers would provide us wivie^; we dia aot- 
Canre for our felves, asnow>a«days th^ di^w- 
But now, our childr^ think themfelves m wife. 
Nay wifer than their fathers, and will rule *em : 
They can no fooner peep out of the Ihell, 
But they muillove, forfooth. I would £iin know. 
Whether 'twere fie a maid fhould be in love, 
(Ifoeak now of that flcittifli girl my daughter).*' 
Before fhe aik her Other's leave .aiid>Ukisg? ^ 

Dafb. 'Tistnie, Charinus, 'tweo-enot fit, indeed: 
Who fhould belbw the daughter, but the faUier ? 
« Mirt, But, ihepherds, dkl you never hear, that qdol 
There was an age, the nearefl to the Gods ; 
An age we rather >praife than imitate i 
When no man's will,, nor* woman's was inforc'd,. 
To any bent, but its own motion .? 
Each &XLiy»'*dL nature's lawSj and by inflin^ 
Did love the fsdvefl, and enjoy tl^ir wi^es;; .-^ ' 

Love then not tied to any intereft 
Of blood or fortune, hallen'd to his end. 
Without controul, nor did the fhepherd number 
Her iheep that was lus choice, .but every grace. 

That 
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That did adorn her beauteous mind or face ; 

Riches with love then were not valued. 

Pure uncompounded love, that could defpife 

The whole world's riches for a miftrefs' eyes. 

Pray tell me, Daphnis, you are young and handfomc. 

The lover of our fiireft nvmph Nerina; 

Would you, for all that fruitful Sicily 

Can yield, or all the wealth of Perlia, 

Change one poor lock of your £ur miftrefs* hair, 

Whillt (he is yours, and you her fhepherd are ? 

Dafh. Would (he were mine, IM aik no portion. 

Mirt, Spoke like a lover of the ancient ftamp. 

Char, Son, fon, (he (hall be youts : why, am notl' 
Her father, fhe my daughter? May not I 
Beflow her where I pleafe ? 

Mirt, Yes, if ihe like 
The man, fhe will beflow herfislf, ne^er fear at. 

Qhar, What ! fhe beflow hetielf withoac my Itevel 
No,' nOy' Miitillus, yoa mifiake my daoghMr. 
I cannot get her once to thidc of marriage. 
And truly I do mufe to fee a wench. 
That in all other things (although I £iy it^ 
Has wit at will, can pin her fheep in £>ld 
As well as any, knows when to drive them homei 
And there fhe cm do twenty things as well : 
Yet whpi I fpeak to her of marviae;e,. 
She turns the head, fhe*tt be a Diyaa, fhe,. 
Or one of thole fpiid nymphs of Dianas train. 

Mift. Oklman* beheve hernot, fhe means noe^fo r 
She loves to keep the thing for which ^ is 
So much beIov*d, I mean her maidenhead \ 
Which, whilfl fhe has, fhe knows to play the tyrant. 
And make us flaves unto her fcornful looks : 
For beauty then it felfmof^joftifies, 
. When it is courted ; if not Icv'd, it dies. 

Char, Well, wewillthmkof this. Come, Ds^Jiiiis,oonie^ 
I fee you love imy daughter, and you* only 
Shall have her, it is I that tell you fo. 
That am her father. « 

Daph, Thank you, good Charinus : 
But I had rather fiie had toU me fo. 

ACTUS 
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ACTUS II. SCENA I. 

7hyrfiiy M&ntamts. 
Tothem^ Mirtilluu 

THIS day tbt Sun Ihoc fertli liis beans as fair 
As e'erhedid^ and throtigfa the trembling air 
Cool Zephyrus with gende nnuttittrmg 
BreathM a new ficAnefi on each tree and J)lant : 
My kids are gamefome too» fts e>r they were; 
AU ihew a tee of gMn^ ^ttt niy fel£ 

Mm, And why not you as w^ by dieir exaisifile f 

7"^. Not in this life^ here joy wocAl be itntimiely t 
The Gods leferveibr me their comfbrt^ in 
Tb* Elyfian fields, or elfe^they^mdek Ay fohtfws; ' 

ilftfff/. Oiaynotfo, tfa^'k^jttffi'aiidt)!^; -^ 

7ijpr. They are, but father, ^fo f ftm moft caS yot:^ 
When in the iadne(s of my Ibol I a&'d 
Before the altar of our gre«t Apollo^ 
What fhould become ofme, t>r wheft my Love, 
Bright Sylvia was, whether alive or dead. 
Why fhould the Oracle i«^y, Qp l^ome^ 
7bw Jbmit enjty iby SjMa^ 

Mont. What more oonld you 
Ddire to heau* ? 

Tkyr. Ay, but when greed^y 
I afk*d the time, the anlwer was. That daj 
^bou art mf^Tbyrfa^ norJbeSykna. 
Then in this life Tm fare it mnft not be. 
For I^wna Thyxfis ever callM, and fhe 
Known by no other name than Sylvia. ^ 

Mont, It may ht for your importunity 
Xou might deferve this anfwer, or dfe is it ^ 
Becaufe the Gods fpeak not their myfterios 
To be conceivM by every vulgar ienfe 2 
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t now remember what AcriiiaSy 
The wife and virtuous Achiius, 

tkyt^.whf, whatiSudiicr \; :.!; 

I>o«!y*itcflmctfn^eai^f > - - ^ " %^ * ' '• ' •» * . 
Mon0. It may do, fon ; 

He bid ifs fl/ a^l-cifljofity, - , ' > < 

Seeking to know what future time may bnng 

To us, which only Gods abcgre do know ; 

And if at any time they do iippart 

This knowledge unto us, it is inwrapt 

In fuch a miii9.,a&.w&i]jaU|ie^'4eciee (hfooghit: * '" *"* 

Becaufe, .faid he, we have eneqgh to do - -> p 

With what is prefent^ the. Qekfi;iftl|x>wers 

Wouy notcut offom^hopeStf nor mubaply 

Our cares, by fhewing us,Q**r deiliiiy« 

Thyr, Oh this diicourfe to« deipairtBg lover, 

Wi^t comfort does it bring ? fqr heaven's iake leave it, 

And me i for I aml^i^Jfiod,^ alooe* 

Yetiltay, there'i ff^pot^lngt^l i fain wotddafic you : 

You iaid^ $hi^ cird4 I^e^ab^u^ ii^l neck 
Has fo contlnuM jfrqm,il|y i^&m^ ' 
When fiiift. yo4 tpctk aODs ^. ' - 

Morrt. . 'Tis tru^ .^tciicb , 
Hung loofely then about your nedc, whidi finoe- 
Is fili'd with it. , Vhfi it ;th«Ee, b(3caiife, . . ' 

I faw feme letters that weierWroiight about it* ^ 
' Tbyr. Andmay4J^^be*jHjild?, 

M0nt. I think thev may : -, . -^ii ^ • ^.w- . >• 
But I could never find fogr^,ard«k> .- . >- 
As could tell how t^ expound the meaning of ^tcfit. . 

Thyr, My lile is nothing but a myftexy s : 
That which I v^^ and that which 1 ihjdl be» 
Is equally unknown. Now, if you'll leavemc . 
Unto my thoughts,, they'll k^ep HAetronnpany. 
Mont, I wilij bittheiieis tmipxm^ fi»,ftipt>ly.Jiie» 

Enter to him MirtiHus^ "" , \ 

Jkf/r/- Ay, let 4ne alone, 

... . • . - . . . ..' . . 
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Hitbaf mourns fir Mwnftnfsy 
When btJtnomfs n9t ^berejheh^ 
Lit him ki/s btrjhad^ta fitir^ 
Or ingmder *witb tbt air \ 
Or fee ifwtb bis tears be can 
"SnjoeU a$ an ehb the $eean : 
Tbeiit ifbe b^td ttot rather Me ^ 
Let bim love none, or all as L 

This is the dodbine that I ever taught yon. 

And yet you profit not : thefe fcurvy paffions 

Hang on you ftilL You that are young and a^iye, i. 

That may have all our nymphs at your de^rotion. 

To live a whining Idnd of life as this. 

How ill it does become you ? 

Tiyr. Tnie, Mirtyiosj 
And yet I do not envy thee the pleafure 
Thou hail in thy diipersM afie^ons. 

Mr/. You wottldy if your head were right once J totiove» ^ 
Your love does make an ais of all j^our reaAm. 

Tiyr, Sure, a true lover is more ration 
Than you, that love at random every where. , 

Mirt. Idonotthhikfo; all this r^fon k>ve 
Has left you, to imploy in this diicourfe, i 

Will haidly bring me to confefs it to you. 

Tbyr. Why, dl mens adions have fome proper eait ' 
Whereto their means and ftrid endeavours tcnnd : I 

£lfe there would be nought but perplexity 
In hunum life, and all uncertainty. 

Mirt. Well, what will you infer on tM^l. J 

riyr. That you, 
Who know no end at all of wild defire, 
JVIufl in your wandring ^ncy fee this way 
Leads unto madneis, when too late you £Ad- 
That nothing fatisfies a boundlefs mind, 

Mirt, Ayy but I do confine my felf to twa. 
Or three at mofl ; in this variety 
I pltafe my felf, for what is wanting in 
-Mie, I may find ic in another. 



7l^r. No. 
Not in another, one is the only center 
The line of love is drawn to^ mail have all 
Perfedions in her, all that'i good and £ur. 
Or elfe her lover mud believe her fb. 

Mirt, Ay, there's yoar error. Chat's the ground of all. 
Your tears, and flghs, your fruitleis hopes and fears. 
When (he perhaps has not fo much t' adorn her. 
As the lealt grace your thoughts beilow upon her. 

Thyr. Well, be itfo; and yet this fair idea. 
Which I have fram'd unto my felf, does argue 
Virtue in me ; fo that if (he be loA, ^ 

Or dead, (ah me ! the lad remembrance of 
My Sylvia caufes this) yet I muft love, 
JBecaufe the character is indelible. 
Writ in my heart, and heaven is witnefs to it. 

Mirt, Well, I'll no more of this, I'll be converted. 
Rather than call this ^ief to your remembrance. 

Jbyr, Why, doft Siott think I ever ihall forget her } 
Or that where-e'er I fet my careful foot. 
As in this place, will it not tell me, that 
Here Sylvia aid I walk'd hand in hand. 
And here (he plock'd a flower, and anon 
She gave it me i and then we kifs'd, and here 
We mutually did vow each other's love ? 

Mirt. Nay leave, good Thyrfis, I did come to tellyoa^ 
This Holiday our Royal Prince Euarchus 
Bdng remov'd to his houfe here near adjoiniog,^^ 
Sent to conunand us to attend his perfon. 
With aD our fports and wonted merriment. 
Wherein you always bore the chiefefl part. 
And I have heard, ('tis not to make you blufh) 
The Princeis has commended your rare art 
And handfome graces, which you gave yodr.muiidt:^ 
Come, yon muit go with with us, for Hylas is 
So ^r engag'd in?ove, and near his hopes. 
He will not Itir unleis his mifbrefs go. 

Thyr, Alas, Mirtillus, I have broke my pipe,. 
My lighs are all the mufick which I now 
..Can make, and how unfit I am t' attend 
So great an expe^ation, you may fee» 
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Yet ghrc me leave to think on it, atnight 
Perhaps l^U go with yoa. 

Mirt, Tm then fkieweH, 
The gentkft youth that ever playd on pipe. 
Bot St^ who*fi here f Oh, *.tis my other lover, 
Hii Bitibe& with him, I willnotdiilurbhim. 

SCENA II. 

Nerium^ HylaSy Mirtiibis, 

CHepherd, | would youM leave to follow me. 

HyL How 'can I, fweeieft, when my heart is w^ 
- you ? 

Ker» With me ? then tell me where, and fee how fooa 
I fhall reftore it you. 

Mirt, Oh, this is fine ! [Jfik. 

HyL It hanfi;s upon vour ^es, where being fcorch'd, 
With their difdain, and dazsuM with their loitre. 
It flies for eafe unto your roiy lips. 
But beaten thence with many a harih denial. 
Fain would it come for better harbour here. 
Bat here for ever it moil be an exile ; 
For pity then, fiiir nymph, receive it you ; 
And if you can, teach it the hardnefs of 
¥oar own, and make it marble as yours is. 

Mirt, I fee he is not fuch a novice as [JfiJt, 

I took him* for ; he can tell how to {peak. 

Ner, WeU, if my heart be fuch as you will make it, 
I am fo much the gladder, that it is 
Of ftrength to be a fence unto my honour. 

Hyl, In vain a fence is made to guard the Ihe^ 
Where no wolf ever came. 

Ner, What if within 
It keep a dog t)f prey, would they be fafe? 
For my part I'll not cherifh in my brcall. 
The man that would undo my chaflity. 

HyL Then-cherfflime, forjou beft know, J never 
Attempted any thing to cafl a fjpot 
On that white innocence, to ^viiich I am 
A. moll religious votary. 

Mirt, 
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ISrt. More fool voa. [4^<^» 

Xtmaybeyifyou]iaa» itneed^not 
tia' come to this. 

,AVr, Yes, yes, yoa may remember, 
t iAvSk to tell it yoa, when firil my thou^ts 
Were puro«nd Ample, (as I hope they are 
Still, and will fo continae, whilft I Hy 
Such company as you) I thought you one 
Whom never any flame impure haid tooch'd : 
Then we conversed wfdiout fuipeft together, 

HyL And am I not k> ftill ? why do you noi# 
fly from me thus? 

Ner. Thetaufe I flail teH you. 
Since you will not remember ; though it be 
Unfit for me to ipeak, yet you (hall loiow 
How juft my anger is. 

Jiyl. Ahme! moftwretxdied! 
What have I done? 

Ner. When tencfing of my flocks 
Under the ffaade of yonder myrtle-tree, 
(Which bears the guilt of your foul mifdemeaiiotir) 
My maid Coriica cried out for my help, 
fiecaufe a bee had flung her in th^ &ce : 
You h^rd me fpdUc in pity of her fmart, 
^ charm, my mother taught me, (that beuig {aid 
CHofe to the place affedted, takes away 
The pain) which gave her eafe ; but you uncivil^ 
Turmne my courtSy to your vile ends, 
FeignM you were frang too, and cried out, your lipf 
Had from th« fame fhaip point received a woond ; 
PrayM me to fay the fame charm over there. 
I charitably lent my help to you, 
Miflrufting nothing of your purpofes. 
When with ungenue hands you held me £d{^ 
And £ov my thanks gave me a luftfiil kifs; 
Can^ftthou remember this, and yet not bldh? 
O impudence ! 

HyL You will excufe the heat 
Of my defires s fHll I feel that fling, 
£ut dare not afk the cure, nor dial then 
J^ any hurt: but finceydu think it wa» 

Voi. VII. N A 



29P "the SbepM%fffili^. 

Afiult, Ido repent it, andamlbrry ,.,.^ , ,. ^.;- 

raidoffcndypufo. . . i. . 

MM. Letter, and better! ,..,,.. 

He^il cry anon, he has already aik d . . . , , ^- .^ 
Forgivenefs of her. \,^Juie. 

Ner, Well, Ihepherd, look 
You never lee me tnore, I cahnotloyo -. 
At all, or if at all, not you : let this 
Settle your thoj:«hts. 

i/y. Oh, ifdiftrads them more : 
But iince my.prefence is oiFenfive to yog, . 
1 mull obey, yet ifi thought you would. 
When I am dead, the martyr of your beau^. 
Shed one poor tpwr on my untimely grave,. 
And fay that Hvlas was unfortunate 
To love, where he might not be lov d again^ 
My aOies would find reil. And fo farewell 
The faireft, but the cruel'ft nymph alive, . 
Mirt, What will you leave her tha&? 

Hyi. I prithee, cgme, . a ' 

The fent;ence of my baniftunentis pail,. . 

Never t6 be recaird. ^ / . ^. 

a;//"/. Are thefc'the hopes 
You fed upon ? O what; a thing in nature . • 

: Is a coy woman ! or how great a fool 
The mail is, that wiU give her leave to rule! , i^*. Uj^'i 

S C E N A III. 

• • - 
J^Vr. ALAS, my Hylas, my beloved foul, , 

Durft fhe, whom thou haft calrd cruel Ncrmj, 
But fpeak herahooghts, thou would*!! not think her foj 
To thee Ihe is not cruel, but to her felf : 
That law wWch nature hath writ in my heart. 
Taught me to love thee, Hylas, and obey 
My tither too ; who fays I muft not love thcc. 
Oh difproportion'd love and duty, how 
po you dSiraa rCL^t If I love my choice,- 
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I muft be difobedient ; iFobedienty ^ ^ 

.1 mult be link'd to one I cannot loye. . . ' ^ 
Then either. Love, give me my liberty. 

Or Nature from xay duty fct me free. -, IZjeit. 

8 C E N A IV. 

Daphnis. 

Dafh, MERINA, lincfe nor tears nor prayers ^inmovt 
Thy ftubborn heart, Fll fee what gifts can dd:' 
They of ipy rank, whom moft. do deem unworthy 
Of any virgin's love,, being rough, and bred - "> 

To manage the eihtes our fathers left tis, - 
Unfkill'd in thofc hid myflerics, which Love's 
Profeflbrs only know, have yet a way 
To gain our v/ifhes : firft, we get the father, . .* 

He knows our pleafares, and gives his confent : 
The daughters eyes being blinded vnxti our gifts. 
Cannot io foon fcy oar defoi'mities; . . -^ 

But w^ may catch her too : This Alcon fays, . 
A man whom age and obferv^tion taught 
What I mull learn ; yet though moft women be ^ 
Such as he has delivered, my Nerina 
Seems not to have regard to what I give. 
But holds me and my gifts both at one rate. 
What can I hope fhen out of this poor.prefent, 
A looking-glafe. Which though within our plains 
^Tis feldom feen, yet I have heard in cities. 
They are as common as a lock of wool ; 
However, if fhe take it, I am happy. 
So Akon tells me j and he knows full well, 
(He gave it me} that whofoe'er fhall look 
Her face in it, Ihall be at my difpofe : 
In confidence of this, I will prefent it^ 
And fee my fortune ; fure 1 muft needs (peed ; 
My friend, her father, comes along with her. 
Buit oh my fate ! is not that nymph Dorinda, 
Which keeps them company \ Yes, fure 'tis fhe; 
.. A curfe light on her importunity. 

N 2 . Her 
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Her fiithcr !»«« fomcthiog, wd I Iwjpe 
Oa my behalf; let me oUerve alictk. 

S C E N A V. 

Charim, NfHna, Dorifula, Dafiws. 

Char, A ND as I oft have told joa, I do wifh 
*^ To fee you wife. 

Dw. Is ihenot fo, Charbus ? _ _^ , 
Does flie fay any thing that^s out ofrtsiXoixl 

aar. Dbnottcllmeofrcafon; Iwotddhear 
Of her obedience : therefore I fay, be wife. 
And do as I would have you. 

Di^r. What would you 
Have her to do ? you fee (he anfwcrs not 
To coutradidt you. . . 

Char. rwiU hive her anfwcr 
To what 1 now demand, that k, to marry 
Daphnis, and I witt have her love him too. . ' . , . 

hor Love him, Charinus! ^tyou cannot.4t> -- 
Her bcJdy you may Hnk i'th' rites ofHymen ; ^^ 
Her will (he muft beftow her (Hf, iiot you. 

Datb Oh, (he was bom tobe a plague unto inc. [#i*» 

Char A^hy (hould (he wifh or hope for any thmg, 
ButwhatlMLveherwifhorhopeforontyf , 

Come, to be Aort, anfwer me, and direfily i - , 
Are you content to marry Daphnis, lay ? 

A'k Whatis your pleafnre, father > 

Char. You do not hear. 
It feems, but wh^t you lift ; I aik you once 
Again, if you will marry Daphms, fpeak? ^ 

W Sir I would marry whom you pkafe to give me, 

I neither c^n, nor ought to make my choice, .^ 
I would refer that to you : but you know 
My incUnatidn never lay W fjarry, . . 

Char Ikfiowyoufhalldotlia-twhichlcoBfimand. 

Ner. Now heaven forbid, t^at^I, who have thus long 
Vow'd to Diana my virginity,,.^" 
To follow her a huntrefs in thefe woods. 
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Should yield my fiflf to the fmpare delights 
Of Hymen, and fo Vidatfc my ftiih. 

Ck'ar, A fine devotion, is it not ? to make 
A vow, and never a(k yoariG^her leare [ 
The laws will not permit it to be fo/ 

DSr. The vow, Charinna, is not made to men : 
The laws have not to do with that which is 
SeaPdand fecorded in the court of heaven. 

Char. Do not tell me of vows. Til hiave her marry ; 
And marry Daphnis : is he not rich and handfome ? 

Dor, Ah me ! I would he were not rich, nor handfome ; 
It naay be then he would regard my fufFerings. \^J^Jide, 

Char, No, daughter, do not you believe, yoa can ' 
Catch me with fhifts and tridu : I feCj, I tell you. 
Into your heart. 

Ngr. Alas, I would yoa did; 
Then- your difo>ttrfin¥Ould tend another way. 

Char. Yes, you have made a vow. Ilcnow^ whlditt^ 
Whilft you ace yom^^ you wiH have all the youth 
To follow you vfSk Iyc8 and jbttenes. 
Fool, they'll d^iceive you, wJhcn this colour fedes. 
Which will not always laft, »[ui you go crooked. 
As if you fou^ your beauty loft i'th' ground i 
Th^ they will mugh at you, and findfome pth^r " 
Fit for their love; where^ if you do as I 
Conunandyou, I have one will make yon happy* 

Nier. AJi me, moft mtferabfe f 

P^fb. Now I'll com? in, . ' 

And Ke what I can do with this my ^ft. 

Char. Look now, as if the fates would have it fo^ 
He comes juft in the nick of my difconrfe : 
Co|ney ufe hiiii kindly now, and then you fhaS 
R(lfdeem what you have loft, my gpod opinion. 

i^er. O raoft ungrateful chance f how I do hafit 
The fight of him ! 

Dor. Were it to me he came^ ^ 
How happvwookithisfiureDeminterbef 

Char. jOaphnis, yoa*iie welcome, verv welcome to me^ 
And to my daughter: what is that you have there ? 

- Pafb. A prdfent, which I mean to give my love. 

N 3 Chafk 
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Char, See but how tnie a lover Daphnis is | 
His band is never empty when he cxtn^s ; 
Welcome him» dai^ter, look what he has for you. 

Daph. Osgood Charinus^ aoceiuuillook init. 
But {lie herfelf to whom it is piefenced. 

Cbar. I am an old man, I, and therefore care^not 
To fee my withered face^ and l^pary hair: 
Give it that youne thing, fhe knows what to do with it*. 
D^uehter, come hither, ufe him courteouily. 
Arid kindly too ; (Be fure you take bis gift.) 
Daphnisy VM leave you both together here j 
My (heep are fhearing, I can ftay no longer. [Exit: 

Daph, Fare wel bla man ; healthy to my deareH nufireis • 

Ner, And to you, ihepherd. 

Dor. 'Daphnis, am not I 
Worthy to have a (hare in your falute ? 

Daph, Howcanlgive'theepartofthaty whereof 
I have no fhare my felf ? 
* Dor. If you woul4 love 
There, where you are belovM again» yoji l|uriit . 
Make your content fachi, as yt)u wouja youi: ielf. 

Dapk. If you, Nerina, would vo4ch&le to love 
Him that'loves you, and ever wiU, you m^ht . « 

Make your content. fmch aa yoo would yoimfetf. • > - ' 

Ner. Shepherd, I ofthavewifhMyO^QQ^tOvtlOwble- 
Me and your felf with word« : I cann^^ }ov(f^;you% , ; 

Daph\ As oft, J3orinda, have J fpoke to^o*^- 
To leave to trouble me : I cannot love yovfc. . ' 

Dor, Will you then flight my love, beouuib *ti8 offered? 

Daph, Will you then £ght my love, becajife ' tis ofier'd ? 

N&, Somebody elfe may love yon, I cannot. 

Daph. Somel;>ody elfe may love you, I cannot. 

Dor. O cruel words, how they do peirce my heart! 

Dapif, O cruel words, how they do pierce, my heart t 

AVr/How can I help it, if your deftiny , 

Lesd you to Iqve, where YOu may not obtain ? 

Daph. How can I help \x^ if your deiUny 
Lead, you to love, where you may hot obtain f 
^ Dor. It is not deiliny that injures me. 
It is thy cruel wiU» and marble Jwart. . . 

Daph^ 
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Daph. It is not deftiny that injures me, 
,Itis thy cruel will, and marble heart, • k 

Ner. No, Daphnis, 'tis- not hardnefs of my heart. 
Nor any crticlty that cau(esdiie. 

Dafh, Then 'tis dizain of me. ' 

JVipr. Nor is it that : • 
I do not fee in Daphnis any thing 
Tocaufedifdain. 

Dor. Why do you riot reply 
In thofe lame words to me, malicious Eccho? 

Daph. 1 pray leave me, I have other buiineft now 
To trouble me j if you dilHain me not. 
Fair nymph, as you pretend, receive my offer. 

Ner. What's that? 

Daph. My heart. 

Dor, I will, gende' Daphnis. 

Dapk. O importunity ! . 

Ner, Give her thy heart ; 
She has defcrvM it, for flie loves thee, Daphnis. 

Daph^, Flrft,'! would .tear it jMcce-meal here before you. 

Dor, O me unfeituAiite f O cruel man ! 

Ner, Stay, good DoriiKia, I'H go with thee j fUy . 

Daph. lather go where Ihe will, behold, fwcct faint. 
This mirror iere, the faithful reprefehtcr • 
Of that which I adore, your beauteous form ; 
When you do lecin that how lovely arc 
Your looks, y^ will not l^ame my love. 

Ner. Iflrefofdit, 
My ikther will be aftgry, let me fee it : 
Here take thy glals again : what ails my head ? 
I know not where I am, it is fo giddy : 
And fomethmg like a droufmefs has fdzM * 
My vital fpirits. ... - 

Daph, Howdoydu, Love? 

Ner, Heavy o^^th fudden I Mgohohie, and fleep. \ 

Daph. So, let her go, and let this work a while. 
She call an eyt upon me as (he went. 
That by its knguifhmg did ieem to fay, > 

Daphnis, Tm thine, &ou hail overcome at lafl : 
Alobn, di* hail made me hatwy by thy art^ [Exeunf. 

N4 " ACTUS. 
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ACTUS III. SCENA I. 

Syhna, Dilia. 

Q;. ' I ^ELL Pie twbatyou think on $arii 

JL The greatefi lllfi? 

A. Riches^ honour^ and high births 

Q^ ^, <a'/&^?/ is thisf 
If love he hanijhedthe hearty 
ihejoy of Nature, notofJr^t 

Whais honour nvortb^ 0r b^gbd^mif 
Or ample ^wealth, j 

}/ cares do breed as difcontenlM , . 

Or want of health f 
A. It U the order of thg Fates, 
ffbat tbefejbou/dwalt on hlghgfifiat$K 

Chor. LovB onh does ourjiuls refiuf^ 

JndbyhisJkiU . 

Turns human things into divine, 
jfnd guides our nvi/l. 

Then let as ofhisfraifesjSng, 

C^Uve, tbatfweetens every things 

Del. Madam, you're overheard. 

Syl, Icarenot^Ddia. 
Although my liberty, and free difcourfe 
Jfe here denied me, yet the air is common : 
To it then will I utter my complaints,i 
Or to thee, friend, to whom my love wiB dare 
To (hew the fecrets of my heart i for others, 
I do aotcare^ nor ftar, (o thou be faith^l. 
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Del, Madam, I have no life, but wkit I with 
May be imploy'd to do yonr boutiflsierfice s. 
My tong&tf h rulM by yoon :. what yoa would hare 
Itfpeaky itiuJl^ cite fiirtber thia my tboBg^ 
Nothing (hall ventarcy that yoo leave to me : 
An4 thofe my thoughts, I'lTkecp to fiich rofttamt^. 
As they fhall never come within my dreams. 
Left they betray your couniels : This I vow 
Religioafly by -■ ■ ■ 

Syl. Haid« I will not 
Have thee to fw^> nor would I thou ihooldtt thinkj^ . 
That I fo much fufpe^l thee, as to urge 
An oath; Iknow thou haft too muchofgoodnefi 
(That's bred within thee) to betray a troft ; - , 

And therefore without further circumftance, ^ Ij^.'^ ' 
I'll let thf e know mj fortunes, part of which . \ ' * 
Tm fure th* haft heard already. 

Del. MadfUD, I havc^ 
And wiih'd that they had ibrted to your wiihes. 

Sjl, I thank thee, Delia ; but my evil genius, , 
That has purTu'd my imiocence with hate. 
Brought me from thence where I had iet my heartj^ 
Unto.this curfed courts which, though it ba 
My place of birth and breeding, I do find . 
Mothiog but .torment, aodafilidUoD in it* 

Del. I gue(s the caufe, fweet Madam, but tfaat^i^pd^^ 
And now forgotten: if you dear your looks. 
Your father will inbu^ yon, and ne'er think 
On what you did, but that you are his daughter* • 

SjL Alas, my Delia, thoudoftmiftake. 
My liberty is of no worth to me. 
Since that my love, I fear, will ne^er be free ;i^ . 
Nor do I.care what idle ladies talk 
Of my departure, or my ftrange dilgji^e^ 
To colour my intents ; I am above 
Their envy or tteir malice : . ♦ I 

But for. th' unfucky chance that fent, to mo*^ 
The over-curiotts eyes of liim I hate^ 
Thou know'jfl the man. 
^ JO^L Yes, you mean Cleandcr» 
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Son to Biibfdfis,'wl»»is now y^nt k«cfer : ^ 
What fiar diitd«d>faijli to Mi yioaoufi ? 

^/.; His love» ioribotfa, fixr fb 2» cojbv'd Im 
Uni'eafon^d b(dtfaie&» Idid fiie, he waaAOt able 
To want my fight : and fo» whcti icvery one 
Had g^Ten o*er fiheir ftri^l inqtwy <>f me. 
He only, with too much officioofiids, 
Obfery'd me in the woods, walking alone : 
And when I would have IhimM him (which pftrhaps 
Had I not done» he had not fo well known me) 
He c^e, and uttet^d^ as his manner was. 
His tedious complaints ^ until at leog^ 
He broughtt.me with hkn, making no refiianoe 2 > 
And to ingratiate himfclf the more. 
He (aid he would oonvcv me where my filths . 
Should haveinaJcnowlcc^e of me : I refiiied it 1 
Willing however to be nd of hm- - 

And R0W5 you know, it is a faU .month finoe 
I did return to Couit, bot'left my heart 
Behind nje, in thofe fields, wherein 'I joy*d. 

DeL Madam, has not the Coucc moie-pkii&re init^ 
Than tl^e dull country, . whkb cut nspttfent . 
Nothing, butwhat dkMss tafteof foUme? - '- 
'Twasfomethingdfc that cartiedyoa away. . ' 

Syl, 'Tis true, <niy Dtelia ; for thoi^h thoaworC 
Vmy X.6 my depaittue^ yet thecauie - ; 
Thou could'il not tdl; which' I wiU noiw Unfold # 
And think I truil my konoar in thy hand8,S ' 
And maid^^ixasodefty : ^twas love ^at did itw 

Dil. Love, Mackm! Sure it is impoffible • 
You fhould find any thing thete wordi your love* - 

Syl. Thoe know.'ft the fhqihetds, that do dweildbOttft ' 
This place {which, for their entertainments, oniy^^ 
The King, jtiy father, built) did ufe to conie. 
As now they do, being.lent for unto Court :» *' 

I ever lik'd their fports, their hanniefi mirdi. 
And their conte&tbns, whiidi were void of maHtoe^' i - / 
And w-fh'd I had beei? born yaSt fuch a one; > ■ >= v ^ 

Del. Your ftate is better. Madam, as yoa are. • \ 

Syi. But I confefs the^dier, 'caoTe thete w^. • . ^ 
One amongfl them, of a moijp (semely g^ace 

(Thoogli 
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(Though none of liftm dfet fefem tincomely tb me) 

Caird Thyrfis j and with him methoaght I could 

Draw out my lifd, rather ^fin any other. 

Such things my ^fency' then fogg<^d to me : 

So well he fang, lb paffionate his love 

Shew'd in his vexic^ thereto fo well exprefs*d. 

As any one would judge it natural : 

Yet never felt he flainc, 'till this of roe : 

Often he came, and oftner was defirM 

Of me I nor did I fhame in publick there 

Before my lather, to commend his graces ; 

Which when I did, the whole Court, as they nlc, 

Confented Ujth me, and did flrive to make them 

Greater than I, or any elfc, could think them : 

At laft I was furpriz'd^ I could not help it ; 

My fate with love cdnfenting, fo- would have it : '' 

Then did I leave the Com't. I've told thee all. 

DtL 'Tis ftfange ! but. Madam, though in that difguife. 
How' could you hope, a ftranga*, to be lov'd 
Of him you heid fo dear i 

^. I feigw'd myfelf 
Of Smyrna, and ^mxsi thence ibme goats I had. 
And Iheep, with them a rich commodity. 
Near him I bought me land to feed them ; he 
Seem'd ^id of it, and thinking me a flranger, 
Us'd me with fach civility and friendfhip. 
As one wooid little iook for of a fheplierd ; 
And did defend me £N)m the avarice 
Of the old {hepherds, which did think to make 
A prey of what I had. At length I ^w, 
He did addrefs himfelf with fear to me, 
StMl gaskg-on me. Knowing my love to him, 
1 eafily behev'd he lov'd me too : 
For love, alas ! is ever credulous. . .: 
And though I was refolv'd, having my end, 
(Which was no more than to difcourfe with him) 
Never toidt him know what flame I feh : 
Yet, when I faw his> tears, and heard his vows, 
(Perfuaiive speakers for affection) 
I could not choofe but open to his view 
Myloving heart ; yet with this cautiop, 

N 6 'Tha^ 
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That he fhould erer bear rcTpefib jiata 

My honour, aod my virgin diaftity : 

Which thea he vowM, and his amhitioa 

Never was more than to attain a kifs. 

Which yet he hardly got : Thou feefl, fweet Delia» 

How willingly Indwell iipon this. theme. 

But can'ft thou help me» now that I have opened 

My wound unto thee ? 

DeL AlaSy I would I could 
Invent the way. to cure you ; I ihouild'fQpa 
Appl)' my help : , yet, ftay, this day it i& 
The fhepherds come to Court* 

SyL *TLs true, they come v 
But what is that to me, if Thy ifis come not ? . 
Or if he come, how fliall he Know me his,. 
Or 1 enjojr his company \ 

DeL Let me alone to work, out thait. 

SyL Thou dream'ffc,. thou canH not do it» 

Del I'll undertake it ;. but how (haH I know hka 
Without inquiring, which muS: breed iuifician^ . 

^/.' True, and beware thou a& ; the ms^g&f 
Which fits upon his hrow; will lay 'tis iie» 
Thyrfis, my love. But yet, pcrhapj^ at this time^ 
If I myfelf not Hitter, diou fhalt know him> 
By his eyes caA down, and folding of his zxff^ 
And often fighs, tbat interrupt his words. 
For if his forrow wears the liveries. 
Which mine does, for his abfenoe, t^ thefe figps 
Thou (halt defcry him. 

Del. Thefe are filent marks : 
Yet will I not defpair to find him out. 

Syl. But when thou hail,, what wilt thou fay to him 2 

Del, Q\v^ me but leave to ufe lOiy mother wit i 
You would be gone together, would yoB aot ? 

SyL I'hou fpeak'il my thojights : do this,, and I wiH 
crown 
Thy faith,, thou fhalt be Queen inflead pf mr. 

Dd. If you couki erown me with your vinaa»„Madaor» 
I (hould be a Queen indeed ; in the meaa time,. 
A% I am Delia/I'U i^ this huimeis^. 



Sjl. Do it, and whendL* hs^ dMie, the Ged of le^ ^ 
Reward thee with thine own didires fat tibis. 

DtL Madam^ i¥ithdraw f I he^ your keepers ixuniog. 

S C EN A H. 

diandeKf Euhufui^. 

C I Ry you have pat a bridle cxi my-pi^itGy 
And given ny ibol the liberty k -w^^ : 
I now intreat your pardon^ ;fisir b^imiMig 
A thing of fo ^eat confequenoe^ wififaoac 
Leave and advice from you. 

Euh, 'Tis well, OcandcF, 
It will behove you then to beTeierv'd, 
And lock this fecret up : for 'tis do je&ing 
With Kings, that may command our lives and fertunes:| 
You now perceive her^ whosn we call the Prince^^ 
To be your Mer, and the love you bear her^ 
Mull be a bn)thei^» friendihi^^ not a lover's 
Paffionate heat ; bo^ yet (he rnxSi not kn^vr^ 
That I her father am, and you her brother : 
And cruii aie, (on, had I not feen^ defpair 
Of life in you, whidi this tove brought you to, 
I fhould not have revealM, what now you knoWV 

dean. It was a comfort,. Sir,. I do c^sfefi. 
That came in time to refcueme fi-om death, 
So great hericomi was, and nty love fo violent*. 

Euh, Now youVe at peace,. I hope I 

Clean. I am : ' but if • 

I be too curious in ailung where 
The Kingi's fon is, I fhall defire your pardon r 
Tor fure it were u^juflice to deprive 
So great a Prince, «f that wKidi he w«is bom tOk 

Enb* You are too £u> iaquiiitive i> yet becaufe 
I have engaged you in a fecret of 
As great imporuince, this I wiU not hade. 
The Ki«g, I told you, when his wife grew near 
The time of iiar delivery, fent ta know 
Of our great Oracle, whether the child fhould be " 
female^ or mak^ and what fhould be its fortune. 
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OfMn. What (aid the Oracte? have yOu the aufwer I 

£«^. It only was imparted unto me. 
And this it is, which I have never fhewn 
To any but the Queen : Here, take and read it. 

If t*ir tby ijfui male tbouJivi to fee. 
The child tbou tbinky is tbine\ thine Jhall not be l 
His lifejhallbe obfcure : t^cefifall tby bate 
Doom bim f» death. Yctjball be /cape that fate : 
And tbou fl?alt live to fee ^ that not leng after, 
Tly only fin Jhall ived thy only daughter. 

This Oracle is ML of myftery. 

Eub, It is ; and yet die King woald needs interpmt ' 
That fhould it prove a nuui-ch& 'twas a balbird : 
/Lnd being loth that one not of his biood 
(As he conceived by this) flioold be his heir, 
iPold me in private, that if it were male. 
He would not have it live ; yet, fearing moft 
To publiih his diihonotir, and his wxfe^s. 
He charged me not reveal it unto any. 
But take the child, and fee it made away. 
And make the world believe it was ftill-born. 

Clean. And did you k ? 

Eub. No, for indeed I durft not. 
For any thing, become a murderer. 

dean. How did you then ? 

Eub. I went unto the Queen, 
Shew*d her the flate (he was in, and befought her 
To be as careful of me, as I was 
Of her, and we would work a better end 
Than ihe expedled ; fo we both agreed. 
That if the child, fhe then did labour with; 
IVovM to be male, I fhould with care conceal 
The birth of it, and put a female child 
Inflead of it, which I was to look out« 
It fortuned, that your mother then was ready 
To be delivered of your liiler, and 
Time and good fortune did confpire to &ve 
The King's child, and to make my daughter Princefs. 
Clean, Sut what did then become of the young Princf ? 

Eub. 
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Bub, The Queen prolefting to me,- that it wds 
The King's own child, conjur'd me to prefetve it^ 
Which as mine own J could not ; for already 
Many took notice that my child was female: 
And therefore I was fain to publifh her 
As dead, and buried an empty coffin. - 

I rode forth with the child, a full night's journey^ 
With purpofe to deliver it to fome 
Plain noneH man, that would be careful of it^ 
And not inquifitive to know whofe child 
It was, but give it breeding as his own : 
When, being frighted with the noifc of arms 
Of fome out-lawed thieves, that did infeft 
The place, I made all ha&s I could to *fcape *ent^ 
Confidering my charge ; for that I knew 
If I were taken, though they fparM my \\£s. 
The charge I had, muil needs betray me to 
The King, and then I could not hope for mercy: 
1 laid it down there, covered dofelyo'er^ 
A circle *bout his neck, wherein was writ, 

Arcbt^eneSy Son of Euarchis and Eudora, 

In charafters known only to myfelf. 
And to the King ; in which I us'd to clothe 
Secret diipatches, when I writ to him 
From foreign dates, and within the circle 
Igrav'd the king's lefs feal, which then I kept. 
Some gold befides, and jewels there I left, • 
That whpfoe'er Ihould find him, might with that 
Defray the charge of his- education ; 
Howe*er, next (&y, I porpojfed to return 
With fpeed, and carry it to fome abode. 

Clean. But did the Queen know this ? 

Eub. She did not, 
*Till my return next day : then, when I told her. 
The child was thence remov'd where I had left himj 

dean. Belike thofe thieves had carried him away* 

Eub, 'Tis probable. 

Clean, How coukl the Queen take this. 
So ikd a &ory I : '^ 
" '* EtSi 
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EJk. With fi«^ imfia^G«, 
That bcipg weak heme, ihe ibortl^ dy'd^>^ 

Clean, But yet, Sir^ with your favour, a^ght yoa n^C 
Have made ino^iry after him ? 

Evh* I darfl not^ 
For fear of being (bibover'd. On your life 
Take heed how you revtat this. 

Clean, I am charm'd, 

Euh. Then iet -us watch my daughter^ fcur I fear 
The flight fiiemade was for fome other ead^ 
Than ior retirement, which fhe does pretend. 

Clean, Henceforth I ihail obey her as my PriDcefs, 
And love her as my fifter, not my miftrefs. 

Eub^ You fliall a^ well : Come, let us to the Kiog^ 

S C E N A IIL 

Hylas, mrsHhti, Chsrus of ^^hhU and She^d^^^ 
refrefenting Pmrisy Oemmey fema, mni the Qracfi^ 

TT was my dream« and I will fend it to her j 
Though rtny^ by her coo crud fenttece, . 

Mud never fee her fade. 
Mirt. What p^r's that \ 

Love-verfes, as I live ! What's 1iere,|idrw»! - 

Nay^ I will read '«ia, tfaier^fbre ftand nfide. 

MirHUus readi^ 

Sleepy thw ieca^ei- of ^ ironlfled J^e^r ' 
Which lead* ft my fancy t9 that fwett dkUght^ 
Wherein my Joul found reft ^ *when than didfifbvm- 
Herfhadinxj mine, ^whoje fuhftance is not Jo ; 
Wrap up mine eyes in an eternal ni^ht : 
For fine e my day fprings onfy from that light ■ 
Which Jhe denies me \ I account the heft 
Part of my life is that ivhich gives me reft^ 
And thou more hard to he itUreattd^ tliam>^ 
Sleep io the heated eyes of fratUiek men.i 
That thou ca^ft.maie v^yoys ^ential^ 
Which atre but fiadeFws nofVi\ he Ube^afpr 
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Jind out-do fleep i let $iu n9i driMm in <nti«9 
Unlefs thou mean^ft 1 luUr Jbalt JUef again. 

Alas, poor fool ! will fhc not let thee ifcep ? 

HyL I knew I ihould be OKxdc'd, bat Vvl divert him | 
What are thofe.thou haft brot^ht akmg widi thee ? 

Mirt, The maiquers, Hyias,. the& arc they moil; trip i( 
Before the King : doft like their properties ? 

HyL What, Paris aod Cenone, the old ftory I - 

Mirt. But newl/ nsad^^ and £ihion^d to B|y purpofe i 
Brought hither to make eood my own poiitionft 
Againil the company of paling hsrecs f 
Which if I do not^ and with eood efied. 
Let me be one myfelf ^ and Uiat^s a toftiiie 
Worfe than Apollo laid upon the Satyr, 
When the rude villain durft contend widt him I 
Look this way, Hylas,' fee Oenone here. 
The faireft nymph that ever Ida-blell, . 
Coart her deporting ^^hecd,. who is now 
TaroBig his love imta a fiiiter dbjed % 
And for his judgment in variety, . 
See how the (ea-bom Goddeis and tha Gzaoci 
Prefent their darling Helena to him,. 
Be inppy in thy choice, and draw a war 
Qn thee, and thine^ cadxP^ d^^iJbt f^y hearr 
Upon a fbde delidit : ))o, Ifet W weep^ . - . 
And iay thou art meonflant. Be & fiill ; 
The Qieen of love commands it : yoa that aue* 
The om[ coippanipns of yo«r iParis hew. 
Move in ^ weQ-pacM meafiire, that may ihewr 
The Goddeis, how you are content for her 
Fair fake to le^ve the hoaour' of yoor wood»€ 
But Mi kt her, and all the Graces fing 
The invitation to. your o^ering. 

f^hms, aad tie Graces Jtng, 

Come hvely ^y unt» n^ cotn^^ 

And ka^H ibefe uncouth ijcoodi^ mndM 
That feed thy fancy wtk imfe's gaJli 

But ke£f awoay the hnt^ amd^ijjfwt. 
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Chor. C^e unto nUy 
And 'wfh njariety 
Vboujhah be fed, *wbich nature Untes, and L ^ 

^ert is no mufick in a 'voice ^ 
; l^bat is but one^ and ftill the fame, 

Inconftancy is but a name, 
To fright poor lovers from a better choice. 
I Cbor. Come then to me, i*fc. 

Orpheus, that on Eurydice 

Spent all his io^e, on others fcorUf 

rlo^ux on the banks of Heberinrm, . 
Finds the re'ward of foeitfif^conftuncy^ 

: . Chor. Come then to me, &u 

4- 
\dndjigh no more forgone Iwe lofi^^ 

I ha<ve a thouf and Cupids here, 

- Shall recontpenfi with better cheer 

^ mif'-fpent laboth's, undthybitP&e^^' 

Chor. Come then to me, &e. 

ine Ifanc9 entU, 

Enter a Meffenger^ 

Nunt. Shepherds, ifyoa have any pity, coxne^ 
And fee a woefbl fpedade. 

M;*. Whatis't 
That can be worth the breaking of our %orts ? 

Nunt, The gentle nymph Nerina. 

HyL What of her ? 

ifunt. The laft of her, I think, (he fies a dyings 
And calk to fpeak with yoa. 

HyL CuHe of your follies ; 
^ Do I live here whilft ihe is dying; there ? ^ 

Mirt. But, Ih^herd, \^iiat dHeale is% thae (b foo» 
Could ipend his torce upon her ? ihe was welT 
This moismgy when fh^ made poor Hyks fick. 

Mont, I loiow not, I am fcnt unto the well 
Of ^(culapius, to fetch fome water 
JFoir her recovery. I muft be gone. 

Min. 
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Mirt, Shepherds, here let. us end. I think we are 
Perfea in all the reft : This night the King 
Muft fee't, refolve on that. 

Ci^or, We are all ready. 

Mirt. Then let's away, and f^ what will beddc 
This gentle nymph Nerina. 

CJlfor. We'U go lyith you, 

S C E N A IV. 

Charinus, Nerina j Dorinda^ Hylas^ Mirtillus, Nuntml 

UOld up thy head, good child, fee he is come ; 

Bring me the wetter <}ukkly,'>whdft thiere is 
Some life in her : 'Now d^ her, good Dorinda. 

Ner. All is in vain, I cannot live $ dear fether, 
Farewel : ,What fh^herd's that lies on the ground I 
Is it not Hylas ? 

Dor, iYes, k is he, Nerina. ^ 

Ner. Ala^, poor fhepbexd, 'tis my greateft griei; 
That I havQ grieved hun, I would beg life 
For nothing but to make him iatisfa^jon. 
^ Mirt. iiyla5,-what on the ground ! look up, and (peak : 
Alas, he's de^d. 

Ner, It cannot be: good lather. 
Let me go to him, and but touch his ear, 
It may be, tha^ my voice may have more virtue. 

G&iir. Do what thou wilt, fweet-heart: fe^mypodrchildip 
How charitaUb&eds, being half dead 
Herfelf, ihe pities others. 

Mirf, Mark her finefTe, 
Now at the brink of death, fhe kiiTes him; 
4nd took this way to mock her fimplc iktfaer : 
O fine invention f fure a woman's wit 
Does never ^1 her* . - '^ 

Nffr, Hylas, Hylas, fpeak, 
Nerina calls theer ; fpeak to thy Nerina. 

Mirt, WluLt cannot knre do^ It revives theileaxiy 
He's come to Jiinsfeif again ! 

Hji, What God is it, , ; . • 

..That has the power to return my foal 
From the Elyfian fields ? Mti,^ 
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JMir/. ItJsii»<jod, 
A Goddds rather^ Hylas. 'Tis Keiina, ' 
LookwiicTe ifie is f 

Hy/. Ah then I do not wonder 
I cannot die, when my beft ibiil 0Qiae3^ tor mer 
Shall we live ever thus ^ 

Ner, How £un I would 
For thy fake, Hylas, butit canhot be: 
I fed a heary !flm> l[t op BIT head. 
And my fbength nils me^ kelp me ! fmetk Dorinla^. 
Farewel for erer I joh I die, I die : 

fljr/. And moft I then be c^'d to fift' agairt, ' 
To (e^mif lib ef^nbdhnmyhati- 
YoafalBs, if ypH wiU^akeafanfinaftM-fier^ 
Then tfike my life: bstjoaceeimie-of that^ 
You'll ky^ already i fot^ m horone dotth. 
Two Kvei ate (arftiiu .Ncrba^ i gentlB nym^, 
I'he caofe why now I live, open thefe ejrea 
Once more, and 1 fhall floiir9iliketS^|teiA 
The ^ givtt Ufe e» » eKs$ I &y» ui(l witber; 

Leavii^ behiad miglit bat A WficAUfi^ &ai* 
Speak to thy Hyk«, fwd^t Neiint, fpeak. 

CUr. Akmm I my dft^itet;h0d'ft ifanx fi«^ ftilBS** 
I might have ieen tnee married to Daphnfs^ 
Now we mui): fee ch^birM: Ah«it1 

Ner. Hyias!' ^ 

Thac.waAer tbose, ftenowfleGomcs agntr: 

O gentle De^es, hm^^itpiimiitkm^. . ' 

And cut a thottfiuui coaifer ? Speak, ^ienn9, . 
Give me fbme comfort, give thy htsittt'fatae. 
Or elfe behold three iivee lUl id thy death. 

Ner. YcKilBSi iSbatkeep ^' acoonnt ofaB oardayfi^, 
Add bat one minute lo tay/h&j that I 
May quit my foul of thde two heavy bordiens 
Which now opprcfs it : Dry yoar eyes, good ftctief^ . 
Remember that the Gods do iend us no&ng 
But fftf our good ; and if my journey be- 
Shorter than yours, the lefs wiU be my ttooble. 
Will you ^srgive me^ fether^ that I have not 
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Paid fo much duty to you, as I ow'd fCMt? 
Take my good wiU^ I pi'^yy inflead of k; 

Char, See her good-nature: Ay, child, 'tis enOoghji 
Thou always wert obedient* 

Ner. Shall I dare 
To fpeak my thoughts, and fodi£:harge my foid 
Of one load yet ? . , 

Char. Ay. do my duld, fpeak fredy. > ^ 

Ner. IVe heard you (ay; that no fin was (b htxrf 
As is ingratitude. 

Char. 'Tis true, Nerina* 
How (he remembers what her father iaidi 

Ner. Then be not angiy, if I now mufttiell yon. 
That this poor ihepherd, whofe fwoln eyes you iee 
CoverM with tears, for many years now paft 
Has c6arted me : but ilill with fuch a love» 
So full of truth and gentle ferviceS, 
That flioulcf I. not requite him with my lov^ 
I ihould he guilty of mg^atitude, ^ 
Therefore before I die, I prjty give leave 
That he may have my dying heav^. which Urii^ 
I ftill ddbarr*d him.of, £Iyw, thy hand ! 
O flay a Httie, death : here, take thou mine. 
And fince I cannpt hve^ the wife .of Hylaa, 
Yet let me die fo. Sir^ are you coni^entB . 

Char, I am, with any thing that pleaieth thice. 

Ner, Tell me, are you foy Hyksi 

Hyl. O my love. 
ASk. me if I would |ii$eam^iigft the Goda, . 
But aik not this. Sir, have we your oon&ot j 

C^ar, You have, it is in vain "now to deny it : . 
You fee, Dorinda, what her vow's -come to. - 

Ner. Then let me die, take me into thy arms, ^ . 
Sweet love, you'H fee my coffin ftrew'd with fiowes^ 
And you, Donnda, will you make a garkiui ? ' : ^ 
' I die a vii|;in, though I die his wife« 

Dor, Alas, fliers gone I 

Hyl. She's dead, and do I live ? 

Char, Look to the fhepherd there ! Oh my Nerinxl 

Dor. Vex not her foul} I pray» wi^ often calling ^ 
Yoa fee ihe'sdead. 

Char. Then there is no hope left : Pray 
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Pray help us, fhcpbcrfs, now to bear her hence ; 
You'll come, I hope, to fee her m her grave. lExeuxt, 
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ACTUS IV. SCENAI. 

HE R £ I am come unto a place, where grief 
They fay has no abode. In Princes Courts, 
I've heard there is no room for love's laments : 
For either they enjoy, ^br elfe forget. 
Thrice happy men, to whom love gives fuch leave t 
It may be tlat this pkce, or people may 
Work fo with me, and melt this frozen heart: 
Ah fool, that can' ft believe die change of place. 
Or air, can change thy mind ; the love thou bc»r'fl^ 
Is woven fo within thy thoughts, that as 
Out of thi piece thy Sylvia wrought for thee. 
Thou can'ft not take her name forth, but withal 
Thou muft defece the whole : fo Thyrfis think 
The wind that here may rife, or heat, or rain 
Thou may'ft avoid, thy love will ftiU remain ; 
And when thou dieft, then may it die with thee; 
Till then refolvc to endnre thy mifery. 

Del. This is the garden, which I <aw him gp to^ 
And that is he ; for all the marks ihe gave mc 
To know him by, he bears. ' 

Thyr, A heavinefs 
Weighs down niy head, and would invite me tt> 
Repofe my ielf; I'll take the offer, here 
lUl reft a while, for I have need of it. 

Del. How if I be deceived, and this fhoold provt 
Another man ! What then ? J can excufe it. 
He's laid already, and I fear, afleep ; 
I'll ft ay until be wake, but then fiippofc 
That any body come, and take me here. 
What will they think of me ? Beft wake him : (hepherd! 
Jt is d handfome youth, fee what a grace Shtwi 



Shews it felir in bis feat:ure, fuch a face 

Might take the heart of any lady living. 

Ay, though flie were a Princcfs. Shepherd ! what 

Not yet ? his fleeps are found. 

Ihp', Ah'^lvia, '^ 

Pi-efetre thy hfe, oh let me die; alas, 
I do but dream ; methought I faw myfelf 
Condemned to die, and Sylvia to faye me^^ 
OiFer'd herfelf, and would needs die for nie : 
'Twas a fweet fhadow, let me court this dream. 

DeL He muft not fleep again : fhepherd, look up. 

^byr. Who envies me this fmall repofe? Indeed 
I do not often fleq) : Ha, who are you ? 

DeL Sent to thee, from thy Sylvia : fhepherd, rife 
And follow me. '^ ;. 

l^hyr. Do I dream fUll I What are you ? 
Came you from heaven,^ where my Sylvia is. 
And muft I thither ? whofoe'er you are. 
An angel, or a fiend, in fuch a name 
You come, as I'm cor^ur'd to follow you : 
But I muf( die firft : Here is to be with thee. ;' 

Del. Stay, hold thy hand, flie lives, thy Sylvia Kvet 
To make thee happy j if thou wjlt go to her. 

Thyr^ You're habitsed like thofc X'vefeen at Courts 
And courtefy, they fay, is ever there, 
..Yet mingled with deceit: if you do mean 
T' abufe me for your fport, this. way will prove 
Too fad to raife mirth out of. There's no ill 
That I have done to you, or any elfe, 
Unlcis my conftancy be here a fin. 

DeL His griefs have made him wild, I have no time 
Left me to ufe perfuafions, or to make 
This truth apparent to you; on my word. 
You fhall be fafe, and if you dare believe mc^ 
I'll bring you where your love is; follow me. 

Thyr~ Why fhould I doubt, or fear to go with her ? 
Hi does he call for phyfick, whom the law 
Has doom'd to die : There's no condition 
Can prove worfe to me than my prefent one. 
Pray lead me where you pleafe, I'm fure of this, 
Xp one that's defp«rate, no way's amifs. * 

SCENE 
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S C E N A 11. 

EMorthu, EiAtduSy Cleander^ Atttndantt* 

A L L leaire the room. Eubulus, I'm refi>Iy*d 

To hoki aneafier band over my daughter 
Than I was wont : therefore I fentQeander 
To bring her to my preience» though flie have 
WitmgM her great birth and breeding by her folUc^. 
Yet P oonfider that ihe is my daaghter. 
And this reftraint cannot but harden her 
In her fond refolutions. Have yoa fought 
B^ an the means you can jto fift the caufe 
Ofherdeputure? 

Eub. Sir, I have tryed^ 
By all the ways that ftt a fubje^, to 
Inquire a truth of One that is his Princefs. 

lE.uar. And what have you diicoverM ! 

Eub, Nothing more 
Than whatmy Ion Qeander did before. 

Euar, I have heard his relation : but wonder 
How for a whole month^s time, fhe (hould abide 
WiAin om- confines, when fo sreat a fearch, . 
Through all our countrys, andloud prorlamariont 
Were made for her recovery. 

Eub. 'Tis true. 
She herein was ingenuous, and confeft. 
That (he forefaw what fearch would be made for her : 
Therefore withfome about her (he had plotted. 
To hire a barfc, that might convey her hence. 
In a dilguife to Smyrna, where (he flay'd. 
Till time did fit her ; that with fafety 
She might return inhabit of a Nymph, 
Unto the nlace, where then Cleander found her • 
But why (ne left the court, (he will not tell, 

Euar. I will not force her to't : fome little time 
Perhaps may make difcovery of that fecrct. 
But unto thee my faithful counfellor, 
{As unto one my heart hath dill been open} 
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'I Will difcover what my purpofe is^ 
In fending for thefe fhephercb to my court. 

Eidf. Iftiould believe, they're fent for to delij^t 
Your Majefty, m they- were wont, 

Euar^ No, Eubulus, 
But for a greater end ; I fear, my daughter : 
And therefore I have fent for her to fee. 
Thefe fports, with pmrpofe to obferve her looks. 
For I fufoe^ fhc loves ibme ihepherd there. 

Ettb, It cannot be : fhe will not flain her birth 
With fuch ignoble love; yet I confefs, ' 
Revolving sdl the caufes oi^her ibange 
Departure, I coidd foe on none but that. 

Euar, Well, iffte-dofo, I wHl let her forth. 
Forth of my blood, and whofoe'er he be, 
Whofe fortune markM him out to be the obje£l 
Of this her Idte^ fhall find Ldon^s fate^ 
He ihall embrace a fhadow ; by my life 
They both fhall die. 

i?«/r. O^ my gradou§ Lo^d,^ 
Remember fhe's your daughter. 

Euar, ^y, thou fHU 
DoH plead ^ her, but yet am I her ^hig, 
A^ well as father ; private men refpe£t 
Their profite, and uieir private intercfts 
Of kindred^ but. the a£Hmis of a King 
To honour and renown mufb be directed : 
Copiider that, and then thou wilt forget her. 

Eniir ClgamiUr. 

oleander, welcome, how does Calligone f 
Is fhe not glad to come unto our prefence? 
Why doft not anfw^r ? Art thou flighted, man ? 
Clean, I know not how to anfwer any thing, 
Unlefs your Majeftv will fign my pardon. 

Euar, Why, what's the matter, fpeak, -and (peak it 

mely. 
dean. Then know, great fovereign, (hat when I Vfetit 
As full of joy, as fpeisd^ wi^ your gbd meflage, 
X found the Princeis. 
^aar. What, not dead, I hope ? 

VouYlh O Glean. 
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Clean. Dead to her honour* 

Euar. Ha ! 

Clean, In ifaort, my Lord, 
I found her walking in the garden, with 
h ihepherd, (more of him I cannot tellj^ 
But (he was habited in that attire 
She wore, when from the woods I brought her home. , 
I flipt ^way, not being ieen by them, 
And if you pleafe to go, perhaps, great Sir, 
Yon flill may £nd them there. 

Euar. riow now, Enbulus, 
Are my prefages true ? Shall I then fleep 
With this difgrace, and let my neighbour Princes 
Mock at my humble fortunes, when they hear 
The daughter of Euarchus matched herfelf 
With a bafe^fhraherd ? Go, Eubulus, quickly. 
Here take my iignet, let thi^ be your Wiarra^ < 
To put them both to. death* 

Euh. How \ both, my L6rd ? 

Euar. Ay, both. 

Eub. Your daughter too ? . \ \ 

Euar, Why do you queflion me ? 
Have I not faidjthey both fhall die : dispatch. 
Let me not fee fhee, 'till they both be dead. \ExiU 

Eub. What haft thou done ! thou ralh inhuman boy ^ 
Depriv'd thy father of a child, thyfelf 
Of thine own iifier, whom but now thou knew'il ? 
Well may the King take that dear life away, , j 

Which he did never give : I will go tell him,' 
1 am her father : but I lofe my life 
If I do that, as guilty of a treiftm. . .■ 

Go, murderer, had'il thou no pity in thee ? 

Clean. Sir, I do feel fo much grief .within me. 
For this my aft, that if my blood will ferve 
To fave her life, I'll make no price of it; 
Yet could I not imagine, that the King 
Would have been fo enrag'd ; or if he would, • 
IJiad-no time-to think of it-befwCi . 

Eub. No time I who bid the^ haften to the ruin 
Of thy poor father, and^hy family ? 

Thie 
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The mei&ges which anne to do us hiu*t, 
Are fpeedy : but the good come (lowly on. 

Clean, But, Sir, remember what a llraight we're in : 
It will concern us, to invent fbme way 
To fave my filler, though the Ihepherd die i 
He will deferve it for his bold attempt. 

Ei^, Go, take thy way, whither thou wilt thy felf ; - 
• That way is beft, which leads me to my grave. \^Exit, 

Clean. What luck is this ? This is more hafte than fpeed : 
I am refplv'd (though my life lie at Aake) 
To ftand the fury of th' enraged King : 
Who knows but he may be as forry for 
His fudden aft, as I for mine. *Tis*here, 
To fave her, though it coft her lover dear. 

S C E N A III. 

Sylvia, TbyrJfSj Cleander. 

' N'AY, ftay a little, Thyrfis, we are fefe. 

My wary keepers now are with the King. 

^hyr. Madam, for my poor felf I do not tear. 
But when I think on you, and how your name^ 
And ftate,.that is fo eminent, vclmSl needs 
Receive a certain fcan^, and foul blot. 
If we be feen together, blame me not, ^ , 

Though I do fear or doubt : What auel fate^ 
Angry with men, that gave us hearts alike. 
And fortunes: fb afunder ? you're a cedar, 
I a poor fhrub, that maylook up unto you 
With adoration, but ne'er reach your height. 

SyL But, Thyrfis, I do love yoaj love and death. 
£>o not much differ, they make all things equal : 
The monuments of Kings may fhew for them 
What they have been, but look upon their duU, 
The colour, and the weight of theirs, and beggars, 
Vou'U find the fame : and if, 'mongfl Uving men, 
N'ature has printed in the &ce of many, 
^ The charafters of noblenefs and worth, 
Whofe fortune envies them a worthy place, . 
J[n birth, or honour ; when the greateft men 

O z Whom 
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Wlioin (he has coorted, bear the ma;^ 0/ flavea* 
Love fure will, look on.tbofe, apd lay. afidQ 
Tlie. aocide^ts of wealth aod noUe blpod^ 
And in our thoughts will equal them with £in^» 

ihyr, 'Tis true; divineft lady^ that the fouls 
Of all men are alike, of thfc fame fubftance, 
B)r the faiijiQ Kfak^r i^tp aU inflis'd, • 
But yet the feveial wtters which, they work on^ 
Hdw di&Xient thqr are» I need ivpt tell you : 
And as thefe outjwdrd oigajis give our foi^s, 
Or more, or le(s room, a$ thj^y arq c6ntriyM> 
To (hew their luftre ; (b. again cpmes fortune. 
And darkens them, 10 whom th^ Gpds h^yp given 
A foul divine, a|\d bq4y.<;aMbl^, 
Of that divini^, and excellence : 
But 'tis the order of the.Fat^y wjwfe caiiGes 
We mull not lobk into r But you, dear Madani, 
Nature and fortunes h^y^ p^fpijr'd to mak^ 
The happieft alive. 

^/. Ah me, mod wretched f* 
What pleafuce can thm be in higheft ftate, 
Whidi is'fo crofs'd in love, the gteateft^ood. 
The Gods<.can tell how to be(k)w on men ? 

^byr. Yet fonac Ao reckon it thy greateft iH, 
A paiFion of the mind| lormM ia tlw &ncy. 
And bred to b^ the word dt(eafe of reafim. 

Byl, They that thmk fo, are (uch as love exdudo. 
Men full of age, or foul deformity. 
No, Thyrfis, let>not us prophane that deity : 
Love is divine, the iced of c^try ihing. 
The caufc why now we live, and all tihe world. 

7>&yr. Love is divine, for if religion 
Binds us to love, the Gods, who neVer yet 
. Reveard thc^nfelves, in aixy thing, -to us, 
But their bright images^, the faireft creatures. 
Who acre our daily dbjedb ;- loybg them. 
We cxerdfc religion : let us not 
Be fcrupulous, oKfear; the 6pds have care 
Of us, and of our. piety. 

.^/. But takjc li^edj ' • 
We.c^iot be too wary j many things 

Pppofe 
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Gppo(e our wills j yet, if you think it fit,. 
And this night's iilence Will ib favour us. 
We'll go together : if we quit this country. 
It is no tnatter, all the World to me 
Will be Arcadia, if I may enjoy 
Thy company, my love. 

%r. No, Sylvia, ^ 

(Pardon me, dear, if fllll I call you fo) 
Enjoy your fortuiies, think how much your lionour, 
Mull fufFer in this ad : For me, I find, 
It is enough, that I have ever lov'd you : 
Now let ihe, at the light of your bright eye. 
Burn like the bird, whole fires renew her nell ; 
I &all leave you behind me to the world. 
The Phcnix of true love and confbncy : 
Nor is that bird more glorious in her flames, 
Tha& I fhafi be m mine, though they confiime me. 

SyL It mtlft not be ; lor know, iny deareR ihepherd, 
I fhall not teU one minute after thee ; 
i find my fdiil fo Ikik'd to thine, that deatli 
Cannot divide us. 

Tlyr. What then Ihdl we dp ? 
Shall we refolve to live thus, t31 vye gaze 
Our eyes out firft, afld'then 16^ all our fenfes 
In their fucceffion ? Shall we ftrlve to leave 
Our fouls bi-eath'd forth upon each other's ]ii^ 
Come, let us pra^life : This our envioiis fates 
Cannot dehy lis. 

Enter CUander* 

Clean. What a fight wefe this. 
To meet her fithdr ? This would make Wm to4 
Indeed, and execute his fage himfelf. 
-Madam, your Other's h^e f 

V- Ha, Delia! 
Cliander, is it thou } then Vm be6ay'd 
The fecondtime, but muft thy fortune iniike thte 
Theinfbument of my undoing fhll ? ^ ' 

Gean. Shepherd, I willnbt hbnotir tihte'lb ihtich 
As to inquire thy name, thbu haft dbne'tKit ' • 
Thou, wilt ^ay dear for : Afid, 1 hOfie, AV &«iA: 

03. wai 
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Will take away the bbt of this difgrace 
Th* haft laid upon the Princeis. 

fthyr. If you do this, 
Vou^U make me happy, it was this I looked for. 
My trivial afls iif life, this of my death 
Will recompenfe with glory ; I fhall die 
To (ave my Princeis^ and what's more, to (ave 
The life of her life, her unfpotted honour. 
Bleft Lady, though you are as innocent 
And chaite as pureft virgins, that have yet 
Seen nothing in a dream, t6 warm their bloody . 
Yet the malicious woHd, the cenfuring people^ 
That hafte to caft dirt on the fairefl thmgs. 
Will hardly fpare you,' if it once be known 
That we were here together : As for me. 
My life is nothing but varie^ 
Ot grief and troubles, which v/ith conftancy 
I have borne yet ; 'tis time that now I die^ 
Before I do accafethe Gods, that have 
Brought me to this, and fo pull on mv death 
A punHhment. Will you be merciful^ 
And end me quickly ? 

Clean. Shepherd, know for thTs 
Thy rcfoludon, which in noble bloods 
' I fcarce have found, I wilUngly would grant 
What thou deiir^ft. But fomething mult be knowit 
Before that time,.eidier from you, or you, 

SyL I know, Cleander, it is me you aim at : 
I do confefs, this ihepheid is my love ; 
For his fake I did leave the Court, and thee. 
Unworthy as thou art to be his rival. 

Clewi. Madam^ my duty bids me fpeak to you. 
Not as a lover now ; but as you are 
My Princeis, and the daughter of my King. 
I would not for the world have thofe defires 
Which I had then ; for fure my bolder love 
WouUhave tranfgrefsM the limits of all duty. 
And would have &M to tell you, that this fhepherd 
Was not a match for great Arcadia's heir. 
Nor jret one fit for my competitor, 
'l^is not his outward feature, (wluchhow fair 

It 
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It \Sf I do not queftion) that can niake him 

Noble, or wife : Whereas my birth, deriv'd 

From ancient Kings, and years not far unfuiting 

ThoTe of your own ; to thefe my education 

(To you well known) porhaps, might make me worthy 

Of being your iervant. 

Sj^, Can*fl thou look on this. 
This piece, Ckander, and not bluih to boaft 
Thy fpUies thus, feeking to take away 
From his full virtue ? If out this one adl 
^Or hiaf appear unto the world, (as know 
It ihaill ; for I'll not fhame to publifli him> 
Though I die for it) will it not devour 
Thy empty glories, and thy puft-up nothings. 
And, like a grave, will bury all thy- honours ? 
Do, take his life, and glory in that a^, . 
But be xhou fure, in him mm ihalt kill two. 

Gean. What mean you, Madam ? 

^yl: Not to live a minute, . ' 

After his death. 

Clean. That, all the Gods forbid. 

Syl, No, tll^ command it rather, that have made 
Our fouls but one : Oleander, thou wert wont 
To be more courtegus ; and I do fee 
Some pity in thee'i: iJ[ not for pity*s fake, 
Yet for thine own good, fpafe his life, and take 
Mine 5 for thou know'ii, when I am dead, this kingdom 
Thy fether v^ill inherit, or thyfelf. 
*Tis but ikkt waiting of an old man's death. 
Who cannot long out-live me : will you do't ? 

Thyr, Sir, you are noble, I do fee you are. 
You lov*d this Lady once : by that dear love, 
(With me it was a conjuration 
To draw my foul out, whilfl I was fo happy) 
I do befeech vou, fpare her noble life, 
Her death will fit full heavy on your foul^ 
And, in your height of kingly dignities, • 

Diflurb that head, whkh aowns will give no. reft to. 
To take my life is juflicc. 

^ O4 . Syl 
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Sjl. Rather nuBp $ 
I have offeoded in fixft loving him. 
And now betrayii^g him unto ki$ end. 

7'hyr. Be not fo cruel, MadaBiy to yourfi^ \ 

And me, to envy me a death ifi noble. 
Sir, as yoa hope your lovefhall ever'.proi^. 
Your great deugns, your fights, (whatever tfaey are^* 
As you do hope for fftece in your kft hour. 
And that the earth may Ikhdy clothe Jroor afliesy 
Difbatch me quickly, ieiw mie tt> my death. 

dlean, A flrange contention ! Nbdam, will yoa pleafe} 
A little to retire : *Ti8 your honour 
That I do ftrive to iave, as well as life : 
Pray do not oofs my ipmpofe, I fhall do 
Something that you may thank me for. 

SyL Oleander, 
Save but the ihepherd,. tfnd I'll crown thy merit. 

Chan. Will you be)ptei($'d tt> cater here ? 

Syl, But fwear, , 

I'hat thou wilt iave him. 

CUan. I ihall do U^ bed I 
I dare not fwear, for 'tis not in Wf powcx* 
To do what you command* 

Syl. But will yott fwear 
To let me know of it beA>re he die h 

Clean, I Will, by heaven. 

Sjl. Then I take my leave. 
And, Thvrfis, be thou fure, whatever fate - ' 
Attends thy life, the &me does govern minr-*. 
One kifs I ^lufl not be deny'ii. 

Qean, Fie, Madam, 
How low is this in you ? 

Syl, Then thus we part. 
To meet again, I hope. 

7b;^y, Itown, fhibbpm^eart^ 
Wilt thou not bnak yet ? Invtiy death I find 
Nothing that's teitible, but this fkrewel 
'Pieients my ^bul widl all the paios oi hell. [Exeunt. 

SCENA 
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s c E N A m 

Mrtillus^-Chorui of ^hiphtris. 

%Zhep, Via fony that this bufineis went not forward. 

2 Sbep, So am not I, we^re rid of ib taradt 
trouble. 
I ^hep. Yet it is fbange the iCing fiioidd fend for us. 
And when we were come, command us to return. 

Mirt, No, ^tis iiot ftran^, it was his. will to do fo : . 
* But if yoQ have an itch ofdancing, fr^nds^ 
^ext holHay we'll ha*t axhon^ otufdves. 
And every man Ihall dance with his own fweet-heart : ' 
What fay you, ihepherds, wilPt not be as weH \ 

1 Sbep. It will be veiy fine. But where is Thyrfis ? 

2 Ship, Ay, where is he ! you went along, with himj, - 
Where did you leave hnn ? 

Mirt. Walking in a garden, • 
Where when I came to <^ him, he was gone. 
2 Shep, It feems he cares not for our company. ^ 
Mirt. Neither for yours, nor any man's beiiddi. 

1 ^het. He is much alcer'd, fince his love was loft ; 
MethinKs he is nothing like the .man he was. 

Mirt. Well then, beware, my friends, how you engage; 
Your felves in love : He is a fair example, 
And Hylas too, he's drooping for his miibcfs : 
Daphnis is mad, they lay ; if you have a mind 
To die, >or to run nvad, then be in love. 

2 ^hgp. See where he comes, in what a fiuiie he is V' 
Mirt, i do not like his fumes : pray let's away. 

, S C E N A v.. 

Daphnis y to HmVorinda.f^ 

JJ E wilPnot now be found the traytor ; but*' 

Where'er he be, nor heaven, nor hell fha&favehim' 
From myi/cvenge. To take away the life 
Of that fvreet innocent, without whofe figh^ '^ 
He knew I could not live^ and to do this^ 

O 5 Under 
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Under the name of friendihip t O, ye Gods, 
What age can parallel ib great a mifchief ? 
This is his magick glafe, which had the virtue 
To make her minei but fent her to the Gods. 
Bleft foul, I will revenge thy death, and then 
ril' follow thee royfclfT 

Dor, Daphnis, my love. 
Whither fo f aft ? 

Dapb, Now, Love, deliver mt ; . 
And muft you come to trouble me ? Be gone ; 
I cannot fby to hear thy tedious follies. 

Dor, Were all your vows then made but to abufe me ? 
Are there not pains to punifh perjured. men ? 
And will they not o'ertake you ? 

Daph, 'Las, poor ibol. 
The Gods do laugh at fuch ilight pajurie» 
As come from lovers. 

Dor, Yet, it was no conqueH 
To deceive one that would be aedulous, 
A fimple maid, that lov'd you. , 

Daph, Then, I fee. 
There is no end of women's reasoning "5 
Or elfe this might fufiice thee, that I cannot. 
No, nor I will not love thee. 
^ JPor, Never ? 

Daph, Never. 
- Dor. Go, cruel man, and if the God of love 
Will hear my prayers, thou in thy love ihalt thrive,. 
As I in mine : that when thou art forlorn, 
Tivxi may^ remember her thou now do'ft fcom. 
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CACTUS V. SCEiSTA I. 

Hylas. - 

IT was the cruel praftice of my fate. 
That lifted me unto the height of blifs. 
To make my. ^1 the greater : for no fooner 
Did I enjoy the love of my Nerina, 
But in a moment fee was taken from me^ 
A love fo dearly bought withfighs and tears. 
So many years fpent in the gaining her. 
And loft in 6ne poor minute I It is better 
Always to live a miferable life. 
Than once to have been happy. She is dead. 
And I alive, that cannot live without her : 
'Tis fit that I die too ; but by what means ? 
By violence ? No, that the Gods forbid. 
A lingring grief, I need not fear, will kill me. 
When every day I IhaU repair, as now. 
Unto her tomb, and confecrate my tears. 
And tearing fighs unto her bleffed ghoft. 
Some pitying God, when I'm diffolv'd away 
Upon her alhes, will congeal thofe tears. 
That they may clothe her duft : whilft fome kindfheph^rd. 
Faffing this way, does write this on her grave ; 

See here Nerina^ that from Hylas' eyes 

Ted her fair flame y n(yw in their de<w Jhe lies. 

Thus I williave it, fo the words ihall run. 

S C EN A H. 

Daphnis^.Akon^ Kerina. TothemUylaSy Montanus,' 
' Charinusy Mirtillus. 

IT fhall no^ferve thy turn, malicious fhepherd, . 
'JB^iough thou hail ta'en my Idve away, by tricks, 

O 6 Yrt 
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Yet all thy cunning, and thy pradlices 
Shall not ibcure thee from my revenge. 

Jiic. Are theie the thanlQ 1 ha^e for that fkh jewels 
Which I beftowed on thee, ungrateful man ? 

Diffh, Yes, for a poifon^d gkfs, a precious jewel I 

jlic, I do coniefe ^as poifbn^d. 

Daph, Do youfo? 
And to do me a courtefy^ yot killM her. 

^/c. Yet hear me, (he is not dead ; and if fbe he, 
1*11 pay my iife for hfcrs. 

DupL ic fore thou flialt : 
2ul can^lt thou hope for fuch a ftrong Ulaiion 
To mock my (enfe ? Did I not fee her dead ? 

Ale, She did appear fo : what you thought was deaths. 
Is but a lethargy : though I profefs not 
To draw the moon down from the ^here flie is in. 
Or make the fun look bloody by my art. 
Yet am I well informed in every thiqg 
This glafs is made o£^ and t know th' ele& 
It works, and can diicourfe ^em. 

Daph, Let me hear them. 

Jlc, Have patience, and you ihall $ the glafs you fee 
Of this rare mirrour which I cave yon,, is 
Made of a Memphian flone, that has the power 
To bring a deadly ileep on all the fenfes : 
With it, to make, th* ei&ds more flronc, is mingled. 
The quinteiTence, extra£kd in a Iimbe(£, 
Of the Torpedo, which has fuch a quality^ 
That if the fifiier touch it with his hook, 
h poifon fh-ait will creep through aUhis veins, . 
Till it benumb his ienfes : This <t>nfpounded. 
And made into a ^aSfy mtftal, foon 
Refledls upon the eyes of him that looks in^t 
Aileepy poifon, which will ftupify 
The vital parts. Yet, he tJ»t gave it me. 
Taught me the cordial water, vmich he os'd 
To redorefpirits and heat imto thofe vitak ; 
And I have brought it with^me for our purpofe; 
What have I wrongM you now ? Of is my prefcnt' 
Worthy the thanks you gve me ? [^ 
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Daph, Yet you were 
To blame, that;,yoa'd not tell xte this before.. 
Bgave it her. 

Jlc, In that,. I ihew'd my Ipve j 
Eor I did fear your refolutiony 
TJiough I were certain of recovering hen 

Daph, And what muft now be done ? 

jilc. Here, . where you/ound. nac, 
1 iaw her laid» and buried in &e clothes 
She.wOiit to W6at» her &ther ib would have it : ; 
Iwait^on thefuneraly with porpofe 
To fee the Hone laid hoMow on her grave^ ' 
For fear of hurting h^r. 

Daph, It was well done. * 

lAlc, Here Til aj^ly my oiedidne ;yott ihall fe^r 
Whether I lye or no. 

Daph. Let's lofe ho time^ 
lilong t6 fee my love alive ag^n. 

Jlc, Then lielp to lift this ilone ; .fee where ^e Iies| ^, 
The fame Nerina ? 

Daph, She is dead, I^fee. 

jilc, Ldve&ftiMfilirof fears: give me the water. 

Daph, Here, .but take hded it do not fpoil her face^ .. 

'Mc, If Ae be dead, yea need not fear the change . 
Of any colotlr $ what a child is loVe? 

D^h. The Goids^ I. W, "WiU xiot let beau^ ^e^ i, . 
She breathes, flie ftkia, Jier i:yes begin to o^pea . 
>\8 after fleq). OihkradeL 

Ale* How nowi 
Is flie alive ? Will you. believe your fenfe ? 
Now I have put herrin.|m«rJiai»^ be fcre :. 
You do not let her ^ :«ild.ldre iio fififie. 
If you give credit to her words, you're Iqft.,^ , 
What cannot womens words and. dkittdrtes 
EfFedt withiimple lovera? . Think iih that. 
Be confident f.i'lilfiav«!Lf^ofit9y«iiif^«e9 , •; 

Nex, Ye Gods, if^bereTala I now ? What place is thif- 
What light is this I fee ? Are the fame. things 
SmA fti ^nmfrxwj^Mr. ^^iiSey fSr^ in ^ otlitT ? « 
Or in the gi^ve^do^mn feewatisrs^ t^eei!» , f 

'M I.do now, im^Ail thii^ 9SklJifv\^l< ... 
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But fure I live flill : If I do, why then 

Was I here buried amongft thefe flowers ? 

Sure I am dead ; but yet 1 walk ajid fpeak. 

And I have heard that thofe who once are dead. 

Can never ufe their voice, or adion. 

But who is this I fee here ? Daphnis, ha \ 

Are you dead too, as well as I ? 

Dapb. No, Sweet, 
I live to be the fervant of Nerina. 
Ner, Ay, fo faidHylas, whilft IlivM with him. 
Dapk She thinks of Hylas ftill, what (hall I do ? 
Isir. But tell me, Daphnis, in what place am I ? 
Dapb, In Daphnis* heart you live, and ever did. 
Ner, And fo faid Hylas, when we livM together/ 
Dkpb. O God$ again ? Nerjna, think not on him ; 
You muil love me. 

Ner. Muil they in this new world. 
As they have changed their lives, fo change their loves J 
I sever (hall do that. 

Daph, You are deceived : 
You are not dead. 
Ner, Not dead? How came I hither then? 
Dapb. By my device, to keep me company. 
Ner. But will you not dedare, how I came hither? 
Dapb. Aik me not that, but go along with me. 
Ner. Stay, fhepherd, whither would yon have me go? 
Dapb. Where love wd filence (hall befriend us beft. 
Ner. But tell me, Daphnis, ^ was .not I once dead? 
Dapb. You were ; but I, your fervant, chang*d that death 
Into a ileep. 

I Ner, I know not what you mean ; 
Can you change death into a flcep ? 

Datb. I can. 
And aid for love of you. 
Nir, This is a riddle ; 
ftay let me know what yoa do mean - by it ? 
• Dapb. Come with me, and you ftalk 
Ner. Nay, tell me £r^. 

Dapb. Thenknow^ &irihepherde(8y diat wheni fair- 
My love, my (ervices, my gi&s, my* vows, ; 
p'^ all return to me withoutjyoiir bre^ . w . .. . 

] 
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2 had recourfe unto this artifice, 
A plealant one of love's invention. 
Which you may well remeniber. 

Ner. What was that? 

Dapb* I did prefent you with a looking-glafs. 

Ner, You did, butwhatof that? 

Dapif. Nothing at all. 
Pray go thb.way with me. 

Ner. But tell me firft. 

Dafh. That caft you into this deep kthargy : 
Such was the magick of it, 

Ner. To what purpofe 
Did you do this ? 

Daph. To make you mine. . 

Ner. Yours, Daphnis? 
How could you hope that without my conient ? 

Dapb. My fervices I thought would merit it ; 
Beiides, the world not dreaming but you were 
Dead, and here buried, we two might live 
Together, without being known to any. 

A^r. But could you pradiie tricks on thofe you love ? 
Now you are paid with your own artifice : 
For know, there's none that candifpofe of me. 
But Hylas, who has long preferv'dmy heart i 
And now my &ther, (whom Idid^eiblve - 
For ever to obey) has made him mine. 
By giving his confent, which had not been 
But for tlus trick of yours. 

Daph. Why then it feem& 
You do not loveme > 

Ner. Love you I Know, I had 
Rather embiace my death again, than thee.^ 

Dapb. Then 'tis no time to dally ,^ come along^ 
Or I will force you. 

Ner. Help me, fhepherds, help. 
. Daph. Fool, ftop your mouth, no human help (hall 
iave thee. 

; Enter Hylas.. 

Hyl. This is. the place whete I am come to pay • 

My tears' firil facrifice, upon this tomb . ^ . ^ . 

ffhat glories in the fpoils of all my wealth. ^Ner^ 
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Nir. Hylas, come help me i fee'il dum iK>t> thftt DuA&ii^ 
WiUraviflimc? 

HyL Ha! what do I hear ? 
The voice of my Neiana ? {o ihe fpake 
When (he did live^ but iiow».alas» fhe*s dead; . 
Some devil mocks mt -with a vifion,. 
And voice unto it. 

Ntr, Will you iee me ravifliM 
Before your face? OHylas! oh niy ijoVe! 

HyL *Tisihe,ici9ik>'vifioa: hold^ raTiflier» . 
My love thou can'il not take without my jife.. 

Enter MirtUlus^ Montanus^ Charinut^^ 

Mirt. What noife is this? 
Mont, Some fhriek much like a wotaan*^*--. 
Ner. Qh help my IoTe» -Mirtiihu. . 
i AfiV/. ' Shepherd, hold. 
Let go this ayii^h. 

Dafk Or deathly or vi dory 
Shall crown my enterprise. 
'. C/bar, Who makes this out-cry ? ' 
Mirt, Sir, I fiiall cool yoti, ily&n he {&hot*^.. 
Char, Mydau|^erhere! Was di» not buried ?- 
Away foul fpirit, away f let 'apart tbeie ihqsherds. 

Ner. O father, do you liiink that I amd«ul» 
Ian(i alive, as you are ; touch me,. fee. 
Char. She^is alive indeed ! how cam*ft thou hidier ? 
Ner, Dajj^hnis, whom you would have tqbe my hufbasc^ . 
bought me to this fuppofed. death and grave. 
Char. ' By what fbrangff means, Nerina i 
Ner. By theglafs ' • 
Yau bid me I . dibuid take : . he has conft&'d.. 
To me^ . thit k was poifon'd., 

Char» Can it be? 
Can JDaphnis do this ? He had. litUe reafoih. 
' Di^h She wak a fool to cry^ I ihould ha* fdeaisM her 
Ere tlus, perhaps, . 

Char. Here, . Hylas, take my jdaughter. 
For fheis thine: you-, Daplmis, ,1 did further 
^Jh aU I t^ould, till you Would find k trick 
To put your felf befidc faer.^ - / 
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. Mr. I forgive him : '■•'^ 

For t^ugh it was ill meant, yetdid itfati. 

By acddetu, onto iny good. 

Afwif. But will 
Our laws pennit a raviihec to live ? ^ 

Hjil, No, nOy Mbntaaln: tet lum liv^ and exu^ 
Oar prefent hsiffui!e&, 

Dapb, Cover, you. Gods, 
The world in ipiib&k foiii, oreUeAewme 
A way to hide my ftatne. 

Mont. What will he do ? 

Idin. He wiU go hang himfelf : what ptots he had 
To fool himfelf With! : 

Mont. They that pradUfe tfidcs. 
Find them as jades, that throw 'em firft, then kidc *Un^ 
As his has done. - 

Char. Come; fhei>h6nls» let's awa]> 
And folemdiae theCe nuptials, 
. Mirt. Stay, Montannsy 
Did the King ftad for .you f' 

Mont. Hedid. 

Mrt. And how? 
-. 'Mont. The meflii^ 4!tttMt »fiosi,Thyffii« 

Mirt. rUgo With war '' 

^is &ms^ the KiDtg mould ftnd for mm.: pray faiav^y 
Thyrfis have done no mUchief there» he's haBd&me^ 
Of a good grace, and moving eloqnence: 
Perhaps iolne lady mdy haVe taken him 
Up for herfelf, and he, I'll lav a wager. 
Will be jfo fqueamiih^. that if Sylvia 
Come in' his mind,, he ne'er will do her reafbii» . 
AikI then her^jijot will-be how. to betray him : 
Woiihi I were in, his place. 

Ma«/. I would tboa wert, . "* 

So he were iafe. 

Mirt. I would cornel, ne'er fear it r ' 

They live a'heavenlyitfe of love in Coltrt, 
To that which we do here;, a nuftrB^ there 
Will iadsfy the lonein^ of her lover. 
And never trouble Hymen for the matter : 
Th^ if they like not, . they xsa^y look elfewheie^ 

Mont^. 
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Mont. Thou wiltbeponifh'd one day fbi* thy m^ief. 

Mirt, TJio inifduef*s in my ton^e> I ne'er do any. 

Mont, No, I have heard that S^Ua was with ehild« 
By thee, and thou muil fiither it. 

MW. Who, I? . ^ 

T4ie me at that once, fitthering of diildfenj- 
Am make me common father of them all: 
A child's a pretty thing, and I ihould joy 
To fee one of mine own. I*lLtelI thee tnith^ 
Montanus, by this hand I never lay 
With any woman in my Hfe. 
[.iSom, Howithen?. 

You have courted all ; who is it that MlrtiMus 
Has not profefs'd to love>? 
^Jlirr/. Idoconfe^it^ ■ 
And that is all I could doj for before 
I could get eam^of asnr bne*8 lov>e. 
To whom I made addrefs ^ . even flie would fay, - 
You have another mifirefs, go to her, - 
I will not be her ftale : and'.fo by this means,- 
I^or this, nor that would do me any leafon. 

Mont, You had ill luck,, it feems, 'twa»^not your iault 

Mirt, No, .for if they would bdieve me, I did fwear 
I had no other. Pray, Montanus, tell me, 
Sm you have known thefeveral ways of wooing, 
Wl^ is thebeft, and&feft? 

Mont, OM'truVim^ . 

Grey hairs have put the wilder thoughts of love 
Out of my head ; cold blood and frozen limbs. 
Fright all thofe heats away, in place .of which, 
. I>i£retiQn and folHiety ihould come. 

Mirt, But I i^ve heard, old men do fometimes love 

Mont, They doat, Mirdllus, give it the right name^ 
In old men's bloods Cupid does quench his inihes. 
But as we go, I'll tdl thee, riot to love 
At all is beft ; but if you needs muft love. 
Love one, and feek no further, thou wHt find. 
Enough of her,, if once (he prove unkind. 

SCEN^A 



^e Shepherd's Holiday. jji 

S C E N A ni. 

Daphnisy Alcon, To Daphnis^ Dorindm* 

'T^Here is no way to avoid the ihame of this : 

Each.fhepherd*s boy that fmgs unto his fl^k, 
Willinake me the fcorn'd fubjeft of his fong. 

Jk, Had yoa been fuddcn, as I counfel'd you, 
You^had notfeii'd: but you young men do never ' 
Go through with any thing. , , 

Dor. for heaven's fakd. 
Call not that wicked deed to my remembrance; 
I do repent me, that I e'er began it: 
I would not for a world have ended it: 
Nerina^s chaHe, and fair, and I a villain. 
Leave me, J[ pray ; for fomething tells me, yoa 
Did firft adviie me to this damned ad. 

Ale, Nay, if you prize my fiieodihip at this rate, 
m leave you to your penance.. \E9cit* 

Dapb, This old man 
Is full of malice, nothing trouUes him r 
The ills that he has done, % from his tfaong^ts^ 
And he rejoices that he did them queintly : 
I havejbegun my youth, as if I meant 
To have my age fo puniih*d as his is.. 

Enter Dorinda^. 

Who's this ? Dorinda f I have done her wrong:. 
I fued for love to her firft,. which obtained, 
I ftuck difgraces on her ; let me aik 
Forgivenefs now, for 'twere too much to hope, -^ 
That fhe fhould love one ftain'd with fuck a deed^ 
As I have done, lb fOul andimpious. 

Dor, Great Love, if yet thou act not fatisfied 
With all the wrongs I have fuHain'd for thee ; 
My blx>od, I hope, thy anger will appeafe. 
Which thou may 'ft ghit thy felf with. 

Daph. Gentle, nymph. 

Dor. IVe been too g^tle, do not mock me. withTt: 
O Daphn&j isitj:6u? This is not well, 

Ta 
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To mock me thus i your looks when armM witL fi-owns,. 
Gave not my heart to deep a wound as this. 

Dapb. ImAH'Tioidomy I<x»iiie to afk your pardon 
Eor what I Ve done aheady, not to heap 
More fin Qpcfn my iMttd. 

Dor. 'Tis tefy ftraoge. 

/)dE^. Bttttme, j^ormda; will ^oa^t upon me?. 
Take your revenjg^^ for I have Wdl defcrv'd it. 

Dor, But iHhis^iious,. Daphnis? Qh take heed,. 
Crack-not n^ faeivt with ^dr a load of grief 
And fcom, fo preftas this is s if yon do, 
The Gods will puniih it: for diough they have 
Neekfiedrmetaiis kmgy diey will revenge 
Such injuries as thefe. 

Dtf/f^. Mymanyflb 
Diicreditmyreikntsnoe: ^my Witb 
Can fiitdroo fiim ^ithyou, beneve nsy.teiirsy 
Indeed they arenot feign'd. 

Dor, EybHbmo kxikM 
/.Wh^firftvouftole my heart: iiat^Ifbr^e yOtt»^ 
Whatever become of me; IftiHnmftlotreyoa. 

Daph. Forgiveiife fifft, and thienlwffi'bi^ 
By my (fidincvt)Urs^fltad-trilelervics8 
TodcferveTom^thingpfyou, if not lovfe. 

Dor, There is AOt^tliaidrheartednefi]frfttfh.r 
Which I didthink, . for he repents, i fee i 
Q Daphnis, if thou mean*ftjnot thisas fcom,. 
Take me into thine-ixto, and I Will be 
Thy ikvc. 

Daph. O&ynotfo, let me 
Bather be thine ;. it will be pride id nfe 
To be ainintk>us of it: : 

Dor. Oh my heart!" 
What fudden joy thoo ftrik'H int0 it m>w1 
But yet mbthmks i fear thou 40& not k>te me. 

Dapb, Why fhouW you fe«r ? By Pan, yoa^rc tdmir 

Whate'er you can imapne s equal, abi)ve 

All that I e'er thoughtfeirs ^ if yotobe^ 

Content to hide my faults, andniie me to 

Yoxxt m^ialbed, ^(wfaich yet I dsoe not hop^J 

But if you will^ wteede^^r thut day flUdl ^OBlaA, 

Th* 
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^ik' embraces of my love and me, (hall be 
Such as the Cyprian boy fr9m our abundance 
-^hall take his nres to kindte other heafts^ 
Yet leave with us a flame, which we will cheriih, 
iVnc] keep alive unto eternity. 

•D^r. Women are ever credulous, moll then, , 

When knowledge of the truth would but affliQ tfecm : 
I dare not now diib-uft you, thouigh I knew ^ 
What you have faid were &lfe^ it has a feA4>lanc8 
Of fuch a pleafh^ truth : give me thy hands 
And take thou mine ; whili): we walk t|\Qs Inj^in^c^ 
J flsall think J>aphnis never was unkind. 

S C E N. A . IV. 

Euhulusy CUandtr: t^ them Thyrfii^ ^jh'^ 

^H A T, are they dead ? is the King's will ob^'d ? 

C/ean. No, Sir, they live, and Hymen in his bands 
-Has ty'd them both ; the happieftknot that e*er 
Knit two fuch equal hearts and loves together : 
'Oh I am ravifhM with the news, my joy 
Js greater now, than if fh'had b(;en tbe^ daughter 
Unto our King, and I had married her. 

Euh, 1 am amaz*d ; pray Jove thou be.*ft not mad; 

dearth Somewhat exalted. Sir, beyond my fcl^ 
But yet not mad. Go, Sir, unto the King; 
Tell him, CTeander lives to make him happy. 

Ettb. Sure thou wilt come unto thy felt anon. 
Pry thee bethink thee. 

Clean. Yes, Sir, I do think. 
And know that I have news to make him live, ' 

And you an age yet longer. 

Eub. This is ftrange. 

Clean, 'Tis true. 

Eub. But what is true ? 

Clean, *Tis true, my lifter 
Shall be a Queen. 

.Eub. Iffhedolivei I. think. 
She will ; but vet you know we were commanded 
Toxut that life off: * ' 

' Clean, 
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Ciian. But your hafiy fon. 
That came fo fpeedy with a fatal meflagey . 
Was not fo forward now ^ they both do live, 
.And both are married. 

£ui, Ji»iter forbid ? 

CUan. The &tes command it, *tis their proper work : 
The fhepherd is a Prince, your Prince^ and mine. 
And married to my (ifter. 

Eui. Ha ! what*s that ? 
Prithee digeft thy troubled thoughts, and teQ me 
What Prince is this thoirmean'il ? 

CleMft. Archigenes. 

Eui, Thou dream^fl, it cannot be. 

CleaM* No ; then come forth! 
You Royal Pair, and teftify your fdves. 

Enter TJIyrfis anJiy/via. 

SyL Father, your bleiOing. 

Euh, Ha! 
* Clean. Nay, I've told all. 
She knows fhe is your daugjiter.: look. Sir, here; 
Here we muft place our reverence. 

Euh. Who's this ? 

Clean, Not yet ? then look upon this cirde, that 
You know for certain, though you know not him, " 

Euh. 'Tis it, it is the fame : Archigenes 
Sen ofEnarchus and Eudora : 
This is my charailer, and this my feal. 

Thyr. Sir, I have heard that by your piety, 
My infant life was fav'd ; now by the goodnefs 
Deriv'd from you, unto your fon, I have 
Not only found my life, but my content. 
The fum of aJl my hopes, tliis lady here. 
Without wh<5fe love my life had been a torment. 

SyL And I the happieft maid that ever was 
Condudled by the power of fimple love. 
Have found in place of him I thought a fhepherd, 
A princely lover. 

Eub. Rife, Calligone : 
The vjods are juft, I fee, that favouring 
My innocence, have brought this match about. 



But 
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^at fay, Cle?Jider, what fate guided thee 
To this difcovery ? 

Clean, Sir, fbopid I tell you, 
How many ways I caft to fave my fitter 
After the. fatal meffage which I brought, 
I fhould be tedious, and keep'you from 
What y pa do ioQg to hear : in fhort, I footi 
RefolvM to make away this royal fhephexd : . 
And knowing that in this affair, to keep it 
Secret, difpatch was needful, I commanded 
Afervant, of whofe faith and courage I 
Was weU 'afTur'd, to kill him in my prefence. 

Euh. *Tis firange, thou fhould'fl be prefent at a murder^ 

Clean. 'Twas a neceility was laid upon me, 
Becaufe I would be fure to fee him dead, . 
I bad him choofe his death i whenjmanfiilly ; 
He faid, he carM not how, fo He might die. 
I kn^w to ibrangle him, was the readiefl way. 
Which death himfelf was ready to embrace ; 
This his fo noble refolution. 
Did fbu-tle me from mine.; my femmt's hands 
Trembled for f^rar, 

Preiaging what a fin they were toz€ti 
He bad him be. aflur*d he would not flart^ 
And often calPd him to'difpatch him quickly. 

SyL What man couid havea heart.for fuch a deed» 
And fee his 'bee,} 

Clean, The Prince, before he came 
To put the fatal twiH about his nedc, 
Befought me, as I ever hop'd for peace, 
I fhould preferve the Princefs ; this I promJsM^ 
And whatfoever elfe he would defire. 
He anfwered, nothing now, but haily death j ' 
Then flripping off his doublet, I efpy'd 
With a quick eye this golden circle here, 
W^en haililyl bid my fervanthold. 
And lejt him go. He aik'd me why I flaid^ 
I toki him, that ^bout his neck was Sacred. 
He would have re^t it ofi^ but I'forbad it. 

Eub. Wh^t:didyQu.th^i^? 

• . " Clean, 



536 TOlf Shepherds Hcli(kiy. 

CSemn, Sir, I d)d wdi remember 
What I had heard of ch* orade and you, 
'Which, with the computatioa of his years, 
I found agreeing to xnake up a truth 
Which you before affur'd me. Then l4fe'd him. 
Whether he would be 2iteurri<d to the Princeld 
Before he died i he thought diat I had mock^dhifliy 
And (aid, I pradU^'d tyranny qpon Him: 
Then went 1 to my Mer, and deiir-d' 
The fiune of her. In £ne, I faw them both 
loin hands and hearts togedier^ bot'thePtidce 
Thought this a dream of Hfi^ wluch certain death 
Would wake him from, until I did affurehim 
Of his great ftate^ and that- his love, whom now 
•He thoueht to be the Princeis, was niy Mer j 
AU which I did' refer wito your knowledge, 

EiA. This day for ever let it holy be, 
And you whom love has brovght thMi^ d^4efpaic. 
Unto the hayen of your happineft, 
Enjoy each other freely. Of yoa» bmvefliepheid, 
(But now my PkiiiGe) I flttll in^ifle^anoiv 
Where, and with whom you liv'd. ' 

^hyr. Sir, theihepherd^ 
Whom I call father, flays without ; Afontaniiif 
His name is, by whofe- gentle hands (ash« 
Has often told me) I was refcLtt*4'Ai>ft • 
From cold and death, fince under his kind xoof 
Fofler'd, and bred as his. 

Eub. Go, call him ii^. 

. Enter Montiims^ Mtriillut, 

You're welcome both, youmay applaud your^ fortune 

That brought you fuch a Ihepherd : ftay all here, 

Whilft I go to the King> This day wil add 

More years unto his life, when he fhaU fay. 

No day (hone brighter or Arcadia. , [Esdt, 

Mont, We ajae both come to do our duties to. you : 
I as being fent for, and Mirtillus with me, 
To celebrate your joys. Within a while. 
The fhephercis and the nyxnpfis wItt aU i^te-hftre. > 
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nyr. My old companions fhall be welcome all. 
As you are now ; I never fhall forget 
Your courteiy, nor theirs. 

Syh Nor I the nymphs 
Oncemy dear fellows; bat you, Mirtillus, 
Though you did fcom to love, yet could you fing . 
Well, if you lifted of it. 

Clean, Can ihepherds then 
Defpife that deity which we adore? 

Mirt, Madam, I reverence it in you. 
The perfed*ft pattern of a conftant lover. 
And in the honour of your nuptials 
I have a fong, which if your Grace will hear^^ 
.*Twill entertain the time, 

Syt^ Letitbefung. 

SONG. 

Hymntf God of marriagg-bed^ 

Be thou ever honoured: J .; 

7hou^ wohofe torches furer lights • 

Death"* s fad tapers did affright f* 

And inftead of funeral fires ^ 

Kindled lovers chafie defires : 

May their love . 4 

Ever prove 
True and confiant ; let hot age 
Knovf their youthful heat fa^uag^ 

2. 

Maids prepare the genial hed^ 

Then come nighty and hide that red 

Which from her cheeks , his heart does i»m I 

'*Till the envious day return^ 

And the lufty bridegroom fay ^ 

I have chac^d her fears aviay^ 

And inftead 

Of virgin-head^ 
Given her a greater good^ 
Perfe^ion, and vjoman-hood^ 

Thyr, Thanks, good Mirtillus ; this indcei wStf prop^' 
Unto your fubie^. 

Vot. VIL I Mirr. 
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Mirti Your thrice happy mateh. 
Being bat now come to my knowledge^ made' me 
Contradl my felf into a ilralter room^ 
Thnn the large fubjed might afibrd. 

Qean. The King ) 

Euar, Although I wonder, yetl do believe thec^ 
My fkithful counfellor, 

Eub. Your Majcfty 
Has found me always real, but this trutk 
The orade's accomplifhrnent will prove, 
Thit did fojjetel their match. 

Euar. Readir, Eubulus, 
Once more ; and then call in my Ton and daughter. 

£ub. Ifeer thy ijfue male thou li'v'ft to fee ^ 

i he child thou tbinh^ fits thine y thine Jhall not if , 

Euar, Calligone is not ray child ; proceed : 

Eub. His life Jhall be obfcure^ twice Jhall thy hair 
Doom hi^ to deaths yet Jhall he f ape that fate, 

Euar, 'Tistrue, that twice I did coaimaBdius deatii, 
Firft thinking him a baftard, then a ihepherd^ 
For his offence : The Gods are jull. Go on, 

Eub» And thou Jhfljt li<ve to fee ^ that not long after 
Thy only fon Jhall 'wedthy only daughter,, 

Euar. This was a riddle ever till this day. 
Their marriage has made it plain, Eubulus, 
Call in Archigeaes, and call thy daughter 
The j&ir Csdligone, that I may pour - 
My bleflings on them : and I long to fee 
Thofe characters, thou writ'il about his neck> 
That I may call him mine. 

Euh, See where they are \ 

Euar, Archigenes, come nearer, for thon art 
A Granger yet, although, thoa be ray ion. 
'X44C chara^er is plain, it is the fame 
£ubulus writ to me : ye heavenly powets. 
Give me a heart that may be large enough 
'1' cxprels my joy for thefe, and thanks^ U>y OH. 
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Thyr. My royal father, (for I am inftrudted 
To call you (o) if I have done amifs 
In hafUng to this match^ I aik your pardon; 

Sy/, And I for daring to afpire fo high 
Without your leave. 

Euar. Rife bothy you have my bleiing. 
fiutwhoarethefef . * 

T^, Thisisthefhepherd,, Sat, 
Who took me up firft, whom till now I call'd 
Father, and he defervMit fbr his care. 

Euar. Eubulos, this is he; Montanua, is it notT ', 
Eub. He isdeliv^r'd to me for the ihi»h«rdy 
Of whom your Majefly may, if you pleau^ 
Be well informed of all thole pai&g^s 
I left untold. 

Euar. Some other time we'll hear them : 
Let him be well rewarded,.. 

I'hyr. $ry thefe fhepherds 
Art come to entertain your Majefiyr ' 
With their devices, as their cuftom is ; 
In which fometimes, until my fortune chang^d^ 
~ bore a part. 

Euar. Let them be feafted all, 
(d ftudy fomething new to celebrate 
rib nuptials, "which I will have proclaimed - - 
roughout my kingdom : and Eubulus, fee 
jt every thing beiitted for their honour, 
le, let us to the Temple, that we may 
i holy facrifice appeale the Gods, 
>fe great decrees, though we did f^rivetohmder, 
are they now fulfiird. It is in vain 
'^ oppofe the Fates^ whbTe laws doallt^nftrain. 
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f «», mefi Sayal Pair, 'uihtfi Utiis ba'vi hrevght 



_ '» fajhiin, atul thi ITorld ba-vi taught. 

Thai chafii itamcmmi Spsrts bttame the Stage, 
No Itfs than civil Manntrs do the jfge ; 
Wt tUdicale this Piece, hut yet -with Feari, 
To have £fpltai'dJB ehafii, fo tender Ears i 
m,ich, ifyntfrtt us from, lae'll call thi, Plajy 
Jit lasre the Shepherd's, l"^ "ur Holiday. 



Jle End of the Seventh Voluhtf. 
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